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'*Thk  Scottish  Psalter,"  now  published,  is  the  result  of  a  wide-spread 
desiie  to  put  an  end  to  the  confusion  at  present  prevailing  through  the  use 
of  different  books  with  different  harmonies  for  the  same  tunes.  It  has  been 
prepared  on  the  understanding  that  the  original  ^'  Scottish  Psalmody'*  and 
tbe  ^  Revised  Scottish  Psalmody "  are  to  go  out  of  print,  and  that  the  new 
Psalter  is  to  take  their  place.  To  meet  the  wants  of  a  wide  community  with 
diverse  tastes  and  attainments,  the  collection  of  tunes  has  been  made  large 
aod  varied.  The  work  contains,  besides  52  chants,  220  tunes,  including  the 
iKst  known  and  most  esteemed  old  church  melodies ;  and  along  with  these 
an  extensive  selection  of  compositions  of  more  recent  origin,  some  of  which 
are  high-class  tunes  by  well-known  musicians,  while  others  are  of  a  more 
popular  character.  It  is  hoped  that  the  variety  thus  secured  is  sufficiently 
great  to  meet  all  reasonable  demands.  Some  may  be  disappointed  by  the 
non-appearance  of  certain  tunes  (chiefly  of  the  class  called  "repeating 
tones'^  once  in  favour ;  but  the  omission  has  been  made  in  deference  to  the 
concorrent  opinion  of  psalmodists  adverse  to  their  continued  use.  Exception 
has  been  made  in  favour  of  five, — ^namely,  "  Eastgate,"  "  Saxony,'*  "  Invoca- 
tion," « Redemption,"  "  St.  George's,  Edinburgh,"  which  form  a  group  by 
themselves  at  the  end  of  the  common  measure  tunes. 

Most  of  the  melodies  have  been  given  in  their  traditional  forms.  "  Wilt- 
shire," commonly  called  in  Scotland  "  New  St.  Ann,"  appears  in  the  form 
alone  authorized  by  the  composer,  Sir  George  Smart 

The  harmonies  have  been  revised  by  Dr.  Hopkins  of  the  Temple,  who 
has  done  his  work  with  much  skill  and  practical  judgment.  A  few  tunes, 
such  aa  the  five  above  named,  and  "  Duke  Street "  and  "  Melcombe,"  were  not 
subjected  to  his  revision,  and  they  appear  in  their  traditional  settings.  The 
tones  common  to  the  ^  Scottish  Peudter"  and  the  ''  Free  Church  Hymn- 
Book"  are  given  in  the  same  forms. 

The  tunes  are  arranged  in  alphabetical  order, — the  long  measures  coming 


iv  PBJBFACK. 

first,  then  the  common  measnrai)  then  the  short  measores,  then  the  pecnliar 
measures. 

At  the  head  of  each  tune  a  passage  from  a  Psahn  or  Paraphrase  is  indi- 
cated as  suitable  to  be  sung  to  it.  It  is  hoped  that,  as  a  rule,  the  tunes  will 
be  sung  to  the  passages  to  which  they  are  set.  But  to  guide  in  the  use  of 
the  freedom  of  choice  possible  in  a  cut-leaved  book  each  Psalm  has  prefixed 
to  it  names  of  tunes  suitable  to  the  whole  or  to  portions  indicated.  It  is 
much  to  be  desired  that  respect  should  be  paid  by  ministers  in  the  use  of 
the  Psalms  to  the  divisions  thus  indicated,  and  that  the  too  frequent  practice 
of  giving  out  always  the  same  number  of  verses,  without  regard  to  the  con- 
nection of  thought,  should  be  discontinued. 

In  certain  Psalms,  of  which  only  some  verses  are  usually  sung — such  as 
the  73rd,  the  use  of  which  is  very  much  restricted  to  verses  23-26 — in 
addition  to  tunes  for  the  particular  part,  chants  have  been  suggested  to 
whicli  the  whole  Psalm  may  be  sung.  This  has  been  done  with  the  view  of 
promoting  a  wider  and  more  varied  use  of  the  Psalms  in  praise  than  hereto- 
fore. It  is  felt  that  every  means  should  be  used  to  secure  for  the  Psalms 
a  prominent  place  in  worship,  and  to*prevent  them  from  being  pushed  aside 
by  the  Hymn& 

A  selection  of  prose  Psalms,  pointed  for  chanting,  has  been  added  at  the 
end  of  the  metrical  version,  which  it  is  hoped  will  increase  the  acceptable- 
ness  and  utility  of  the  work. 

This  selection  contains  a  considerable  number  of  copyright  tunes,  which 
are  printed  by  permission  of  composers  and  proprietors,  in  most  cases  gener- 
ously granted  without  chaige.  The  necessary  acknowledgments  are  made  in 
connection  with  each  tune.  If  in  any  case  copyright  has  been  unintention- 
ally infringed,  the  compilers  trust  the  error  will  be  excused. 

May  this  ''  Psalter"  promote  the  glory  of  God  in  the  praise  of  the  sanc- 
tuary! 

ROBERT  G.  BALFOUR,  Convener  of  th€  Psalmody  Committee 

of  the  Free  Church  of  Scotland, 
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THE    PSALMS    OF    DAVID. 


1     tp^diw-K, «..«'.)    ANOELS' 80Na-L.M.     o.l*n«.i 


THE     PSALMS    OF    DAVID 

IN    METRE. 


1  Bstftrd.'  Taait;  Old  M. 

■■  1  That  nuui  hath  perfect  bleakness 
who  wmlketh  not  artray 
Id  coonael  of  ungodlj  idgii, 

Nor  aitteth  in  the  Bcomer'a  chair ; 
mf  2       But  pUceth  his  delight 

Upon  God'a  law,  and  meditates 
on  hi«  law  day  and  night, 

3  He  ihoU  be  like  a  tree  that  grows 
near  jUaaiad  by  a  river, 
Wliich  in  his  season  yields  his  fruit, 

and  his  leai  fadeth  never ; 
And  all  he  doth  ihall  proeper  well 
Bp  4       The  wicked  are  not  an; 

But  like  they  are  unto  the  chaff, 
which  wind  drives  to  and  fm. 


n  5  In  judgment  therefore  ahiJl  not  stand 
such  as  ungodly  are ; 
Nor  in  th'  aaaembly  of  the  just 
shall  wicked  men  apiieiir. 
mf  6  For  why !  the  way  of  godly  men 
unto  the  Lord  is  known : 
Whereas  the  way  of  wicked  men 
shall  quite  be  overthrown. 

Q  Clmnttia.     York;  tfatmiialer. 

n  1  Wht  rage  the  heathen*  and  vain  thingn 
why  do  the  (Kople  mind  ? 
2  Kings  of  the  earth  do  sit  themselven, 
and  princes  are  cooibio'd. 
To  plot  against  the  Lord,  and  his 
Anointed,  saying  thus, 
n/  3"  Let  Its  asunder  break  their  bands, 
auil  cast  their  oords  from  ua. 


BABOSSA.-L.H. 


E.  J.  WiLLiK.  ino. 


n  4  Hb  that  in  heaven  sita  ahsll  Ungh  ; 
the  Lord  Mhall  Bcom  them  all. 
5  Then  shall  he  Bpe&k  to  them  in  wrath, 

in  ra^o  lio  vcn  til  Pin  nhull. 
G  Yet,  niitwithrtandiiig,  I  li:ive  him 
tu  be  my  King  Hpix'int<id  ; 
And  over  Sion,  iny  holy  liill, 
I  have  him  King  anointed. 
7  The  Bure  decree  I  will  declare ; 
the  Lord  hath  said  to  me, 
mf     Thou  art  mine  only  Son  ;  thie  day 
I  have  begotten  thee. 
S  Ask  of  me,  and  fur  heritage 
the  heathen  I'll  make  tiiine  ; 
And,  for  poeneesion,  1  to  thee 
will  fp\e  earth's  utmoet  lino. 
/  9  Thou  shall,  aa  with  a  weighty  rod 
of  iron,  break  them  all ; 
And,  a»  a  iiotler'a  sherd,  thou  shalt 
them  dash  in  |>ieceii  Hmall. 
Bi  10  Now  therofore,kings,btwiae;  be  taught, 
yejudgBS  of  the  earth: 

11  Servo  (Jod  in  fear,  and  9ea  that  yo 

join  trembling  with  your  mirth. 

12  KisB  ye  the  8<in,  le«t  in  hU  ire 

ye  iierieh  from  the  way, 
If  once  his  wrath  begin  to  bum : 
bleau'd  all  that  on  him  stay. 


n  1  O  Lord,  how  are  my  foes  increu'd? 
against  me  many  rise. 
2  Many  Bay  uf  my  soul,  mpFor  him 

m/  3  Yet  thou  my  shield  and  glory  art, 
th'  uplifter  of  mine  head. 

4  I  cry'd,  and,  from  his  holy  hill, 

the  Lord  me  answer  made. 

5  I  laid  me  down  and  slept,  I  wak'd  ; 

for  Ood  sustained  me. 
/  6  I  will  not  fear  tliough  thousands  tea 

set  round  against  me  be. 
nt  7  Ariw,  O  Lord  ;  save  ma,  my  God  ; 
for  thou  my  foes  hast  stroke 
All  on  tlie  clieak-bone,  and  the  teeth 
of  wicked  men  host  broke. 
/  8  Salvation  doth  appertain 
unto  the  Lord  alone : 
Thy  blessing,  Lord,  for  evermore 
thy  iwople  is  u|ion. 

^  arntfenbtrg :  Bidy  TriHity. 

m  1  Give  oar  unto  ma  when  I  oall, 
God  of  my  rightoousness  : 
Have  mercy,  hear  my  pray 'r ;  e  thou  hiist 
c         enlarti'd  me  in  distress. 


3         (P"-  IrtU) 


OOHHANSUENTa-L-U. 


»  3  O  f«  the  Knu  of  men  r  how  long 

will  ys  love  vuiitiea  ? 
How  long  my  glory  turn  to  ihune, 

•nd  will  ye  follow  lien  • 
V  3  But  know,  that  for  liimself  the  Lord 

the  godly  nun  doth  ohooee ; 
The  Lord,  when  I  on  him  do  call, 

t»  hear  will  not  refuse. 
p  4  Fear,  and  ain  not ;  t^k  with  your  heart 

on  bed,  and  nilent  be. 

■  5  Off'rioga  present  of  righteouaness, 

and  in  the  Lord  trust  ye. 

6  O  who  will  ahow  ua  any  good  T 

ia  that  whieh  auaiy  say  : 

/      Bnt  o(  thy  countenance  the  Lght, 

Lord,  lift  on  us  alway. 

7  Upon  my  heart,  beatow'd  by  thee, 

more  gladnene  I  have  found 
IbaD  they,  ev'n  then,  when  com  i 

did  miHt  with  them  abound.      [» 
>  8  I  will  both  lay  me  duHTi  in  ]>eace, 

and  quiet  elevp  will  take  ; 
/      Became  thou  only  me  to  dwell 

in  ufety.  Lord,  doM  make. 

i  SLltaWtlai:  Spohr. 

■  1  GivB  ear  onto  my  words,  O  Lord, 

my  meditation  wei^h. 


2  Hear  my  loud  cry,  my  King,  my  God  ; 

for  1  to  thee  will  pray. 

3  Lord,  thnu  shall  early  hear  my  voice : 

I  eurly  will  direct 
My  ])ray'r  to  thee ;  and,  looking  up, 
an  answer  will  expect. 

4  For  thou  art  not  a  God  that  doth 

in  wickedness  delight : 
Neither  shall  evil  dwell  with  thee, 

5  Nor  (ools  stand  in  thy  sight, 
np      All  that  ill-doers  are  tliou  hat'st ; 

6  Cutt'st  off  that  liars  be  : 
The  bloody  and  deceitful  man 

abhorred  i»  by  thee. 
n  7  But  I  into  thy  house  will  come 
in  thine  abundant  grace ; 
And  I  will  worship  in  thy  fe«r 
toward  thy  holy  place. 
S  Because  of  those  mine  enemies. 
Lord,  in  thy  righteousness 
Do  thou  me  lead  ;  do  thou  thy  way 
moke  straight  befuro  luy  face. 

9  For  in  their  month  tliero  is  no  truth, 

their  inward  part  is  ill ; 
Their  throat 's  an  open  ecpulchre, 
their  tongue  doth  flatter  atiil. 

10  0  God,  deetroy  them  ;  let  them  be 

by  their  own  counsel  queil'd : 


6   (n.  oiT.  1-8. ».  «r.)     DOVEBSDALE.-LJL  t»,.B!^:?n;U 


m^^^^^^^. 


PSALUS  VI.,  VII. 


>r  6  I  with  m7  groaning  weary  am, 
)uid  all  the  night  toy  bed 
I  caused  fnr  to  arwim  ;  with  tean 
my  couch  I  watered. 
7  By  reason  of  my  vexing  grief 


It  waxeth  old,  becaque  of  all 

that  be  mine  enemies. 

m  S  But  nnw,  depart  front  me  all  ye 

that  work  iniquity : 
V      Forwhy?theLordhathheardmyv( 
when  I  did  mourn  and  cry. 
a  Unto  my  anpplication 

the  Lord  did  hearing  give  ; 
When  1  to  him  my  pmyer  make, 
the  Lord  will  it  recaive. 
10  Let  all  be  sham'd  and  troubled  son 
that  en'miea  are  to  me ; 


7  Batger;  St  JVicAoIu  •OuxiaSet. 

■  10  Lord  my  God,  in  thee  do  I 

my  confidence  repose : 

Sare  and  deliver  me  from  all 

my  pervecuting  foes ; 

2  Ixtt  that  the  enemy  my  wnil 

■honld,  like  a  lion,  tear, 


p  3  O  Lord  my  God,  if  it  bo  so 
that  I  committed  tliis  ; 
If  it  be  BO  that  in  my  lionds 
ini(|uity  there  in : 
4  If  I  rewarded  ill  to  him 

that  was  at  peace  with  me  ; 
P     {Yes.   ev'n   the   man   that 


is  I  did  free ;) 


np  5  Then  let  the  foe  pnniue  and  toko 
my  Bfliil.  and  my  life  thruHt 
Down  to  the  earth,  and  let  him  lay 
mine  honour  in  tlie  duet 
w/  6  Rise  in  thy  wrath,  Lord,  raise  thysulf, 
for  my  foes  raging  be  ; 
And,  to  the  judgment  which  thou  haBt 
commanded,  wake  for  me. 
7  So  shall  th'  asaembly  of  thy  folk 
about  encompauB  thee : 
TTiou,  therefore,  for  their  sakes,  return 
unto  thy  placp  on  high. 
/  8  The  Lord  he  fliiall  the  [«ople  judge  ;       ■ 
my  judge,  JEHOVAH,  be. 
After  my  righteousnesB,  and  mine 


6      (PH.  e<ir.  »-i6.  «m  ..r.)        DUKE  STREET.— L.M. 


JoBv  Hattov.    Died  ITflS. 


■  J  ^  ^ 


*v  ^  ^¥  riim^:i^^isLlu^ 


I 


Good  un-to    all   men       ii     the     Lord :       O'er  all  bis  works     his     mer  -  cj       is. 
Thj  works  all  praise  to      thee    af  -  ford:       ThysaiotSyO  Lord,       thy  name  shall  bless. 


^^^^^^^^^^ 


PSALMS  VII.,  VIIL 


mp  9  O  let  the  wicked's  malioe  end ; 
m         but  stablish  stedfasUy 

Tlie  righteous :  for  the  righteous  God 
the  hearts  and  reins  doth  try. 
/lO  In  God,  who  saves  th*  upright  in  heart, 

is  my  defence  and  stay, 
m  11  God  just  men  judgeth,  God  is  UToth 
with  ill  men  ev'ry  day. 

12  If  he  do  not  return  again, 

then  he  his  sword  will  whet ; 
His  bow  he  hath  already  bent, 
and  hath  it  ready  set : 

13  He  also  hath  for  him  prepar'd 

the  instruments  of  death  ; 
Against  the  {lersecutora  he 
his  shafts  ordained  hath. 

mp  14  Behold,  he  with  iniquity 
doth  travail,  as  in  birth ; 
A  mischief  he  conceived  hath, 
and  falsehood  shall  bring  forth. 

15  He  made  a  pit,  and  digg'd  it  deep, 

another  there  to  take ; 
m      But  he  is  fall'n  into  the  ditch 
which  he  himself  did  make. 

16  Upon  his  o^vn  head  his  mischief 

shall  be  returned  home  ; 
His  vilent  dealing  also  down 
on  his  own  pate  shall  come. 

8 


t 


/17  According  to  his  righteousneas 
the  Lord  I'll  magnify ; 
And  will  sing  praise  unto  the  name 
of  God  that  is  most  high. 

3  Westminster;  SawUy. 

/I  How  excellent  in  all  the  earth, 
Lord,  our  Lord,  is  thy  name  ! 
Who  hast  thy  glory  far  advanc'd 
above  the  starry  frame. 
2  From   infants'    and    from    sucklings' 
mouth 
thou  didest  strength  ordain, 
For   thy   foes'    cause,   that   so   thou 
might'st 
th'  avenging  foe  restrain. 

m  3  When  I  look  up  unto  tlie  heav'ns, 
which  thine  own  fingers  fram'd, 
Unto  the  moon,  and  to  the  stars, 
which  were  by  thee  ordain'd ; 
4  Then  say  I,  wp  What  is  man,  that  he 
mp         remember'd  is  by  thee  ? 

Or  what  the  son  of  man,  that  thou 
so  kind  to  him  should*st  be  ? 

m  5  For  thou  a  little  lower  hast 
him  than  the  angels  made ; 

mf     With  glory  and  wt'A  dignity 
thou  crowned  hajst  his  head. 


lajthii 


EiarEiJ).-L.M. 


tl 


E*£»t-- 


60f 

lU  under's  feet  didat  Uy;  [lurd, 

7  AH  sheep  and  oxen,  yea,  and  beaata 

that  in  tho  field  do  atiay; 
S  FowU  of  the  >ir,  fish  of  the  Be*, 

■11  thH  pan  through  the  nine. 
/  9  How  eioeUeDt  in  >U  the  earth, 

Lord,  mir  Lord,  ia  th;  Dame  ! 


[CTanifW. 


9Frr.  1-lJ.  SiTvultaitrr. 
U-a),  Rat:  Iconim 
S  1  LoBD,    thee  1  'U   praise  with  all    my 
thy  wonders  oU  iiroelaiin.         [heart, 
2  In  thee,  Mont  High,  I  '11  greatly  joy, 
and  sing  unto  thy  name. 
•>  3  When  back  my  foea  were  tum'd.  the; 
and  perish'ci  at  thy  sight;  [fell, 

*  For  thou  maint&in'dst  my  right  and 

on  throne  sat'st  judging  right. 
6  "nte  heathen  thou  rebuked  haat, 
the  wicked  overthrown  j 
Thou  hast  put  out  their  names,  that 
may  never  more  be  known.         [they 
•p  6  O  en'my  !  now  destructiona  have 
an  end  iMrpetual : 
Thou  cities  ru'd,  perish'd  witli  the 
is  lluii  memorial 


lor  judgment  set  his  throne; 

8  In  righteouanesa  to  judge  the  world, 

justice  to  give  each  one. 

9  God  also  will  a  refuge  be 

(or  thoae  that  are  oppreas'd ; 
/     A  refuge  will  he  be  in  times 

of  trouble  U>  distreaa'd. 
n  ID  And  they  that  know  thy  name,  in  thoc 
their  cooRdeDCe  will  place: 
For  thou  haat  not  forsaken  them 
that  truly  seek  thy  face. 
/no  King  ye  praises  to  the  Lord 
that  dwells  in  Sion  hill ; 
And  all  the  nations  among 
his  deeds  record  ye  still. 
m  12  When  he  enquireth  after  blood, 
he  then  rememb'reth  tliem : 
The  humble  folk  he  not  forgets 
that  call  upon  hie  name. 
Bip  13  Lord,  jiity  me ;  behold  the  grief 

Ev'n  thou,  who  from  the  gates  of  death 


dostn 


le  up  O) 


111^14  Tliat  I,  in  Sion'a  daughters' gales, 
may  all  thy  [>raiiie  advance ; 
And  that  1  may  rejoice  aJwaya 
in  thy  deliverance. 


each  one  iihall  turned  be ; 


on  God  he  doth  not  call; 
And  in  the  counsels  nf  his  heart 
the  Lord  is  nut  at  all. 

5  Hie  ways  they  alwnya  giievouH  arej 

tliy  judf^entx  from  his  night 
K«moved  are:  at  all  hia  fueii 
he  piiffeth  vith  despite. 

6  Within  his  heart  he  thus  hath  Koid, 
p         I  shall  not  moved  be ; 

And  no  adversity  at  all 

shall  over  come  to  me. 
«  7  His  moutli  with  cursing,  fraud,  deceit, 

is  till'd  abundantly ; 
And  undemroth  his  tongue  there  is 

mischief  and  vonity. 
8  He  closely  sits  in  villages; 

he  slaya  the  innocent; 
Aicainst  the  poor  that  pass  him  by 

his  cruel  eyes  at    ' 


'ebent. 


EBNAIT-LJI 


Dr.  Ua«>1i.    1S3Z. 
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doth  unto  them  portun. 
7  Bucauae  the  Lord  mi«t  ri^teous  doth 
ID  righteoumeea  delight ; 
And  with  a  pleuuit  counteiuuice 
beholdeth  ths  upright 

Dujida;  CDluftiU.    ChaiUiS). 
Help,  Lord,  becatue  the  godly  man 

doth  d&ily  fade  away  i 
And  from  among  the  sons  of  men 

the  faithful  do  decay. 

2  Unto  hiH  neighbour  ev'ry  one 

doth  utter  vanity: 
They  with  a  double  heart  do  apeak,      j 
and  lipa  of  flattery. 

3  God  BhaU  cut  off  all  flatt'ring  lipe, 

tongues  that  speak  proudly  thus, 

4  We'll  with  our  tongue  prevail,  our  lipa 

ateotirs:  who's  lord  o' 
&  Vm  poor  oppreaH'd,  and  I 
of  needy,  rise  will  1, 
Saitb  God,  and  him  in  safety  set 
from  auch  as  him  defy. 


«ghs 


ify'd. 

em  prewrve  and 
for  ever  from  this  race.  [ke«|i 

mp  8  On  each  side  walk  the  wicked,  when 
vile  men  are  high  in  place. 

13       Uarlyr,:  SI.  Kilda.    ChaiUfeo. 
p  1  How  long  wilt  thou  forget  me.  Lord  ! 
shall  it  for  ever  be! 
O  how  long  shall  it  bo  that  thou 
will  hide  thy  face  from  uie! 
2  HoH-  long  take  cuunwt  in  my  eoni, 
still  mm)  in  heart,  shall  I ! 
How  long  exalted  over  me 
shall  bu  niine  enemy  T 
>mp  3  O  Lord  my  God,  consider  well, 

d      Mine  eyes  enlighten,  lest  the  sleep 
of  death  me  overtake: 
mp  4  Lest  that  mine  enemy  should  say, 

p  Against  him  I  prevail'd : 

mp      And  thnwi  that  trouble  niu  rejoice, 
when  I  am  iiiov'd  and  fuil'd. 
m  f>  But  I  have  all  my  confidenoa 
thy  mercy  set  upon; 


11    m. 


An    peo-]^    tlut    on   cartli   do  ihni],  ^n;     to     Ui<  Lord  irith  cbeer  -  tnl  Tola. 
Him  HTTs  wtlta  mirth,  hli  pnlH  loiib  Call,    Corns  je      be  -  Ion    him   Uld    » -  jolce. 


6  I  will  unto  the  hotd  my  God 
sing  pniflea  cheerFully, 
Becaase  be  hath  his  boiuitj  abowr 
to  me  abutidantly.  / 

-  Day.    Chmt  tSS. 

1  That  there  is  not  n  Ood,  the  fool 

doth  in  his  heart  conclude: 

They  Are  corrupt,  their  wurlu  ore 

not  one  of  them  doth  good. 

2  Upon  nien'a  sons  the  Lord  from  hcAv' 

did  C3MX.  his  eyee  ahrood, 

To  »«  if  any  underatwKi, 

and  did  seek  after  God. 

3  They  aJtojiether  filthy  are, 

they  all  aside  are  gone ; 
And  there  is  none  that  doetb  good, 

^  lieae  worker*  of  iniquity 
<      do  they  Dot  know  at  aU, 
That  they  my  people  eat  M  bread, 
and  on  God  do  not  call  ? 

5  nit-ro  fcard  they  much;    for  God  i 

the  whole  race  of  the  just  [wit 

6  You  ahamo  the  counsel  of  the  poor, 

becauw  God  a  his  trust. 


His  captiven,  Jacob  iJial]  rejoice, 
and  Israel  shall  sing. 

]_^  SiiifrULlian:  Bajrac. 

mp  1  Within  thy  tabernacle.  Lord, 
who  ehali  abide  with  thee  T 
And  in  thy  high  and  holy  bill 
who  shall  a  dweller  be  • 
m  2  The  man  that  walketh  uprightly, 
and  worketh  righteousness. 
And  as  he  thinketh  in  his  heart, 
BO  dotli  he  truth  espresa. 
3  Who   doth    not    slander  with    bis 
tongue, 
nor  to  his  friend  doth  hurt; 
Kor  yet  against  his  neigliboor  doth 
take  up  an  ill  report. 
v\/  i  Id  whose  eyas  vile  men  are  despis'd; 
hut  those  that  God  do  foar 
He  hoaoureth ;  and  diangeth  not, 
though  to  his  hurt  he  swear. 


5  His 


in  putfl  not  to  uwury, 

take  reward  will  he 

at  the  guiltless.    /Who  doth  thus 

1  never  moved  be. 


12     (P..  din-s,  ...«,.>      LUX  ASJUL.-LM.     i»..„..„ 


14  J  IJ-I    J    J  1  -J    ■>    '!  l-J.  L''.    ll   i    !.J  |.J.nd=^ 

frrf-r    '    1 

^4Mf 

Yea,  neither  I  their  very  nBmeB 
up  in  my  lipa  will  lake. 
M  5  God  in  of  mine  inhsritiuica 
and  cup  the  porUon ; 
The  lot  that  fallen  ia  to  me 
tliou  diwt  maintain  alone. 
oif  6  Unto  me  happily  the  lines 
in  pleB«aint  places  fell ; 
Yea,  the  inheritance  I  got 
in  beauty  dnth  excel. 
7  I  blees  the  Lord,  because  ho  doth 
by  counsel  me  conduct : 
And  in  the  BBaauna  of  the  night 
my  reina  do  mo  InBtnict. 
in  6  Before  me  still  the  Lord  I  set : 


17      MdrvK !  SI.  McHvamt.    Chant  OB. 
n  1  LOHD,  hear  the  right,  attend  my  cry, 
unto  my  pray'r  give  heed. 
That  doth  not  in  hypocriBy 
from  feigned  lips  proceed. 
2  And  from  before  thy  preeencH  forth 
my  sentence  do  thou  send  ; 
Towafd  these  things  that  equal  are 
do  thou  thine  eyes  intend, 
.p  3  Thou  prov'dst  mine  heart,  Uinuvisit'dst 
by  night,  thou  didst  me  try,         [me 
Yet    nothing  found'st ;    for  that    my 
shaU  not  sin,  purpos'd  I.        [mouth 


MADKEBR.— L.M. 


Dr.  J.  Haihzib. 


PSALMS  ZTIL,  XVI I L 


■  4  Ab  for  men'a  work*,  I,  by  the  word 

that  from  thy  litia  doth  flow, 
Did  me  preserve  out  of  the  paths 

wherein  deBtroyers  go. 
Hp  5  Hold  ap  my  ^inga,  Lord,  me  guide 

in  thoae  thy  paths  divine, 
So  tbM  my  SootatHiK  may  nut  elide 

out  o(  those  w*y>  of  thine. 

■  6  I  called  have  on  thee,  0  God, 

because  thou  wilt  me  bear : 
Hutt  thou  may'rt  hearken  to  my  speech, 
to  me  inclins  thine  ear. 
1^  7  Thy  wondroua  loving-kindnees  show, 
thoQ  that,  by  thy  right  hand, 
Sav'at  them  that  trust  in  thee  from 
that  up  against  them  stand,     [thoae 
•I  S  Ae  th'  apple  of  the  eye  me  keep ; 
in  thy  wings'  shade  me  cloee 

9  From  lewd  oppressors,  composiiiig 

me  romid,  as  deadly  foes. 

10  In  their  own  fat  they  ore  indoe'd ; 

their  mouth  speaks  loftily. 

11  Oar   steps   they  compAsa'd ;   and   to 

down  bowing  set  their  eye.    [ground 

12  He  like  unto  a  lion  is 

that 's  greedy  of  his  pray. 
Or  lion  young,  which  lurking  doth 
in  seiret  places  stay. 


n  14  From   ) 

Which  only  in  this  present  life 
their  part  and  portion  have. 

Whose  belly  with  thy  treasure  hid 

thou  Gll'st :  they  children  have 
In  plenty  ;  of  their  goods  the  rest 

they  to  their  children  leave. 
/IB  But  as  for  me,  I  thine  own  face 

in  righteousness  will  nee ; 
And  with  thy  likeness,  when  I  wake, 

I  satisfy'd  shall  be. 

IQKcc.  l-e,Sai«*urir,-  La„ta,ttr.  \ 

7-lS.Siiiittimr*.  I„     ,„ 

lfr«,Or«a»KA.B«iffno<(m.  >««""«- 
il-iO.St.Ua^iH:  TolttiAajs.) 
mf  1  Thkk  will  I  love,  0  Lord,  my  strength. 
3      My  fortress  is  the  Lord. 
My  rock,  and  he  that  doth  to  me 

deliverance  afford ; 
My  God,  my  strength,  whom  I  will 

a  buckler  unto  me, 


14    (Pi.  niT.  n-n.  IE.  ver.)     UELOOUBE.— L.H.    emvxi.  vibbi.  nto-isiT. 


The  horn  of  my  Mlvitinn, 

and  roy  lii^  tow'r,  is  ho. 

n  8  Upon  UiB  Lord,  who  worthy  U 

of  praiasK.  will  I  cry  ; 
n^      And  then  shall  I  preBcrved  be 

Bifo  from  mine  enemy. 

n>p  4  Floods  of  ill  men  aflrigbted  me, 

death's  pangs  ftbout  me  went ; 

6  Hall's  BorruWB  me  environed  ; 

death's  snares  did  me  prevent. 

m  G  In  my  distress  I  call'd  on  God, 

cry  to  my  God  did  I ; 
v\f      He  from  bia  temple  heard  my  voioe, 

to  his  earn  came  my  cry. 
m  7  Th' earth,  aa  affrighted,  then  did  shake, 
trembling  upon  it  seiz'd  : 
The  hQls'  foundations  moved  were, 
because  he  was  displeas'd. 

8  Up  from  his  nostrils  came  a  smoke, 

and  from  his  mouth  there  came 
Devouring  fire,  and  cf>ala  by  it 
were  turned  into  flame. 

9  He  also  bowed  down  the  heav'ns, 

and  thence  he  did  descend  ; 
And  thickest  clouds  of  darkness  did 
under  his  feet  attend. 
tVlO  -Ai"!  he  upon  a  cherub  rods, 
and  thereon  he  did  fly ; 


Yea,  on  the  swift  wings  of  the  wind 
his  flight  was  from  on  high, 
■up  II  He  darkness  made  his  secret  place : 
about  him.  for  his  ttnt. 

Dark  wati;rs  were,  and  thickcHt  clouda 


of  tl 


m  12  And  at  the  briffhtnees  of  that  light, 

which  was  before  his  eye, 
mf     His  thick  clouds  j«B«'d  away,  hailstone 
and  coals  of  fire  did  fly. 
/ 13  The  Lord  God  also  in  the  heav'ns 
did  thunder  in  his  ire  ; 
And  there  the  Hi^est  gave  his  voice, 
hailstones  and  coals  of  fire. 
H  Yea,  he  his  airowB  sent  abroad, 
and  them  he  scattered  ; 
His  lightnings  also  he  shot  out, 


andt) 


mfited. 


m  15  The  waters'  channels  then  were  seen. 


thew 


rid's  fou 


At  thy  rebuke  diwN'ver'd  were, 

and  at  thy  nuntrils'  blast, 

iHfl6  And  from  above  the  Lord  sent  down, 

and  took  mo  fmm  below  ; 

From  many  waters  he  mo  drew, 

which  would  me  overflow. 

IT  He  roe  reliev'd  from  my  strong  toes, 

and  such  iu  did  mo  hate ; 


15  (Pi.  t.jM  KT.)  OLD  lOOa.— L.M.        Gtnttai,  Frttch  F. 


BecMue  he  nW  th>t  they  fnr  tus 
too  strong  were,  and  too  great. 
■I  18  They  me  prevented  in  the  day 

of  my  calamity : 
■^     Bat  even  then  the  Lord  himself 
a  ittay  was  unto  me. 
19  He  to  a  place  where  liberty 

and  room  waa  hath  me  brought ; 
Because  he  took  delight  in  me, 
he  my  deliv'rance  wrought. 
K  20  Acoordiug  to  my  right«<>iunsss 
he  did  me  recompense, 
He  me  repiud  according  to 
my  hands'  pure  innocence. 
21  For  I  God's  ways  kept,  from  my  God 

did  not  tura  ifckedly. 
a  His  judgipnTwere  befuro  mo,  I 

his  lawh^ut  not  from  me, 

aaainMMfture  him  was  my  heart, 

*f*^im  upright  was  I ; 

A<watchtully  1  kept  myielf 

"  ™  my  righteouanesfl  the  Lord 

^Ji  recompeiued  me, 

■*fthe  cleanneas  of  my  hands 

•faring  in  his  eye. 

*■  "^"iracioUB  to  the  gracious  art, 

*~       "  ■         in  upright ; 


jglnight 


26Pure  to  th«ptirs,  trqwanl  thou  kyth'st 

unto  the  froward  wight. 
BV/-27  For  thnu  wilt  the  afflicted  nave 
in  grief  that  low  do  lie  : 
But  »ilt  bring  down  the  countenance 
of  t)iem  whose  looks  are  high. 
fiSThB  Lord  will  light  my  candle  so, 
that  it  shall  shine  full  bright ; 
The  Lord  my  God  will  also  moke 
my  darkness  to  be  light. 
29  By  tliee  through  troops  of  men  I  break, 
and  them  discomfit  all ; 
And,  by  my  God  assisting  mo, 

m  30  As  for  God,  perfect  is  his  way ; 

the  Lord  his  wont  is  try'd  ; 
mf      He  ix  a  buckler  to  all  those 
who  do  in  liim  conSdo. 
31  Vfho  but  the  Lord  ia  God  ?  but  he 


1  Btay  ! 

32  "Tis  God  that  girdoth  me  with 

and  perfect  makes  my  way. 

33  He  made  my  feet  swift  as  the  liindt 

set  mo  on  my  high  places. 
31  Mine  hands  to  war  he  taught,  m 

brake  bows  of  steel  in  piacen.     [ai 
35  The  shield  of  thy  salvation 


mgth. 
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16         (ft-  <•-.  Ml  XT.)  OLD  lOOtb.— LJf.        HutDOniEwI  b;  T.  I. 


p«o-p1e  Uiit  on    urth  do     dmil.     Sing      to  the  Lon)  with  chen  -  fnl    Toic«. 


36  And  in  my  way  my  etepe  thnii  hiist 
enlarged  under  me, 
That  I  go  nafely,  and  my  feet 
are  kept  from  ulidiog  free. 
n  37  Mine  en'miea  I  pureuod  have, 
and  did  them  overtake ; 
Nor  did  I  turn  again  till  I 
an  end  of  them  did  make. 
38 1  wounded  them,  they  could  not  rise 

tboy  at  my  feet  did  fall. 
39  Thou  girdedat  me  with  strength  for 

my  fooa  thou  brought'st  down  >U : 
*0  And  thou  hart  pv*n  to  me  the  necka 
of  all  mine  enemies ; 
That  I  might  them  destroy  and  slay, 
who  did  againat  me  rise. 
41  They  cried  out,  but  there  wae  none 
that  would  or  could  them  save ; 
Yea,  they  did  cry  unto  the  Iiord, 
Dip         but  he  no  answer  gave. 
«^f  42  Then  did  I  beat  them  Bmall  as  durt 
before  the  wind  that  flies  ; 
And  I  did  cast  them  out  tike  dirt 
Dpon  the  rtreet  that  lies. 
16 


A  people  whom  I  have  not  known 

ehull  serviee  do  to  me. 

44  At  hearing  they  shall  me  obey, 

to  me  they  shall  submit. 

45  Strangers  for  tear  shaU  fade  away, 

who  in  cl(«e  places  sit. 

W46  God  Uves.  bleas'd  be  my  Rock  ;  the 
God 
of  my  health  praised  bo. 

47  God  doth  avenge  me.  and  subduoi 

the  people  under  roe. 

48  He  saves  me  from  mine  enemies ; 

yea,  tbou  bsst  lifted  m" 
Above    my   toes;    " -* 


1   from    the 


of  vi'lence  set  me  freSN^ 

/49 Therefore  to  thee  will  I  giv^' 
the  heathen  folk  among  ;  4 
And  to  thy  name,  O  Lord.l  w 
sing  praises  in  a  song.     ^ 
50  He  great  deliv'rance  gives  Us  king : 
he  mercy  doth  extend 
To  David,  his  anointed  oi.^ 
and  his  seed  without  eni^ 


'i 


'■^       7-H.  Ka-mtb^:  Moravia.  (  """*  *"' 

W  1  Thb  heaTiu  God'a  gloi?  do  decUre, 

Um  ildea  bu  hkad-worki  preach  : 

3  Dsr  ottan  apeech  to  day,  uid  night 

to  n^fat  doth  knowledge  teach. 
8  llisre  ia  no  speech  nor  tongue  to  which 
thtdr  voice  doth  not  extead  : 

4  nieirliaeii  gone  through  alt  the  earth, 

their  words  to  the  world's  end. 
B      Id  tbam  he  Mt  the  nm  a  tent ; 

5  Wbo,  bridegraaO'lilie,  forth  goea 
Wma '(  chamber,  aa  a  itrong  mao  doth 

to  nm  hi>  race  rajaice. 

6  Fkhd  beav'n'i  end  ii  hia  going  forth, 

circling  to  th'  end  again  ; 
And  there  is  nothii^  from  hia  heat 
that  hidden  doth  remain. 
•^  7  God'i  law  ia  perfect,  and  converta 
the  aonl  in  UQ  that  li« : 
God'a  testimony  ia  moat  ■ore, 
and  makaa  the  simple  wiae. 
8  The  atatutfis  of  the  Lord  are  right, 
and  do  rejoice  the  heart : 
Ifae  Lord'a  conunaad  i*  purs,  and  doth 
light  to  the  eyea  impart. 
a>  9  Unaponed  ii  the  fear  of  God, 
and  doth  endure  tor  erer : 


S  XIX, 

The  jDdgmenta  of  the  Lord  are  trae 
BJid  righteous  altogether. 
hi/  10  They  more  than  gold,  yea,  much  Sue 
to  be  desired  are  :  iKoid. 

Than  honey,  honey  from  the  comb 
that  droppeth,  sweeter  far. 
11  Moreover,  they  thy  servant  warn 
how  he  hia  life  should  frame: 
A  great  reward  provided  ia 
for  them  that  keep  the  same, 
mp  13  Who  can  his  errora  understand  t 
■a         O  cleaoaa  thou  me  within 
13  From  secret  faults.     Thy  aervant  keep 
from  all  presumptuous  sin  : 
And  do  not  suiler  them  to  have 

<\f      Then,  righteous  and  innocent, 

I  from  much  sin  shall  he.  [ceed, 

m  14  The  words  which  trom  my  mouth  pro- 

the  thoughts  sent  from  my  heart, 
e     Accept,  O  Lord,  for  thou  my  st 
and  my  R 
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Swltttn:  Dvham. 
mp  1  JiHOVAH  hear  thee  in  the  day 
when  trouble  he  doth  send  ; 
And  let  the  name  of  Jacob's  God 
thee  from  all  ill  defend. 
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let  hiiii  give  Mrength  to  thee. 

3  Let  him  remember  oil  thy  gifts, 

accept  thy  sacrifice : 

4  Gnuit  thea  thine  heart'*  vuh,  and  fulfil 

thy  thoughti  and  oounw]  wi«e. 
^  5  In  thy  advation  wo  will  joy; 


irQod'i 


vwill 


Display  OUT  bannen :  and  the  Lord 
thy  prayers  all  fulfiL 
m  G  Now  know  I  Qod  his  king  doth  atve : 
'  /        he  from  his  holy  heav'n 

Will  hear  him,  with  the  saving  rtrength 
by  his  own  right  hand  giv'n. 
M  7  In  chariota  some  put  confidence, 

some  horses  trust  upon : 

/     But  we  reoiember  will  the  name 

of  our  Lord  God  alone. 

8  We  rise,  and  npright  atand,  when  they 

are  bowed  down,  and  fall. 

n  9  Deliver,  Lord ;  and  let  the  King 

us  hear,  when  we  do  call. 

21  8L  Am;  BafM.    Chant  tB5. 

nifX  Tmkinginthygreatstoength,OLord, 
shall  very  Joyful  be: 


t)  tby  MJvfttion  rajolee  _ 

how  Teh'Tnently  shall  he ! 
^ou  host  bestowed  upon  Mm 
all  that  his  heart  would  have ; 
And  thou  from  him  didst  not  withbolit 
whate'er  his  lips  did  crave. 

3  For  thou  with  blessii^  him  prevent'st 

of  goodness  manifold ; 
And  thou  hast  set  upon  his  head 
a  crown  of  pnrest  gold. 

4  When  he  desired  life  of  thee, 

thou  life  to  him  didst  give ; 
Ev'n  such  a  length  of  days,  that  he 
for  evermore  should  live. 

5  In  that  salvation  wrought  by  thee 

bis  glory  is  made  grest ; 
Honour  and  comely  majesty 
thou  hast  upon  him  set- 
S  Because  that  thou  for  evet 
most  biassed  haet  him  m 
And  thou  hast  with  thy  oc 
made  him  exceeding  glad. 
7  Because  the  king  upon  the  Lord 
his  confidence  doth  lay ; 
And  through  the  grace  of  the  Most  High 
shall  not  be  mov'd  away. 
S  Thine  hand  shall  all  those  men  End  out 
that  en'mie*  are  to  tbe«; 
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1^  ,.  M^-''LcLJ 


■;^  9  Lilte  fiery  ov'n  thou  shalt  thorn  moke, 
vben  Idndled  is  thine  ire; 
God  shkll  them  swmllnw  in  his  VTKth, 
devour  them  tiaH  the  flra, 

10  Their    fruit     fmm    earth    thou    ehalt 

their  seed  men  from  among ; 

11  For  they  beyond  theirmight  'punet  thee 

did  plot  miaduaf  and  wrong. 
H  12  Thou  therefore  ahalt  make  them  turn 
back, 
vhen  thou  thy  ghafta  shalt  place 
Upon  thy  string,  made  ready  all 
to  fly  af(Eunst  their  face. 
/13  In  thy  great  pow'rand  strength,  OLord, 
be  thou  exalted  high ; 
So  shall  we  sing  with  joyfiil  hearts, 
thy  power  praise  shall  we- 


yet  am  not  heard  by  thee ; 
And  in  the  eeaaon  of  the  night 
I  cannot  silent  be. 
mp  3  But  thou  art  holy,  thnu  that  dont 
inhabit  Tsr'el's  praJHe. 
4  Our  fathers  hop'd  in  thee,  they  hop'd, 

and  thou  didst  them  releiw. 

G  When  unto  thee  they  sent  their  cry, 

to  them  deliv'rance  came: 

n      Because  they  put  their  tru»t  in  thee, 

they  were  not  put  to  shame. 


22  vtT.  uti.a-uhit 


■  Old  It 


Lamard.  )    tSS  (22-31). 

p  1  Mt  God,  my  God,  why  hut  thou  me 
forsaken  ?  why  *o  far 
Art  tbou  from  helping  me,  and  from 
my  vorda  that  roaring  are! 


nlai 


Reproach  of  men  I  am,  and  by 

the  people  am  deapis'd. 

7  All  that  me  see  laugh  me  to  soom ; 

shoot  out  the  lip  do  they ; 

They  nod  and  atuUie  their  heads  at  nir 

and,  mocking,  thui  do  say, 

n  8  This  man  did  trust  in  God,  that  lie 

would  free  him  by  his  might : 
c       Let  him  dehrer  him,  sith  he 

hod  in  him  such  delight 
p  9  But  thou  art  be  out  of  the  womb 
that  didst  me  safely  take ; 
When  1  was  on  my  mother's  hreasts 
tbou  me  to  hope  didst  make. 

ai 
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And  from  my  mother's  belly,  ImtO, 
my  God  nod  guide  «rt  thoo. 
B 11  Be  Dot  fu  off,  for  griBf  U  near, 

and  none  to  help  is  found. 
13  Bull*  many  compass  mo,  strong  bulla 
of  Baohan  me  Burround. 
n  13 Their  moutha  thay  opond  wide  on  mo, 
upon  ma  gape  did  they, 
IJlie  to  a  lion  ravening 
uid  roaring  for  hi«  prey. 
p  U  Like  water  I'm  pour'd  out,  my  bone« 
all  out  of  joint  do  part : 
Amidst  my  bowela,  »«  the  waa, 
so  molted  is  my  heart. 

15  My  strength  u  like  a  potsherd  dry'd; 

my  tongue  it  deavoUi  fast 
Untomy  javra;  and  tothodnst 
of  death  thon  bcooght  roe  haat. 

16  For  dogs  have  compaw'd  mo  about; 

the  wicked,  that  did  meet 
In  their  assembly,  mo  indos'd  j 

thoy  [rierc'd  ray  hands  and  toet 
17 1  all  my  bonea  may  toll ;  they  do 

upon  mo  look  and  stare. 
ISUpon  my  vesture  lota  Ihoy  cart, 

uid  olothoe  among  them  share. 


my  darling  sol  thou  free. 
21  Out  of  the  roaring  Uon'a  mouth 
do  thou  me  rfiield  and  savo : 
M      For  from  the  homa  of  unicorns 

an  oar  to  me  thou  g»VB. 
ny23 1  will  show  forth  thy  name  unto 
those  that  my  brethren  are ; 
Amidst  tho  eongregalion 
thy  pnuse  I  will  declare. 
23  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  who  do  him  feat ! 
him  glorify  all  ye 
Tho  seed  of  Jacob  ;  fear  him  aU 
that  Isr'el's  children  be. 
M  For  ho  doapis'd  not  nor  abhorr'd 
th' afBicted'a  misery: 
Nor  from  him  hid  his  face,  but  heard 
when  he  to  him  did  cry. 
/3B  Within  the  oongregation  groat 
my  praise  shall  be  of  thee ; 
My  vows  before  thom  that  him  fear 
.hall  bo  perform'd  by  me. 
26  The  meek  shaU  oat,  and  shaU  be  fill  d  ; 
they  also  praise  shall  give 
Unto  tho  Lord  that  do  hira  seek ! 
your  bawt  ahaU  over  Uve. 


BETREA.T.-L.M. 


T.  Kumiaa. 
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iK  ZT  .411  «da  of  th' aarth  remeniber  ilukll, 
and  turn  tho  Lord  unto ; 
All  kindredfl  of  the  TutJonfl 

/23  BecwUB  the  Idnedom  to  the  Lord 
doth  appertain  u  hu  ; 
Likewise  uoong  the  nationB 
the  G^Tarnor  he  iiu 
a  29  Earth's   fat   ones   eat,   and   worship 
shall: 
all  who  to  dust  desoend 
Shall  bow  to  him ;  none  of  them  can 
his  soul  from  death  defend. 
/X  A  seed  shall  servioe  do  to  him : 
onto  the  Lord  it  shall 
B«  f or  a  gvDenttion 
ndcaa'd  in  ages  all. 
31  They  shall  oome,  and  they  shall  declare 
his  truth  and  righteoasneu 
Unto  a  people  yet  unborn, 
and  that  he  hath  done  this. 


the  quiet  w»tws  by. 


3  My  wnl  he  doth  reatore  aeam; 
and  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  right«ousDes8, 
-  ev'n  for  his  o»-n  Dame's  sake. 
p  4  Yaa,thoughIwalkin death 'sdark vole, 
c  yet  will  I  (ear  none  ill : 

m      Tor  tbou  art  with  me ;  and  thy  rod 

and  staff  me  comfort  etilL 
iV  S  My  table  thcRi  hast  furnished 
in  presence  of  my  foes ; 
Uy  bead  thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 
and  my  cup  overflows. 
6  Goodness  and  mere;  all  my  life 
shall  surety  follow  me : 
/     And  in  God's  bousa  for  evermore 
my  dwallirtg-place  shall  be. 

Q  A,    VlT.    1-6,   Prorinriiu ;    SI.    Otorgt ;     Saw 
T-10,  Hrrifer^;  SI.  Qcornii,  EiMnrtih. 
1 1  Thi  earth  belougs  unto  the  Lord, 
and  all  that  it  contains ; 
The  world  that  is  inhabited, 
and  all  that  there  remuns. 
2  For  the  foundations  thereof 
he  on  the  seas  did  lay, 
And  he  hath  it  established 
upon  the  floods  to  stay. 
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shall  have  a  firm  abode* 
n  4  Whose  hands  are  clean,  whom  heart  U 
and  unto  vanity  tpure, 

Who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  aoul, 
nor  Bworn  deceitfully. 
/  5  He  from  th'  Eternal  shall  moeiva 
the  blessing  him  upon, 
And  righteonaneM.  Bv"n  from  the  God 
ofhisulvation. 
M  6  Thi«  i»  the  generation 

that  after  him  enquiTB, 
O  Jacob,  who  do  seek  thy  face 
with  theit  wboU  heart's  deiire. 
/  7  Ye  gate*,  lift  np  your  heads  on  high  i 
ye  doors  that  hut  for  aye, 
Be  Ufted  up,  that  bo  the  King 
of  glory  enter  may. 
p  S  But  who  of  glory  is  the  King* 
M         The  mighty  Lord  is  this ; 
/     Ev'n  that  same  Lord,  that  great  in 
and  strong  in  battle  is.  [might 

mQ  Ye  gatea,  lift  np  your  heads  iyodoois, 

doore  that  do  lart  for  aye, 
/     Be  Ufted  up,  that  so  tba  Kind 
of  slory  enter  may. 
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1«-M.  St  Br«f 
n  1  To  thee  I  lift  my  soul: 
8      O  Lord,  I  trust  in  thee; 
My  God,  let  me  not  be  asham'd, 
nor  ton  triumph  o'er  me. 
3  Let  none  that  watt  on  thee 
bs  put  to  shame  at  all ; 
np      Butthoso  that  without  cause  transgiew. 

let  shame  upon  them  fall 
m  4  Show  me  thy  ways,  0  Iiord: 
thy  paths,  O  teach  thou  me: 
6  And  do  thou  lead  ma  in  thy  truth, 
tho-ein  my  teacher  be: 
mf     For  thou  art  God  that  dort 
I  to  me  salvation  send. 

And  1  upon  thee  all  the  day 
expecting  do  attend. 
H  S  Thy  tander  maroiea,  Lord, 
I  piay  thee  to  reinember, 
I  Andloving-hindnenee;  f or  tbej 

I  bave  been  of  old  fgr  ever. 
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y)»  7  My  ons  and  faults  of  youth 
do  thou,  O  Lord,  forget : 
After  thy  mercy  think  on  me, 
and  for  thy  goodness  grea>t. 

m  8  God  good  and  upright  is : 

the  way  he  11  sinners  show. 
9  Hie  meek   in   judgment   he  will 
guide, 
and  make  his  peth  to  know. 
>;^10  The  whole  paths  of  the  Lord 
are  truth  and  mercy  sure, 
To  those  that  do  his  coT'nant  keep, 
and  testimonies  pure. 

p  U  Now,  for  thine  own  name's  sake, 
O  Lord,  I  thee  entreat 
To  pardon  mine  iniquity; 
for  it  is  very  great. 
^  ap  12  What  man  is  he  that  fears 

the  Lord,  and  doth  him  serve? 
Him  shall  he  teach  the  way  that  he 
shall  choose,  and  stall  observe. 

m  U  His  soul  shall  dwell  at  ease  $ 
and  his  posterity 
Shall  flourish  still,  and  of  the  earth 
inheritors  shall  be. 
14  With  those  that  fear  him  is 
the  secret  of  the  Lord; 
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The  knowledge  of  his  covenant 
he  will  to  them  afiford. 

16  Mine  eyes  upon  the  Lord 

continually  are  set ; 
For  he  it  is  that  shall  bring 
forth 
my  feet  out  of  the  net. 
mp  16  Turn  unto  me  thy  face, 
and  to  me  mercy  show ; 
Because  that  I  am  desolate, 
and  am  brought  very  low. 

17  My  heart's  griefs  are  increas'd: 

me  from  distress  relieve. 

18  See  mine  affliction  and  my  pain, 

and  all  my  sins  forgive. 

19  Consider  thou  my  foes, 

because  they  many  are ; 
And  it  a  cruel  hatred  is 
which  they  against  me  bear. 

m  20  O  do  thou  keep  my  soul, 
do  thou  deliver  me : 
And  let  me  never  be  asham'd, 
because  I  trust  in  thee. 

21  Let  uprightness  and  truth 

keep  me,  who  thee  attend. 

22  Redemption,  Lord,  to  Israel 

from  all  his  troubles  send. 
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th&t  do  on  th«e  ftttend ; 
aip      ABhuned  let  them  be,  O  Lord, 
who  without  cause  offeod. 
n  4  Thy  ways,  Lotd,  ihow ;  te»ch  me  thy 
5      Le&dmaintnith,  taKhme:  [pkUu: 
w/     For  of  my  wJety  thou  wt  God ; 

til  dxj  1  wait  on  thee. 
m  6  Tly  mercies,  that  mort  tender  are, 
do  thou,  O  Lord,  remember. 
And  loving-kindneaaea ;  for  they 
have  been  of  old  for  ever. 
p  7  Let  not  the  erron  of  my  jrontb, 
nor  una,  remember'd  be : 
In  mercy,  for  thy  goodneu'  sake, 
O  Loid,  remember  me. 
n  S  The  Lord  u  good  and  grodoiu, 
ha  upright  is  tlno: 
He  therefore  mnnsn  will  initruet 
in  waya  that  they  should  gu. 


I  humbly  tbee  entreat 
To  pardon  mine  iniquity ; 
for  it  is  very  great, 
ap  12  What  man  feanGod?  nhim  ehill  he 
m  the  way  that  he  shall  chone.    [teaoh 

13  His  sonl  shall  dwell  at  eaw;  hia  wed 

the  earth,  aa  heirs,  shall  Uds. 
1*  The  secret  of  the  Lord  ia  with 
such  as  da  fear  hia  name ; 
And  he  hia  holy  covenant 
wiJl  Tnanifest  to  them. 
IB  Towards  the  Lord  my  waiting  eye* 
continually  are  set ; 
For  he  it  is  that  shall  bring  forth 
my  feet  out  of  the  net, 
np  16  O  torn  thee  nnto  me,  O  God, 


and  in  afflictaoo. 
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As    long    M    life    lU    tonn  •x-tendi,  Hope'i bleit  do-  mln  -  Ion    nev  -  er  endi; 
Tot-wbOib  the  lamp  holds  on     to  born,  The     great- est    sin-  ner  maj    re -tarn. 
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17£iilug^d  the  griefs  are  of  mine 
heart; 
me  from  distreas  relieve. 

18  See  mine  affliction  and  my  pain, 

and  all  my  sins  forgive. 

19  Consider  thou  mine  enemies, 

becsnse  they  many  are ; 
And  it  a  cmel  hatred  is 

which  they  against  me  bear. 
'  30O  do  thou  keep  my  soul ;  0  God, 

do  thou  deliver  me : 
I^  me  not  be  asham'd ;  for  I 

do  pot  my  tmst  in  thee. 

21 0  let  integrity  and  truth 
keep  me,  who  thee  attend. 

22  Redemption,  Lord,  to  Israel 
from  an  his  troubles  send. 


26 


Sciomon:  ZvingU. 


1  JcDGX  me,  O  Lord,  for  I  have 

walk'd 
in  mine  integrity : 
I  trusted  also  in  the  Lord ; 
slide  therefore  shall  not  I. 

2  Examine  me,  and  do  me  prove ; 

try  heart  and  reins,  O  God : 

3  For  thy  love  is  before  mine  eyes, 

thy  truth's  paths  I  have  trode. 


4  With  persons  vain  I  have  not  sat, 

nor  with  dissemblers  gone : 

5  Th'  assembly  of  ill  men  I  hate ; 

to  sit  with  such  I  shun. 

6  Mine  hands  in  innocence,  O  Lord, 

I  '11  wash  and  purify ; 
So  to  thine  holy  altar  go, 
and  compass  it  will  I : 

/  7  That  I,  with  voice  of  thanksgiving, 
may  publish  and  declare, 
And  tell  of  all  thy  mighty  works, 
that  great  and  wondrous  are. 
8  The  habitation  of  thy  house. 
Lord,  I  have  loved  well ; 
Tea,  in  that  place  I  do  delight 
where  doth  thine  honour  dwelL 

flip  9  With  sinners  gather  not  my  soul, 
and  such  as  blood  would  spill : 
10  Whose  hands  mischievous  plots,  right 
corrupting  bribes  do  fill.  [hand 

m  11  But  as  for  me,  I  will  walk  on 
in  mine  integrity : 
Do  thou  redeem  me,  and,  O  Lord, 
be  merciful  to  me. 

/12  My  foot  upon  an  even  place 

doth  stand  with  stedf  astness : 
Within  the  congregations 
th'  Eternal  I  will  bless. 
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y 

I  Mj  life'a  strength  is  the  Lord,  of  whom 

I  then  ehall  I  be  ftfnid  ! 

I  m  3  When  m  mine  enemiea  and  foes, 

moit  wicked  persona^, 
To  eat  my  floah  againrt  me  rose, 
they  rtnmbled  and  did  fftU. 
/  3  Afunst  me  though  an  host  encamp, 
my  heart  yet  fearlcu  it : 
Though  war  against  me  rise,  I  will 
be  confident  in  thia. 
m  4  One  thing  I  of  the  Lord  desir'd, 
and  will  seek  to  obtajn. 
That  all  days  of  my  life  I  may 
within  God's  house  remain ; 
ttf     That  I  the  beauty  of  the  Lotd 
behold  may  and  admire, 
And  that  I  in  hia  holj  place 
may  roy'rontly  enquire. 
/  G  For  lie  in  hia  pavilion  ahall 
me  hide  in  evil  days  i 
In  secret  of  his  tent  me  hide, 
and  on  a  rock  me  laise. 
6  And  now,  ev'n  at  this  praaent  time, 
mine  head  ahaU  lifted  be 


PSALM  XXVI L 


Aboi'e  all  thoae  that  are  my  (oea, 

and  round  encompass  me ; 
Therefore  unto  his  tabernacle 

1 11  aacrifioea  bring 
Of  joyfulnesa  ;  I  '11  aing,  yea,  I 
to  God  will  praises  sing. 
p  7  U  Lord,  give  ear  mito  my  Toice, 
when  I  do  cry  to  thee ; 
Upon  me  alao  mercy  bsTS, 
and  do  thou  answer  me. 
n  8  'When  thou  didat  aay.  Seek  ye  my  face, 
then  unto  thee  reply 
Thus  did  my  heart,  e  Above  all  tliinga 
c         thy  face,  Lotd,  seek  will  L 
p  9  Far  from  me  hide  not  thou  thy  faoej 
put  not  away  from  thee 
Thy  servant  in  thy  wrath:  ethou  ha^t 
c         an  helper  been  to  me. 
P     O  God  of  my  salvatioD, 

leave  me  not,  nor  forsake: 
ji  10  Though  me  my  parents  both  should 
the  Lord  will  me  up  take.        jleave, 
11 0  Lord,  instruct  me  in  thy  way, 
to  me  a  leader  be 
In  a  plun  path,  becanse  of  tboae 
that  hatted  bear  to  me. 
12  Give  me  not  to  mine  en'mica'  will} 
s  that  lie 


j^^VTqj  j-jJ, 


niolty. 


13 1  (untod  lud,  unleu  thM  I 
believed  had  to  see 
Tin  Lord's  own  joodneu  in  the  land 
of  tbem  that  living  be. 
/14  Weit  on  the  Lord,  ud  be  thou  strong, 
kud  he  ihrnll  itrength  afford 
Unto  thine  heut ;  yes,  do  thou  wu' 
I  eey,  upon  the  Lord. 


28     """-"-S-a-ifwl 


1  To  thee  1 11  cry,  O  Lord,  m;  tock ; 

hold  not  thy  peace  to  me ; 
Lwt  like  those  that  to  pit  descend 
I  by  thy  silence  be. 

2  The  voice  hear  of  my  hoinble  pray'ni, 

riien  onto  thee  !  cry ; 
When  to  thine  holy  onoU 

I  lift  mine  handi  on  high. 
'p  3  With  in  men  draw  me 

that  work  iniquity ; 
Tlkat  speak   peace  to   their   friendt, 

tlieir  heart!  doth  mlscMef  lie. 
1  Gi*«  tbnn  uemding  to  their  deeds 
and  Qb  endsaioiired : 


to  them  be  rendered. 
5  God  shall  not  build,  but  them  destroy, 
who  would  not  understand 
The  Lord's  own  works,  nor  did  regard  / 
the  doing  of  his  hand.  / 

m/  S  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord,  / 

for  gradooal;  he  heard 
The  voioe  of  my  patitionii, 
and  prayers  did  regard. 

7  The  Lord's  my  strength  oud  shield;  my 

heart 
upon  him  did  rely ; 
And  I  am  helped :  /hence  my  heart 
/        doth  joy  exceedingly, 

And  with  my  song  I  will  him  praise. 

8  Their  strength  is  God  alone: 
He  also  ii  the  saving  strength 

of  hie  anointed  one- 
Hi^  9  0  thine  own  people  do  thou  save, 
bless  thine  inheritance ; 
Them  also  do  thou  feed,  and  them 
for  evermore  advance. 
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Doth  thunder,  ud  on  niuIIJtades 
of  w&terH  uttetJi  he. 

4  A  pow'riul  vmCB  it  ii  that  come* 

out  from  the  Lord  moit  high ; 
The  voice  of  that  great  Lord  is  fuU 
oi  glorious  majesty. 

5  The  vMce  of  the  Eternsl  doth 

asunder  cedars  tear; 
Yea,  God  the  Lord  doth  cedars  break 
that  Lebanon  doth  bear. 
G  He  makes  them  Uka  a  calf  to  skip, 
ev'n  that  great  Lebanon, 
And,  like  to  a  young  uoicom, 
the  mountain  Sirion. 
p  7  God's  voice  divides  the  flames  of  fire ; 

8  The  desert  it  doth  shake : 

The  Lord  doth  make  the  wildemaw 
of  Kadesb  aU  to  quake. 

9  God'«voioedothm«kethehindBtoo»lvo, 
c         it  makes  the  forait  hue: 


/  1  LOBO,  I  will  thee  oitol,  for  thou 
hHt  lifted  me  on  hi^. 
And  over  me  thou  to  rojoioe 
mad'at  not  mine  enemy. 
«  2  O  thou  who  art  the  Lord  my  God, 
I  in  distress  to  thee, 
With  loud  cries  lifted  up  my  voice, 
and  thou  hast  healed  me. 
3  O  Lord,  my  soul  thou  haat  brought  up, 
and  rescn'd  from  the  grave; 
That  I  to  ;at  should  not  go  down, 
alive  thou  didst  me  save. 
/  4  0  ye  that  are  his  holy  ones, 
ring  praise  unto  the  Lord ; 
And  give  unto  him  thanks,  when  ye 
his  holiness  record. 


29        (PiteizTL) 


ASBEY.— OJL  From  SaUUk  PiMkt. 


p     Wmpii«  m»y  (or  ■  night  enduie, 
t  at  mom  doth  joy  arUs. 

<»  8  In  my  prosperity  I  wid, 

that  Dothing  Bhrnll  me  move. 

V  ~  O  LiHd.  tbou  hast  my  moimbun  made 

to  ituid  strong  by  thy  lovo : 

"!■     But  wbea  that  thou,  O  gracioiu  God, 
didst  hide  thy  face  from  me. 
thai  quickly  ma  my  jRvsp'rouB  state 
tum'd  into  misery, 
n  8  Wherefore  unto  the  Lord  my  cry 
I  caused  to  ancead : 
My  humble  supplication 
I  to  the  Lord  did  send. 


I,  9  What  profit  is  there  in  m 

when  1  go  down  to  piti 

Shall  onto  thee  the  diut  g 

thy  truth  declare  aliaU 

10 Hear,   Iurd,   have  mercy;   help  me, 

'  II     Hioa  turned  haat  my  sadnew 

To  dancing ;  yea,  my  sackcloth  loos'd , 
and  girded  me  with  gladness ; 
/UThat  sing  thy  praise  my  glory  may. 
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14-IS.  CaWma:  SI.  FyMrrt.      ( 
It-H,  SI.  iatmnw;  St.  David.) 


H  1  Ik  thee,  0  Lord,  I  put  my  trust, 
sham'd  let  me  never  be ; 
Aooording  to  thy  righteousness 
do  Uiou  deliver  me. 

2  Bow  down  thine  ear  to  me,  with  speed 

send  me  deliverance : 
To  save  me,  my  strong  rock  be  thou, 
and  jny  house  of  defence. 

3  Because  thou  art  my  rock,  and  thee 

I  for  my  fortress  take ; 
Therefore  do  thou  me  lead  and  guide, 
ev'n  for  thine  own  name's  sake. 

4  And  sith  thou  art  my  strength,  there- 

pull  me  out  of  the  net, 
Whkh  they  in  subtUty  for  me 
so  privily  have  set. 

I  S  Into  thine  hands  I  do  commit 
mysp'rit:  efor  thou  art  he, 

c      0  thou,  JEHOVAH,  God  of  truth, 
that  hast  redeemed  ms. 

1  6  Thoee  that  do  lying  vanities 
regard,  I  have  abhorr'd : 


30        (Ti.  Iw-  B-13  ) 
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oe  hand: 


p  10  Bu'cause  my  life  ulth  grief  a  spent, 
mj  years  with  lighi  and  grouu : 
My  strength  doth  (ail ;  and  for  my  fi 
conHumed  tire  my  bonee. 
a  my  foes. 


y  frit 


And  specdatly  reproach'd  of  thrwe 
that  vera  my  neighboun  near : 
When  they  me  *aw,  they  from  me  fled. 

12  Ev'n  BO  I  am  forgot. 

As  men  are  out  of  mind  when  dead ; 
I  'm  like  a  broken  pot. 

13  For  slanders  I  of  many  heard  t 

fear  compasa'd  me,  vhile  they 


tn  17  Let  me  not  be  aahun'd,  O  Lord, 

for  on  thee  e»U'd  I  have; 
nj>       Let  wicked  men  be  sham'd,  let  thrm 
be  silent  in  the  grave. 
w  18  To  silence  put  the  lying  lips, 
that  grisTouB  things  do  nay. 
And  hsjil  reports,  in  pride  and  soom. 
on  righteoUB  men  do  lay. 
iiv^l9  How  great's  the  goodness  then  for  theiii 
that  fear  tliee  keeji'st  in  store. 
And  wrought'st  for  them  that  trust  in 
the  sons  of  men  before !  [thee 

SO  In  secret  of  thy  presenoe  thou 

sludt  hide  them  fmm  man's  prido : 


F8AUI 

Tnmi  tbifs  of   tongue*  thou  cli 
a*  in  •  tent,  them  hid*.  Bhalt, 

/21  AU  pnin  and  thuke  ba  to  the  Lord: 
for  he  hath  magniff'd 
Hu  woadmu  love  to  me  vitbin 
a  dt;  fortif  y'd. 
n  2S  For  from  thine  ejtt  cot  off  I  am, 
P         I  in  mj  haate  had  uid ; 
u       Mj  Toice  yet  hcard'rt  thou,  when  to 
with  crieB  my  moao  I  made.       [the« 
mfS  O  lore  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  waantt ; 
became  the  Lord  doth  guard 
The  faithful,  and  he  plenteooily 
|»tind  doen  doth  reward. 
24  Be  of  good  couraf:e,  and  he  strength 
onto  your  hort  (hall  Bend, 
All  ye  whose  hope  and  confidence 
doth  oD  the  Lord  depend. 


SUvgsU:  SL  Fdw:  it.  Hugh. 
0  BLiBBED  is  the  man  to  whom 

ia  freely  pardoned 
AH  the  tranigTeiiraOD  he  hath  done, 
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2  Blen'd  ia  the  man  to  whom  the  Lord 
imputeth  not  hia  >in, 
And  in  whoM  ip'rit  there  ii  no  guile, 
nor  fraud  ii  found  therein. 


and  lilent  waa  my  tongue. 
My  bonea  then  waned  old,  becauae 
I  roared  all  day  long. 
mp  4  For  upon  me  both  day  and  night 
thine  hand  did  heavy  he, 
So  that  my  moiatute  turned  ia 
in  aummer'a  drought  thereby. 
til  5  I  thereupon  have  unto  thee 
my  ain  aolmowledged, 
Ai^d  lilcewiae  mine  iniquity 
1  have  not  covered : 
mp      I  nil!  confeaa  unto  the  Lord 

my  treapaaaea,  aaid  I ; 
iV     And  of  my  ain  thou  frraly  didat 

forgive  th'  iniquity. 
Bi  6  For  thia  shall  ev'ry  godly  one 
hifl  prayer  make  to  thee ; 
Id  such  a  time  he  aholl  thee  aeek, 

aa  found  thou  mayeat  be. 
Sut«1y,  when  floods  of  water*  great 
do  Hwell  up  to  the  brim, 
/      They  ahall  not  overwhelm  hia  aoul, 

T  Hiou  art  my  hiding-place,  thou  ahalt 
from  trouble  keep  mo  free : 
Thou  with  Bonga  of  deliverance 
■bout  ahalt  comptua  me. 


33        (Pi.  d.  1-&) 
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a  XXXIII.,  xxiiv. 


•■»  10  God  doth  the  coanwl  bring  to  nought 

whid)  heathen  folk  do  take ; 

And  what  the  people  do  deviae 

<rf  none  effect  doth  make. 

/U  O  but  the  ooonael  of  the  Lord 

doth  itand  for  ever  sure ; 

And  of  hia  heart  the  purposm 

from  age  to  age  cmdure. 

13  That  nation  blessed  u,  whoee  God 
JEHOVAH  is,  and  thowi 
A  blemed  people  are,  whom  for 
hi«  heritage  he  chosa. 
■•  UTho  Lord  from  heav'n  sees  and  beholds 


14  H 


in  full  well : 


15  Be  forms  tbeir  hearts  alike,  and  all 

their  doings  he  obeervee. 
IS  Great  boata  save  not  a  king,  much 
strength 
no  n^^tj  nun  pneerree. 
17  An  bm«e  for  preaervation 
is  a  deceitful  thii%; 
And  bj  the  greatness  of  his  strength 
can  no  deliverance  bring. 
^'^  Behold,  on  tboae  tUt  do  him  fear 
the  Lord  doth  eet  his  eye; 


Ev'n  those  who  on  his  mercy  do 
with  conGdeiice  rely. 
19  From  death  to  free  their  son],  in  dearth 
life  onto  them  to  yield. 
/2D  Our  soul  doth  wait  upon  the  Lord ; 
he  is  our  help  and  shield. 

21  Sith  in  his  holy  name  we  trust, 
our  heart  shall  joyful  be. 
m  22  Lord,  let  thy  mere;  be  on  us, 
aa  we  do  hope  in  thee. 

Si"' 


/ 1  God  will  1  bless  all  times;  hia  pruse 
my  mouth  shall  Htill  expreae. 

2  Hy  Boul  shall  boast  iu  God :  the  meek 

ahall  hear  with  joyfulness. 

3  Extol  the  Lord  with  me,  let  ns 

eialt  his  name  together. 
m  4  I  sought  the  Lord,  i-he  heard,  and  did 
c  me  from  al]  fears  deliver. 

/6  Theylook'dtohim,andlight«n'dwere: 

not  shamed  were  their  faces, 
m  G  This  poor  man  cry'd,  cGod  heard,  and 

eav'd 
e         him  from  all  his  distresses. 


/      But  they  that  truly  seek  the  Lord 

Bhull  not  lack  any  good. 

n  11  O  children,  hither  do  ye  come, 

and  unto  me  give  aar ; 

I  shall  you  tench  to  oiidenitand 

how  ye  the  Lard  nhould  fear. 

m;>  12  What  man  is  he  that  life  deeires, 

to  see  good  would  live  long! 

m  IS  Thy  Upe  refnun  from  gpeaking  guile, 

and  from  ill  words  thy  tongue. 

14  Depart  from  ill,  do  good,  leek  peace, 

pursue  it  earnestly. 

n^lS  God's  eyes  are  on  ths  just ;  his  ears 

are  open  to  their  cry. 

n  16  The  face  of  God  i«  set  agunit 

those  that  do  wickedly. 

That  he  may  quite  out  from  the  eafth 

cut  off  their  memory. 


c      But  yet  at  length  out  of  them  all 
the  Lord  doth  set  him  free. 
1^20  He  carefully  his  bones  doth  keep, 
whatever  can  befall ; 
That  not  so  much  aa  one  of  them 
can  broken  be  at  all. 
21  HI  shall  the  wicked  slay ;  laid  waste 
shall  be  who  hate  the  just. 
/22The  Lord  redeems  his  servants'  souls: 
none  periib  that  bim  trust. 

36         Mart^rt:  Bangor.    CkoM  »K 
m  1  PLEAD,Lord,withthosethat  plead:  and 
with  those  that  fight  with  me.  [fight 

2  Of  shield  and  buckler  Xakb  thou  hold, 

stand  up  mine  help  to  be. 

3  Draw  also  out  tha  spear,  sjid  do 

against  them  stop  the  way 


BABBOW.-OJl. 


Thit  me  pnnoe:  nn , , 

I  'm  thy  ulvrntion,  nty. 
4  IjA  them  oonftnmded  bs  aad  ihua' 
tfaU  for  my  mil]  hkve  aonght: 
Who  fdot  my  hart  turn'd  back  be  they, 
and  to  oonfucLoii  IvoDgbt. 
p  5  Let  them  be  liko  onto  the  chkff 
that  flin  befot«  the  wind; 
And  let  the  angsl  of  the  Loid 
panae  them  hard  behind. 
6  With  darkness  cover  Uiou  their  way, 
and  let  It  slipp'r;  prove ; 
And  let  the  angel  of  the  Wd 
pmvae  them  &om  above. 
«  T  For  vitbont  cause  have  they  for  me 
their  net  hid  in  a  pit. 
They  alao  have  without  a  catue 
for  my  eml  digged  It 
8  Let  rain  aeize  him  unawarea  ; 
bii  net  he  bid  withal 
Himself  1st  catch ;  and  in  the  Kame 
dertraction  let  him  fall. 
/  9  Hy  aonl  in  God  ahall  joy ;  and  glad 
in  hii  nlvation  be : 
lOAodaUmyboneeahallBay,  0  Lord, 
who  is  like  unto  thee, 


that  spoils  and  doee  him  wrong  ? 
m  IX  False  witnesses  rose  ;  to  my  charge 
things  I  not  knew  they  laid. 
12  They,  to  the  spoiling-  of  my  soul, 
me  UI  for  good  repaid. 
p  13  But  as  for  me,  when  they  were  sick, 
in  sackcloth  sad  I  moum'd : 
Uy  humbled  soul  did  fast,  my  pray'r 
into  my  bosom  tum'd. 
14  Myself  I  did  behave  «  he 

had  been  my  friend  or  brother ; 

I  heavily  bow'd  down,  as  one 

that  moiimeth  for  We  mother. 

HI  15  But  in  my  trouble  they  rojoie'd, 

gath'ring  themselves  together ; 

Yea,  abJBcte  vile  together  did 

themselves  againEt  me  gather  : 
I  knew  it  not ;  they  did  me  tear, 
and  quiet  would  not  be. 
16  With  mocking  bypocrileg,  at  feast* 
they  gnaeh'd  their  teeth  at  me. 
p  17  How  long,  Lord,  look'rt  thou  on  r  mfrom 
m  destructioiig  they  intend  [thost 

Besoue  my  soul,  from  lions  young 
my  darling  do  defend. 
/ 18 1  will  give  thanke  to  thee,  O  Lord, 
within  th'  assembly  great ; 


36    (p.i.> 
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e         Lord,  be  not  far  from  me. 
H  23  Stir  up  thyaeU ;  wake,  that  thou  mkj'rt 
jud^eot  to  me  afford, 
Ev'n  to  my  cauee,  O  tliou  that  art 
my  only  God  and  Lord. 
24  O  Lord  my  God,  do  thoQ  me  judge 
after  thy  righteoumen ; 
And  let  them  not  thdr  joy  'gainit  me 
triumphaatly  expren : 
2G  Nor  let  them  say  within  their  hearta, 
p         Ah,  we  would  have  it  thui ; 
n      Nor  BUSer  them  to  say,  that  he 
ia  iwallow'd  up  by  ua. 


'"  St  Peter. 

■  1  The  wicked  man's  tranggreiaon 

within  my  heart  thus  aayi, 
Undoubtedly  the  fear  of  God 

is  not  betoro  his  eyes. 

2  Because  hiraeelf  he  flatterBth 

in  hi>  own  blinded  eye, 
Until  the  hatefulnen  be  found 
of  his  iniquity. 

3  Word*  from  hia  motitfa  proceeding  ai 

fraud  uid  iniquity : 
He  to  be  wise,  and  to  do  good, 
hath  left  off  utterly. 


4  He  miachiet,  tying  on  hia  bed, 
most  cnnningly  doth  plot : 
Be  leta  hinneU  in  wkys  Dot  good, 
ill  he  ftbhorretfa  not. 
bthj  mercy,  Lord,  ia  in  the  heav"™ ; 
thy  trath  doth  reach  the  clouds  : 
/  6  Tliy  joMiee  ia  like  monntaina  great ; 

thy  judgmenta  deep  aa  flooda  : 
■     Lord,  thou  pieaerveat  man  and  beast, 

7     How  predom  ia  thy  grace  ! 
".'     Ilarefore  in  ahadow  of  thy  wingn 

men's  aons  their  tmat  stutll  place. 
I  8  They  with  the  fatnesi  of  thy  house 
shall  be  well  satiafy'd  ; 
From  riven  of  thy  pleaanres  thou 
wilt  drink  to  them  provide. 
/9  Becuue  of  life  the  fountain  pure 
remaina  alone  with  thee ; 
And  in  that  purest  light  of  thine 
we  clearly  light  sh^  aee. 
■»  10  Tliy  loving-kindneaa  unto  Uiem 
coDtinne  that  thee  know ; 
And  atiU  on  men  upright  in  heart 
thy  righteonsneas  bestow. 
II  Let  not  the  foot  oF  cruel  pride 
cofne,  and  agamat  me  itand  ; 
•r    And  let  nw  not  removed  be. 
Lord,  hy  the  wicked's  hand. 


mp  13  There  fallen  are  they,  and  ruined, 

that  work  iniquities : 
«      Cast  down  they  are,  and  never  ahall 
be  able  to  arise. 

/  1  For  evil-doera  fret  thon  not 
thyself  onquietly ; 
Nor  do  thou  envy  bear  to  those 
that  work  iniquity, 
mp  2  For,  even  tike  unto  the  grasa, 
soon  be  cut  down  shall  they ; 
And,  like  the  green  and  tender  herb, 
they  wither  shall  away, 
m  3  Set  thou  thy  trust  Upon  the  Lord, 

and  be  thou  doing  good  ; 
v\f      Aud  so  thou  in  the  land  ehalt  dweD, 

aud  verily  have  food, 
m  4  Delight  thyself  in  God  ;  he  "U  give 
thine  heart's  desire  to  thee. 
5  Thy  way  to  God  commit,  him  trust, 
it  bring  to  pass  shall  he. 
Kf  6  And,  like  unto  the  light,  he  shall 
thy  righteousness  display ; 
t     And  be  thy  judgment  shall  bring  forth 

like  noon-tide  of  the  day. 

m  7  Rest  in  the  Lord,  and  patiently 

wait  for  him  :  do  not  fret 


inp  10  For  jet »  Ultle  while,  and  then 
the  wicked  AaU  not  be; 
His  pUoe  thou  »h»lt  ooneidBr  weU,        I 
but  it  thou  Bhelt  not  »ee. 
m  11  But  by  inheritance  the  e»rth 
the  meek  ooee  Bh»U  poMoae: 
They  »1»  shall  delight  thenwelves 
in  an  abundant  peace. 

mp  13  The  wicked  plots  agalnrt  the  just, 
and  at  him  whets  his  teeth  : 
»,  13  The  Lord  th«U  langh  at  him,  because 

hig  day  he  comii^f  soeth.  

mp  14  The  wicked  have  diawn  out  Ihe  sword, 
And  bent  their  bow,  to  'W 
The  poor  and  needy,  and  to  kiU 
men  of  an  upright  way. 


■  18 God  knows  the  )u»t  man.  l»y".  »";* 
thdr  heritage  remains.  ["till 

19  They  shall  not  be  asham  d  whan  they 
ths  eril  timo  do  see  ; 
And  when  the  day«  of  famine  are, 
they  satisfy'd  shall  be. 
«p  20  But  wicked  men.  and  foes  of  God, 
M  fat  of  lambs,  decay; 
They  shaU  consume,  yea,  mto  smoke 
they  shall  consume  away. 
21  The  wicked  borrows,  but  the  same 
Birain  ho  doth  not  pay  : 
„      Whereas  the  righteous  mercy  shows, 

and  gives  his  own  away. 
_f  22  For  such  as  blessed  be  of  lum 
the  earth  inherit  shaU ; 


39      (Pl  uiL  li-ii.)  BLOXHAM.— O.H. 


If     And  they  thM  cnraad  ue  of  him 

ehaU  be  deatroyed  all. 
■  23  A  good  huid'b  footctept  by  the  Lord 
>m  ordered  uight ; 
And  in  the  way  wherein  he  walks 
he  greatly  doth  delight- 
Si  Although  he  fall,  yet  abaU  he  not 
bo  CMt  down  utterly  ; 
BecauM  the  Lord  with  hii  own  hand 
npbuldi  him  mistily. 
S&  I  haTe  beea  joang,  and  now  am  old, 
yet  have  I  nsTer  seen 
the  jOBt  man  left,  nar  that  his  BCcd 
for  bread  have  beRgaifl  been. 
2GHe'i  ever  merciful,  and  lends: 

his  seed  is  blesa'd  therefore. 
Z!  Depart  from  evil,  and  do  good,    ' 

aiid  dwell  for  evermore. 
28  For  God  loTea  judgment,  and  Ilia 

leaTeB  not  in  any  caae ; 
lltey  an  kept  ever :  p  but  cut  off 
»         dull  be  the  unner'i  nan. 
I*  21  "Hie  just  inherit  thall  the  land, 
and  ever  in  it  dwell : 
30  The  just  man's  mouth  doth  wisdom 

his  tongna  doth  judgment  telL 


81  In 's  heart  the  law  U 
his  stepe  slide  not 
aaTbe  wicked  man  dotn  wbwd  uie  juni, 
and  seeketh  him  to  slay. 
1^33  Yet  him  the  Lord  will  not  forsake, 
nor  leave  him  in  his  hands  : 
The  righteous  will  he  not  oindemn, 
when  he  in  judgment  staiiiiH. 
34  Wait  on  the  Lord,  and  keep  his  way, 
and  thee  eialt  shall  he 
Th'  earth  to  inherit ;  when  cut  off 
the  wicked  tbou  shalt  see. 
m  35 1  saw  the  wicked  great  in  pow'r, 

spread  like  a  green  bay-tree  : 
il  36  He  pass'd,  yea,  was  not ;  him  1  sought, 

but  found  he  could  not  be. 
in  S7  Mark  thou  the  perfect,  and  behold 
the  man  of  uprightness ; 
Because  that  surely  of  this  man 
the  latter  end  is  peace, 
ip  38  But  those  men  that  transgressors  are 
shalt  be  destroy'd  together  ; 
The  latter  end  of  wicked  men 
shall  be  cut  off  for  ever. 
mr39  But  the  salvation  of  the  just 
is  from  the  Lord  above ; 
He  in  the  time  of  their  distress 
their  stay  and  strength  doth  prove. 


40     (Pt.  cL)      BOH  ACOOBD  (AbeidMii).-CJI. 


iH  f^  V:  ^.-^J  ^M  Jiii  d  "^  -:^i^^  H 


1^  grief  I  have,  beckuw  Oty  wnth 

is  forth  xgunst  me  gone ; 
And  in  my  bonai  there  is  no  tbA, 

for  sin  that  I  hare  done. 
4  Becaoee  gone  up  above  mine  head 

my  great  transgreBaoiu  be ; 
And,  aa  a  weighty  burden,  they 

too  heavy  are  for  ine. 
G  My  woundi  do  etink,  and  are  corrupt ; 

my  folly  makes  it  so. 

6  I  troubled  am,  and  much  bow'd  down; 

all  day  I  moumiag  go, 

7  For  a  disease  that  toatliBome  ia 

BO  Gils  my  loin*  with  pain. 


U  from  me  gone  away. 

11  My  lovers  and  my  friends  do  ata 

at  dlstBoce  from  my  sore ; 

And  thoae  do  stand  aloof  that  w 

kinsniBn  and  kind  before. 


12  Yea,   tliey   tiiat   t 


Speak  things  mischievous,  and  deceits 

imagine  all  day  long, 
n  13  But,  aa  one  deal,  that  beareth  not, 

I  anSer'd  all  to  pass  ; 
I  a*  a  dumb  man  did  become, 

whose  mouth  not  open'd  was : 
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eMAjooe  that  hears  not,  in  whose  moatl 
■re  no  reproofs  at  sJL 

■  U  For,  Lord,  I  hope  in  Uiee ;  my  God, 

tfaon  It  hear  me  when  I  calL 
16  For  I  Bud,  Hear  ms,  lest  they  should 
reicace  o'er  me  with  pride ; 
And  o'er  me  nugnifj  ihsmwlvea, 
whcD  ks  m;  foot  doth  slide. 
"P  IT  For  I  un  near  to  halt,  m  j  grief 
is  stiU  hefore  mine  eye : 
is  For  1 1]  declare  my  un,  and  grieve 

for  mine  iniqnity. 
19  Bat  yet  tniiie  en'tniea  lively  are, 
and  itTong  are  they  beside  : 
And  tbey  that  hate  me  wnrngfolly 
are  greatly  mnltiply'd. 
30  And  they  for  good  that  render  ill, 
ma  en'miea  me  withstood ; 
Tea.  ev'n  for  thie,  beouue  that  1 
do  follow  what  is  good. 

■  21  Forsake  me  not,  O  Lord  ;  my  God, 

far  from  me  never  be. 

220  Li»^,  thou  my  salvation  art, 

haste  to  give  help  to  me. 

39  JTinn.  data  tea. 

■  1  I  SAID,  I  will  look  to  my  wayt, 

lest  with  my  topple  I  sin: 


In  eight  of  wicked  i 
with  bridle  1 11  keep  in. 
2  With  silence  I  as  dumb  became, 
I  did  myself  restrain 
From  speaking  good  ;  d  but  then  the 


IS  my  pi 


[m. 


3  My  heart  within  me  waxed  hot ; 

and.  whQe  I  muBiog  was. 
The  fire  did  bum  ;  and  from  my  tongue 
these  words  I  did  let  pass : 

4  Mine  end,  and  measure  of  my  days, 

O  Lord,  unto  me  show 
What  is  the  same ;  that  I  thereby 
my  frailty  well  may  know. 

5  Lo.thoumydaysanhandbreadthmad'at; 

mine  m^  is  in  thine  eye 
As  nothing  :  sure  each  man  at  best 
is  wholly  vanity. 

6  Sure  each  man  walks  in  a  vain  show ; 

they  vex  themselves  in  vain  : 
Ha  heapa  up  wealth,  and  doth  not  know 
to  whom  it  shall  jiortaiD. 

7  And  now,  O  Lord,  what  wait  I  for? 

my  hope  is  fii'd  on  thee. 
S  Free  me  from  all  my  trespasses, 

the  fool's  scom  make  not  me. 
9  Dumb  was  I,  op'ning  not  my  mouth, 

because  this  work  was  thine. 
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BRISTOL.-OJL 


51.  Paul;  {auml 


4.A    rir.l-t.BaUtrma; 
^^  e-lQ,  St.  Ifarpai 

11-17,  Xtamltr; 
up  1  I  WAmn  lor  the  Lord  my  God, 

and  pationtly  did  bev ; 
e      At  length  to  me  ha  did  incline 
my  voice  tad  cry  to  brar. 
m  2  He  took  me  from  k  fearful  pit, 

and  from  the  miry  elay, 

0     And  oa  a.  rock  ha  Mt  my  feet, 

estftbtiibing  my  way. 


And  speak  of  them  I  would,  thpy  more 
than  can  be  niimber'd  are. 
n  6  No  sacrifice  nor  offering 
didst  thou  kt  ftll  deaite  ; 
Mine  e*n  thou  bor'd  :  sin-ofl'ria^  thou 
and  burnt  didst  not  require  : 
7  Then  to  tha  Ijord  theee  were  my  n-oids, 
w^        I  come,  behold  and  sea  : 

Within  the  Tolnme  of  the  book 
it  written  is  of  me  : 
B  To  do  thy  will  I  take  delight, 

0  thou  my  God  that  art : 
Yak,  that  meet  holy  law  of  thiao 

1  have  witUn  my  heart. 
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Thj  word   f or     er  -  er       lg,      O    Lord,      In     heftv-en     let-tled      fast; 
Un  -  to     All     gen  -  er  a    •    tlon«      Thj  faith- ful  -neai  doth     lait. 


PSALMS  XL.,  XLL 


»  9  WHhin  the  congregation  great 
I  righteousneas  did  preach : 
Lo,  thou  dost  know,  O  Lord,  that  I 
refrained  not  my  speech. 

10 1  never  did  within  my  heart 

oonoeal  thy  righteousness ; 
I  thy  salyation  have  declared, 

and  shown  thy  faithfulness : 
Thy  IdndnesB,  which  most  loving  is, 

concealed  have  not  I, 
Nor  from  the  congregation  great 

have  hid  thy  verity. 

U  llty  tender  merdes.  Lord,  from  me 

0  do  thou  not  restrain ; 

thy  loving-kindness,  and  thy  truth, 
let  them  me  still  maintain. 
^p  12  For  ills  past  reck'ning  compass  me, 
and  mine  iniquities 

Sncfa  hold  upon  me  taken  have, 

1  cannot  lift  mine  eyes : 

They  more  than  hairs  are  on  mine  head, 
thence  is  my  heart  dismay'd. 
•I  13  Be  {leased,  Lord,  to  rescue  me ; 
Lord,  hasten  to  mine  aid. 
14  Sham'd  and  confounded  be  they  all 
that  seek  my  soul  to  kill ; 
Tea,  let  them  backward  driven  be, 
aiMl  sham'd,  that  wish  me  ilL 


15  For  a  reward  of  this  their  shame 
confounded  let  them  be, 
That  in  this  manner  scoffing  say. 
Aha,  aha !  to  me. 
if|f  16  In  thee  let  all  be  glad,  and  joy, 
who  seeking  thee  abide ; 
Who  thy  salvation  love,  say  still, 
The  Lord  be  magnify'd. 

mp  17 1  'm  poor  and  needy,  m  yet  the  Lord 
m         of  me  a  care  doth  take : 

Thou  art  my  help  and  saviour, 
my  Grod,  no  tarrying  make. 

41  Abbey.    Chant  tS7. 

m  1  Blessed  is  he  that  wisely  doth 
the  poor  man's  case  consider ; 
For  when  the  time  of  trouble  is, 
the  Lord  will  him  deliver. 

2  Grod  will  him  keep,  yea,  save  alive ; 

on  earth  he  bless'd  shall  live ; 
And  to  his  enemies'  desire 
thou  wilt  him  not  up  give. 

3  God  will  give  strength  when  he  on  bed 

of  langtdshing  doth  mourn ; 
And  in  his  sickness  sore,  O  Lord, 
thou  all  his  bed  wilt  turn. 
mp  4  1  said,  O  Lord,  do  thou  extend 
thy  mercy  unto  me ; 
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O    Lord,  un  •  to       mj    pnj'rgiTe    ear,      Mj     cry        let     come      to      thee; 
And  in        the  day       of     my      dis  -  tress      Hide     not      thy      face    from     me. 
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mp 


m 


O  do  thou  heal  my  soul ;  for  why? 
I  have  offended  thee. 

6  Those  that  to  me  are  enemies, 
of  me  do  evil  say. 
When  shall  he  die,  that  so  his  name 
may  perish  quite  away  ? 

6  To  see  me  if  he  comes,  he  speaks 

vain  words :  but  then  his  heart 
Heaps  mischief  to  it,  which  he  tells, 
when  forth  he  doth  depart. 

7  My  haters  jointly  whispering, 

'gainst  me  my  hurt  devise. 

8  Mischief,  say  they,  cleaves  fast  to 

him; 
he  li'th,  and  shall  not  rise. 
mp  9  Yea,  ev'n  mine  own  familiar  friend, 
on  whom  I  did  rely. 
Who  ate  my  bread,  ev'n  he  his  heel 
against  me  lifted  high. 

m  10  But,  Lord,  be  merciful  to  me, 
and  up  again  me  raise. 
That  I  may  justly  them  requite 
according  to  their  ways. 
11  By  this  I  know  that  certainly 
I  favoured  am  by  thee ; 
Because  my  hateful  enemy 
triumphs  not  over  me. 
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91^12  But  as  for  me,  thou  me  uphold'st 
in  mine  int^^rity ; 
And  me  before  thy  countenance 
thou  sett'st  continually. 
/13  The  Lord,  the  God  of  Israel, 
be  bless'd  for  ever  then. 
From  age  to  age  eternally. 
Amen,  yea,  and  amen. 

42  ^oly  Trinity;  Oleneaim,    Chant  i6S. 

m  1  LixiB  as  the  hart  for  water-brooks 
in  thirst  doth  pant  and  bray ; 
So  pants  my  longing  soul,  O  God, 
that  come  to  thee  I  may. 
2  My  soul  for  God,  the  living  God, 
doth  thirst :  when  shall  I  near 
Unto  thy  countenance  approach, 
and  in  Grod's  sight  appear? 

mp  3  My  tears  have  unto  me  been  meat, 
both  in  the  night  and  day. 
While  unto  me  continually, 
p         Where  is  thy  God  ?  mp  they  say. 
mp  4  My  soul  is  poured  out  in  me, 
when  this  I  think  upon ; 
Because  that  with  the  multitude 
I  heretofore  had  gone : 

With  them  into  God's  house  I  went 
with  voice  of  joy  and  praise  ; 
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PnlM    je     the  Lord.  The    man     ia  bleis'd  That    fean    the    Lord     a  -  right. 
He     who    in     his    com  -  mand     -     menti   Doth  great  -  ly     take     de  -  light 
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mt 


with  the  multitude  that  kept 
the  solemn  holy  days. 
n  5  O  why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
why  in  me  so  dismay'd  ? 
Troflt  God,  for  I  shall  praise  him  yet, 
his  count'nance  is  mine  aid., 

p  6  My  God,  my  soul 's  cast  down  in  me ; 
•p        thee  therefore  mind  I  will 

From  Jordan's  land,  the  Hermonites, 
and  ev'n  from  Mizar  hill, 
p  7  At  tibe  noise  of  thy  water-spouts 
deep  unto  deep  doth  call ; 
Thy  breaking  waves  pass  over  me, 
yea,  and  thy  billows  all. 

%.  8  His  loving-kindness  yet  the  Lord 
command  will  in  the  day. 
His  song's  with  me  by  night ;  to  God, 
by  whom  I  live,  1 11  pray : 
9  And  I  will  say  to  God  my  rock, 
'■^        Why  me  fotgett*st  thou  so  ? 
Why,  for  my  foes*  oppression, 
thus  mourning  do  I  go  ? 

b  10  Tie  as  a  sword  within  my  bones, 
when  my  foes  me  upbraid ; 
Ev'n  when  by  them,  mp  Where  is  thy 
M        'tis  dally  to  me  said.  [God  ? 

UO  why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
why,  thus  with  grief  oppreet, 


Art  thou  disquieted  in  me  ? 
m/         in  God  still  hope  and  rest : 

For  yet  I  know  I  shall  him  praise, 

who  graciously  to  me 
The  health  is  of  my  countenance, 

yea,  mine  own  God  is  he. 

2l,Q  Chant  265.   Ver.  S-6,  Intocation;  Holy 
■^^  CroMs;  Sawley. 

m  1  Judos  me,  O  Grod,  and  plead  my  cause 
against  th'  ungodly  nation ; 
From  the  unjust  and  crafty  man, 
O  be  thou  my  salvation. 
2  For  thou  the  God  art  of  my  strength ; 
mp         why  thrusts  thou  me  thee  fro'  ? 
For  th'  enemy's  oppression 
why  do  I  mourning  go? 

m  3  O  send  thy  light  forth  and  thy  truth ; 
let  them  be  guides  to  me, 
And  bring  me  to  thine  holy  hill, 
ev'n  where  thy  dwellings  be. 
mf  4  Then  will  I  to  God's  altar  go, 
to  God  my  chiefest  joy : 
Yea,  God,  my  God,  thy  name  to  praise 
my  harp  I  will  employ. 

mp  6  Why  art  thou  then  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
what  should  discourage  thee? 
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(P<.  xd.) 


OATEBHAU-OJI. 


Arthcb  Cottmak.    lYom  BrUM 
TuitB  Book,    By  pwrmlwdon. 


He     that  doth    in     the       se  -  eret  pUce      Of       the  Most  High  re  •  side, 
Un  •  der    the  thade  of      him      that  is     Th'Al-migh-ty    shall    a    -    bide. 


^=^ 


PSALMS  ZLIII.,  XLIV. 


mp 
f 


And  why  with  vexing  thoughts  art  thou 

disquieted  in  me  ? 
Still  trust  in  God ;  for  him  to  praise 

good  cause  I  yet  shall  have : 
He  of  my  count'nance  is  the  health, 

my  God  that  doth  me  save. 


4.4.    Ver.  1-8,  Old  IJdh.  \  ChawU  t69  (1-8) ; 
^^  9-28,  ChethArt.  J       fSO  (9-28). 

n^  1  O  GrOD,  we  with  our  ears  have  heard, 
our  fathers  have  us  told, 
What  works  thou  in  their  days  hadst 
ev'n  in  the  days  of  old.  [done, 

2  Thy  hand  did  drive  the  heathen  out, 
and  plant  them  in  their  place ; 
Thou  didst  afflict  the  nations, 
but  them  thou  didst  increase. 


m 


For  neither  got  their  sword  the  land, 

nor  did  their  arm  them  save ; 
mf     But  thy  right  hand,  arm,  countenance ; 

for  thou  them  favour  gave, 
m  4  Thou  art  my  King :  for  Jacob,  Lord, 

deliv'ranoes  command. 
mf  5  Through  thee  we  shall  push  down  our 

that  do  against  us  stand :  [foes. 

We,  through  thy  name,  shall  tread  down 
that  ris'n  against  us  have.         [those 
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m  6  For  in  my  bow  I  shall  not  trust, 
nor  shall  my  sword  me  save. 

mf  7  But  from  our  foes  thou  hast  us  sav'd, 
our  haters  put  to  shame. 

/  8  In  God  we  all  the  day  do  boast, 
and  ever  praise  thy  name. 

mp  9  But  now  we  are  cast  off  by  thee, 
and  us  thou  putt'st  to  shame ; 
And  when  our  armies  do  go  forth, 
thou  go'st  not  with  the  same. 

10  Thou  mak'st  us  from  the  enemy, 

faint-hearted,  to  turn  back ; 
And  they  who  hate  us  for  themselves 
our  spoils  away  do  take. 

11  Like  sheep  for  meat  thou  gavest  us ; 

'mong  heathen  cast  we  be. 

12  Thou  didst  for  nought  thy  people  sell ; 

their  price  enrich'd  not  thee. 

13  Thou  mak'st  us  a  reproach  to  be 

unto  our  neighbours  near ; 
Derision  and  a  scorn  to  them 
that  rotmd  about  us  are. 

14  A  by- word  also  thou  dost  us 

among  the  heathen  make ;  * 
The  people,  in  contempt  and  spite, 
at  us  their  heads  do  shake. 

15  Before  me  my  confusion 

continually  abides; 
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OEESHIRE.— OJC.        ma  bm$  PiaitiT.   itm. 


PSALIU  XLIV.,  XLT. 


16  For  ToLce  of  him  that  doth  reproach, 
and  ■pcaketb  btaaphemy ; 
By  nawn  oT  th'  avenging  fo«, 
and  cruel  enemy, 
ir  All  thu  is  ocnue  on  no,  m;et  we 
■         fa>ve  not  foTfiotten  thee ; 
Not  faliely  in  thy  ooTcnant 
behav'd  onnelvea  have  we. 


UB 


:   from   thy  v*y  c 


'  heart   not 


our  steps  no  Rtraying  made ; 
19  Ho'  oa  thou  brok'rt  in  dragoos'  place, 
and  coT^dst  with  death's  shade. 
^  3)  If  we  God's  name  forgot,  or  stretch'd 
to  a  sbvogB  god  owe  hands, 
■fiTl  Siall  not  God  «eardi  this  out!  nfor  be 
u         heart's  wcrets  understands. 
'■»2S'7t9,  for  thy  sake  we 're  kill'd  all  day, 

DKmbid  ae  slaughter-<heep. 
■  33  Bin,  Lord,  cart  UB  not  ever  oCF ; 

awake,  why  do«t  thon  sleep! 

V  SI  0  wherefore  hidert  tliou  thy  fac«? 

forgett'rt  our  caiue  distreei'd, 

3SAnd<niroppre«on?    FofoutbduI 

is  to  the  dost  down  press'd : 


Our  belly  also  on  the 

faat  cleaving,  hold 

m  36  IU«e  for  our  help,  an 

ev'n  for  thy  mercic 


Crtdilim. 
forth  *  goodly  thing; 
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m^  1  Mt  heart 

my  words  that  I  indite 
Concern  the  King;  my  tongue's  a  ] 
of  one  that  swift  doth  write. 
K  2  Thoufairer  art  thansoniof  men: 
into  thy  lipa  ii  store 
Of  grace  inf ua'd ;  God  therefore  thi 
hath  bleaa'd  for 


1^  3  0  thou  that  art  the  mighty  One, 
thy  sword  gird  on  thy  thigh ; 
e      Ev'n  with  thy  glory  excellent, 
and'  with  thy  majesty. 
■1^4  For meeknesB, truth, andrigbteouBneM, 
in  rtate  ride  proep'roiuly ; 
And  thy  right  hand  shall  thee  instruct 
in  things  that  fearful  be. 
6  Thine  arrows  abarply  pierce  the  heart 
of  th'  en'mies  of  the  King; 
And  under  thy  subjection 
the  people  down  do  bring. 


48       <P»r-  llrtll. 


OI.AKEUOirF.-OJl 


ft  smell  thy  garments  had, 
Out  of  the  iv'rj  ptUaces, 
vhereby  they  made  thee  glad. 
9  Among  thy  women  hon'rable 
kings'  daughters  were  at  hand : 
ii\^      Upon  thy  right  hand  did  the  queen 

in  gold  of  Ophir  stand. 

mlOO  daughter,  hearken  and  regard. 

and  do  thine  ear  incline ; 

Likewise  forget  thy  father's  house, 

and  people  that  are  thine. 

•VU  Then  of  the  King  desir'd  shall  be 

thy  beauty  veh'mently : 
m     Because  be  is  thy  Lord,  do  thou 
him  worship  rer'rently. 
12  The  daughter  there  of  I^re  shall  be 
with  gifts  and  off'rings  great : 
Those  of  the  people  that  ate  rich 
thy  favour  ohall  entreat. 
SO 


and  mirth  on  ev'ry  side,  [grea 

Into  the  palace  of  the  King, 
and  there  they  shall  abide. 
v^fl6  Instead  of  thoee  thy  fathers  dear, 
thy  children  thou  may'^t  take. 
And  in  all  places  of  the  earth 
them  noble  princes  make. 
IT  Thy  name  remember'd  I  will  make 
through  ifet  all  to  be : 
/     The  people  therefore  evermore 
shall  praises  give  to  thee. 


Fcr.  l-«,  CVirlutt;  Cambridgt;  Old  liUlt. 
10-lT,  PoUiatn;  tramiB;  SUcliaUr. 
vtf  1  Mt  heart  inditing  is 

good  natter  in  a  song: 
I  speak  the  things  that  I  have  made, 
which  t«  the  King  belong; 
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(P^exzxlx.) 


^ 


J   J   J- 
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i^i 


J.  TukLB. 


?g I'g- 


i 


^^'^^'^rrT 


^ 


A  A 


f  I  >•■ 


I 


O      Lord,  thou  hut    me  search'daad  known.  Tbouknow'itmy    lit  •  ting     down, 
And     TiM  •  lag    np ;  yea,      «U     my  thoughts    A   •    far     to     thee  are     known. 


PSALM  XLV 


\ 


My  toogae  ehall  be  aa  quick, 

his  boiioixr  to  indite, 
Aji  is  the  pen  of  any  scribe 

that  useth  fast  to  write. 

a  2  TlKm 'rt  fairest  of  all  men; 
grace  in  thy  lipe  doth  flow : 
And  therefore  blessings  evermore 
on  thee  doth  God  bestow. 
mf  3  Thy  sword  gird  on  thy  thigh, 
tfaon  that  art  most  of  might: 
e     Appear  in  dreadful  majesty, 
ud  in  thy  glory  bri^t. 

tff  4  For  meekness,  truth,  and  right, 
ride  prosp'rously  in  state ; 
And  thy  right  hand  shall  teach  to  thee 
things  terrible  and  great. 
5  Thy  shafts  shall  pierce  their  hearts 
that  foes  are  to  the  King; 
Whereby  into  subjection 
the  people  thou  shalt  bring. 

/ 1>  Thy  royal  seat,  O  Lord, 
for  ever  shall  remain : 
the  sceptre  of  thy  kingdom  doth 
all  ri^teousness  maintain. 
7  Thou  lov'st  right,  and  hat'st  ill; 
for  God,  thy  God,  most  high, 
AboTe  thy  fellows  hath  with  th'  oil 
off  joy  anointed  thee. 


m  8  Of  myirh  and  spices  sweet 
a  smell  thy  g^arments  had, 
Out  of  the  iv'ry  palaces, 
whereby  they  made  thee  glad. 
9  And  in  thy  glorious  train 

kings'  daughters  waiting  stand ; 
n^     And  thy  fair  queen,  in  Ophir  gold, 
doth  stand  at  thy  right  hand. 

m  10  O  daughter,  take  good  heed, 

incline,  and  give  good  ear; 
Thou  must  forget  thy  kindred  all, 

and  father's  house  most  dear, 
s^^ll  Thy  beauty  to  the  King 

shall  then  delightful  be : 
m      And  do  thou  humbly  worship  him, 

because  thy  Lord  is  he. 

12  The  daughter  then  of  Tyre 
there  with  a  gift  shall  be, 
And  all  the  wealthy  of  the  land 
shall  make  their  suit  to  thee. 
J 13  The  daughter  of  the  King 
all  glorious  is  within ; 
And  with  embroideries  of  gold 
her  garments  wrought  have  been. 

11^14  She  Cometh  to  the  King 

in  robes  with  needle  wrought ; 
The  virgins  that  do  follow  her 
shall  unto  thee  be  brought. 
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Into  the  p&lAce  of  thn  King, 
and  there  ths;  iluU  kbide. 
16  And  in  thy  fathan'  ataad. 

thj  children  thou  mrny'et  take, 
And  in  all  places  of  the  earth 
them  noble  prinoee  make. 
17 1  will  show  forth  thy  name 
to  genemtiona  all : 
Therefore  the  people  eTermnre 
to  thee  givs  praisea  ahalL 

SlTeudmUtr;  tyat-mmilcr. 
OOD  is  our  refuge  and  our  itrength, 

in  Btraiti  a  preKnt  aid ; 
Therefore,  although  the  earth  remove, 

we  will  not  be  afraid: 
Though  hiUi  amidst  the  teas  be  cant ; 

Though  waters  roaring  make, 
And  trouhled  be ;  yea,  though  the  hill>> 

by  swelling  aeaa  do  shake. 
A  river  a,  whiwe  streams  do  glad 

the  raty  of  our  Ood ; 
The  holy  place,  wherein  the  Lord 

most  high  hath  his  abode. 
God  in  the  midst  of  her  doth  dwell ; 

nothing  shall  her  remove : 
52 


■nil  that  ri^t  early,  proTe. 

>V  S  The  heathen  rag'd  tmnnltnously, 

the  kingdoms  moved  were : 
m      The  Lord  God  uttered  his  voice, 
d         the  earth  did  melt  for  fear. 
iV  1  The  Lord  of  hosts  upon  oar  side 
doth  oonstantly  remain : 
The  God  of  Jacob's  our  refuge, 

np  S  Come,  and  bebotd  what  wondroiin 

have  by  the  Lord  been  wrought; 
Come,  see  what  desolations 
he  on  the  earth  hath  brought 
m  9  Unto  the  ends  of  all  the  earth 


;•  10  Be  still,  and  know  that  I  am  God : 
n         among  the  heathen  1 

Willbeeialt«d;  I  on  earth 
will  be  exalted  high, 
/ll  Our  God,  who  is  ths  Lord  of  hosts, 
is  still  upon  our  side ; 
The  God  of  Jacob  our  refoge 
for  ever  will  abide. 
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(Pi.  exlU.) 


OOI.ESHILI..-OJi. 


Hiirmonjr  by  8.  FtvoLAVo. 


I       with    mj   voice  oy'd     to     the  Lord,    With     it     mftde  my      re  •  qoMt: 
Pooled  oat     to     him     my  pUint,  to     him       My     tron  -  Ide       I        ex  •  prest. 


^=^^=^ 


n  f  T  r'   i    r  ]*  cr  r    ^^ 


P8ALM8  XLVII.,  XLVllI. 


\ 


47  ^  MagtiUM;  Lebanon. 

/ 1  All  people,  d^p  your  hands ;  to  God 
with  voice  of  triumph  shout: 
2  For  dreadful  is  the  Lord  most  high, 
great  King  the  earth  throughout. 
»/  3  THb  heathen  people  under  us 

he  surely  shall  suhdue ; 

/    And  be  shall  make  the  nations 

under  our  feet  to  bow. 

m  4  The  lot  of  our  inheritance 
choose  out  for  us  shall  he. 
Of  Jacob,  whom  he  loved  well, 
ev'n  the  excellency. 
■/  r>  God  is  with  shouts  gone  up,  the  Lord 
with  trumpets  sounding  high. 
f  6  Sing  praise  to  God,  sing  praise,  sing 
praise  to  our  King  sing  ye.     [praise, 

/  7  For  God  is  King  of  all  the  earth ; 

with  knowledge  praise  express. 
8  God  rules  the  nations :  God  sits  on 

his  throne  of  holiness. 
»  9  The  princes  of  the  people  are 

assembled  willingly ; 
■/    Ev'n  of  the  God  of  Abraham 

they  who  the  people  be. 

For  why  ?  the  shields  that  do  defend 
the  earth  are  only  his : 


J 


e     They  to  the  Lord  belong;  yea,  he 
exalted  greatly  is, 

4-8  Scarborough;  Kornthal.    Chant  9S6, 

S  1  Griat  is  the  Lordi  and  groftUy  he 
is  to  be  praised  still, 
Within  the  city  of  our  God, 
upon  his  holy  hilL 

2  Mount  Sion  stands  most  beautiful, 

the  joy  of  all  the  land ; 
The  city  of  the  mighty  King 
on  her  north  side  doth  stand. 

3  The  Lord  within  her  palaces 

is  for  a  refuge  known, 
m  4  For,  lo,  the  kings  that  gather*d  were 
together,  by  have  gone. 
5  But  when  they  did  behold  the  same, 
they,  wond'ring,  would  not  stay ; 
But,  being  troubled  at  the  sight, 
they  thence  did  haste  away. 

mp  6  Great  terror  there  took  hold  on  them, 
they  were  possess'd  with  fear; 
Their  grief  came  like  a  woman's  pain, 
when  she  a  child  doth  bear, 
m  7  Thou  Tarshish  ships  with  east  wind 
8     As  we  have  heard  it  told,   [break'st : 
-mS     So,  in  the  city  of  the  Lord, 
our  eyes  did  it  behold ; 
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di"i»'^Bworidthitdwdl:  I   «U  Their  inwird  thought  U,  th»t  uieir 

2  Both  low  and  high,  both  rich  and  poor.  noi»8 

4      lSiU^dmemm«ear  1  by  th«r  own  n«ne. do  «JL 
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OBEDITON.-OJC 


t.J.CLAKU.    DledlTOT. 


The  bakT'uGad'i  gla  ■  Tj       do      da  -  clus,     Tha     lUai    hti     band-worlu   r 
D*r       M  •  tanipueh  to       dkr,    uid  night      To      nlfht  doth    knoo-ladgt    I 


■i^M 


FSALUB  SLIX.,  I. 


^  13  Bnt  yet  in  hoDonr  tlukll  not  nuu 
abide  ooQtmnally ; 
Bnt  rawing  hence,  may  be  compar'd 
unto  the  beuta  that  die. 
a  13  Una  bratiah  foil;  plainly  is 

thcdr  wisdom  and  their  iray  ; 
Yet  their  poeterit;  approve 
vbat  tfaey  do  fondly  uy. 
Y 11  LOcg  (beep  they  in  the  pvi&  are  laid, 

and  death  ahall  them  devour  ; 
'  f     And  in  ths  monunK  upright  men 
shall  over  them  hare  pow'r : 
Their  beaaty  from  their  dwelling  nhall 
conamne  within  the  grave. 
'  15  Bat  from  hell'i  band  God  will  me  free, 
for  be  ahall  me  receive. 
16  Be  tbon  not  then  afraid  when  one 
enriched  thoa  doat  aee. 
Nor  when  the  glory  *rf  bia  house 
■dvanced  ii  on  high ; 
''>  17  For  be  iball  carry  nothing  hence, 
when  death  his  days  doth  and ; 
Kor  ihall  hia  glory  after  him 
into  the  grave  descend. 
18  Ahbough  he  his  own  aoul  did  b]ees 
wliilat  he  on  earth  did  lire  : 
TAnd  when  thou  to  thyself  dost  well, 
men  will  tb«e  praises  give;) 


m  19  He  to  hie  fathers' 

they  never  chaL  ma  i^ni. 
SO  Man  boDoar'd  wanting  Icnowlet^  ii 
like  beaati  that  perish  quite. 
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1  Thk  mighty  God,  the  Lord, 

hath  apoken,  and  did  c»ll 
The  eartii,  from  riaing  at  the  son, 
to  where  he  hath  hu  fall. 

2  From  out  of  Sion  hill, 

which  of  excellency 
And  beauty  the  perfection  ia, 
God  ahined  gloriously. 

3  Our  God  ahall  Burely  come ; 

keep  silence  ahall  not  he  : 
Before  him  fire  ahall  waste,  great  atur 
shall  round  about  hitn  be. 
1  Unto  the  heavens  clear 
he  from  above  shall  call, 
And  to  the  earth  likewise,  that  he 
may  judge  hia  people  all. 
5  Together  let  my  saints 
onto  me  gather'd  be, 
Hoae  that  by  sacrifice  have  made 
a  covenant  with  me. 

5S 
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■i   ■)   J|J 


y  J    U  J. 


J=t, 


Mr  r  '" '  "^  irn^^^ 


iMveaa  shall 

ird  himwlf  u  he 
<D  judged  »re. 

from  on  high, 

willMatifri 

DO  omam  wul  on  thee  Uy, 
Nor  for  bumt-oGrrings,  irhich  b>  me 
thou  oSer'dat  ev'ry  day. 
9  1 11  take  no  atU  not  goat* 
Irom  house  or  fold  of  tliine : 
nt  id  For  beasts  of  foraats,  cattle  all 
on  thousand  hilla,  are  mins. 

11  The  fowls  on  mountains  high 

are  all  to  me  well  known  ; 
Wild  bewta  which  in  the  field*  do  lie, 
ev'n  thsy  are  all  mine  own. 

12  Then,  if  I  hungry  were, 

I  would  not  tell  it  thee  ; 
wtf     Because  the  world,  and  fulness  aU 

thereof,  belongs  to  me. 
ny  13  Will  I  eat  flesh  of  bull*  T 

CT  goat*'  blood  drink  will  I? 
ii>rl4  Thanks  offer  thon  to  God,  and  p^ 

thy  vows  to  the  Uort  High. 


16  And  (All  upon  me  when 
in  trouble  tbou  sh^t  be ; 
/     1  will  deliver  thee,  and  tboii 
mj  name  shalt  glorify, 
nil  IS  But  to  the  wicked  man 

Grod  saith,  My  laws  and  truth 
Should'et  thou  declare  T  how  dar'at  thuu 
take 
my  oov'nant  in  Uiy  mouth  T 
ITSith  thou  instruction  hat'st, 
which  should  thy  ways  dh«ct : 
And  sith  my  words  behind  thy  bad' 
thou  cost'st,  and  dost  reject 
18  When  thou  a  thief  didst  roe, 
with  him  thou  didst  consent ; 
And  with  the  vile  adulterers 
partaker  on  thou  went. 
n  19  Thou  giv'it  thy  mouth  to  ill, 

thy  tongue  deceit  doth  ftune :  i 

20Thou  dtt'it,  and  'gainst  thy  btotbtr, 


ak'tt, 


le  I  dlence  kept,  i 

whilethouthese  things  hart  wtougbt;; 

That  I  wa*  altogether  like  I 

thyself,  hath  been  thy  Ihaivht : 

Yet  I  will  thee  rsprove,  i 

and  set  before  thine  eye*, 


Id  odkr  nnked,  thy 
and  thiiM  uuqnitic*. 
f  £2  Now,  ;e  that  Ood  forgit, 
thii  ckrefnll  J  oonaidcr ; 
hen  I  in  pieoea  te&r  yon  itU, 
Mid  none  am  you  deliver. 
■  33  Wha»  doth  offer  pniw 

me  glorifie* ;  tad  I 
V    VUl  ritow  him  God'i  nlvitiim, 
that  orden  ri^t  hit  way. 


•n  lA  IFalmimiUT:  SenMaL  ) 

T-li.r«rt.-  BKlftnL  yOiaaliSig.Ki. 

U-U,Bnitol  i 

■  1  TBimightyQod,  the  Lord,  hath  spoke, 
■ad  caU'd  th«  earth  upon, 
E/n  from  the  riaing  of  the  nut 
onto  bia  going  down. 
»J  2  From  oat  of  Sion,  hie  own  hill, 
where  the  perfection  high 
'     Of  beantf  ii,  from  thence  the  Lord 
hath  ahinad  f^orionily. 


-lOnrGodthaUoc 


B,  and  ihall  no  wi^t 
•kout: 

a,  great  itorms 


m4  Het< 

Shalt  call,  that  he  hii  judgmenta  m^ 

before  his  people  ihow. 
6  Let  all  my  aainti  together  be 

unto  me  gathered  i 
Thoee  that  by  aacrifice  with  me 

tuf  6  And  then  the  beaveoi  ihall  declare 
his  rig^WwumeH  abroad : 
BeoauM  the  Lord  tum*ell  doth  oome  ; 
none  elae  ie  judge  but  God. 
■p  7  Hear,  O  my  people,  and  1 11  epealc  ; 
O  Israel  by  name, 
Against  thee  I  will  testifj' ; 
Uod.  ev'n  thy  God,  I  am. 
8  I  for  thy  laciiGcee  few 
reproTe  thee  never  will, 
Nor  for  bumt-off'ringii  to  have  been 
tnfore  me  offer'd  Btill. 
S  1 11  take  no  bulloolc  nor  he-gnata 
from  honse  nor  folds  of  thine : 
•>  10  For  beaats  of  foresta,  catUe  all 
on  thonaand  hills,  are  mine. 
11  The  fowl*  are  all  to  me  well  known 
that  mountains  high  do  yield  ; 
And  I  do  ohallenge  a*  mine  own 
the  wUd  beasts  of  the  field. 
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KnfU  Naj,  rather  uoto  me,  thy  God, 
thankagiving  offer  thou ; 
To  the  Moat  Hi{^  parionn  thy  woid, 
Mid  fully  pay  thy  vow : 

16  And  in  the  day  of  trouble  great 

see  that  thou  call  od  me  J 
/     I  Till  deliver  thee,  uid  thou 
my  name  abalt  glorify, 
np  16  But  Qod  unto  the  wicked  laith, 

Why  ahould'at  thou  mention  make 
Of  m;  commaiidi !  how  dar'it  thou  in 
thy  mouth  my  oov'oant  take? 

17  Sith  it  ie  ao  that  thou  doat  hate 

all  good  inatruction; 
And  aith  thou  caat'at  behind  thy  bade, 
and  alight'at  my  word<  each  one. 

18  When  thooathiefdidrt  see,  then  atnd^t 

thou  joia'dst  with  him  in  dn. 
And  with  the  vile  adulteren 
thou  haat  partaker  been. 


and  did  approve  thy  Bin : 
m      But  I  will  sharply  thee  reprove, 
and  I  will  order  right 
Thy  gins  and  thy  tranagresdona 
in  prennoa  of  thy  dght. 
ji  22  Consider  thie,  and  be  afraid, 
ye  that  forget  the  Lord, 
Lert  I  in  pieces  tear  you  all, 
when  none  can  help  afford. 
n  23  Who  off'reth  praiaa  ma  gloriflea  j 
iV         I  will  show  God'a  aalvation 
To  biro  that  ordereth  ari^it 
bia  life  and  convereatioo. 


p.  l-T,  D^tndm ;  St.  Mart- 
S~1S,  Xfon ;  5<id«[cv. 
14-19,  St.  Kilda;  Mtl^jrr. 
Mfi  1  ArrsR  thy  loving-kindneaa,  Lcrd, 
have  mercy  upon  ma : 
For  thy  compuaiana  great,  bhltoot 
all  mine  Iniquity. 
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DUNDEE  (Windsor).— GJf.     From  EtU$  PtaUtr.  lEOI. 
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H«lp,  Lord,  be  -  came  the      god  -  I7      man     Doth    dai  •  I7     fade     a    •  way 
And    from     a  -  moi^  the     aomi     of     men      The    faith  -  fnl      do      de  -    cay, 


^ 


I 


^    H^ 


izz: 


^ 


I 


i^ 


PSAUf  LI. 


P  2  Medeaziaefiroxnniiyandthroughlywaah 
from  mine  iniquity : 

3  For  my  traiuigreasioiis  I  confess ; 

my  ain  I  ever  see. 

4  'Gainst  thee,  thee  only,  have  I  sinn'd, 

in  thy  sight  done  this  ill ; 
That  when  thou  speak'st  thou  niAy'st  be 

and  clear  in  judging  stilL  [just, 

«>  Bdwld,  I  in  iniquity 

was  form'd  the  womb  within ; 
My  mother  also  mo  conceived 

in  guiltiness  and  sin. 

«/>  6  Behold,  thou  in  the  inward  parts 
with  truth  delighted  art ; 
And  wisdom  thou  shalt  maJce  me  know 
within  the  hidden  part 
r  7  Do  thou  with  hyssop  sprinkle  me, 
I  shall  be  cleansed  so ; 
'*p    Yea,  wash  thou  me,  and  then  I  shall 
be  whiter  than  the  snow. 

a  8  Of  gladness  and  of  joyfulness 
make  me  to  hear  the  voice ; 
That  so  ^ese  very  bones  which  thou 
hast  broken  may  rejoice. 
p  9  AU  mine  iniquities  blot  out, 
thy  &oe  hide  hrom  my  sin. 
lOOei^  a  <dean  heart,  Lord,  renew 
a  ric^t  sp'rit  me  vdthin. 


mp  11  Cast  me  not  from  thy  sight,  nor  take 
thy  Holy  Sp'rit  away. 
12  Restore  me  thy  salvation's  joy ; 
with  thy  free  Sp'rit  me  stay, 
m  13  Then  will  I  teach  thy  ways  unto 

those  that  transgressors  be ; 
11^     And  those  that  sinners  are  shall  then 
be  tiuned  unto  thee. 

p  14  O  God,  of  my  salvation  God, 
me  from  blood-guiltiness 
Set  free ;  cthen  shall  my  tongue  aloud 
c         sing  of  thy  righteousness, 
p  15  My  closed  lips,  O  Lord,  by  thee 
let  them  be  opened ; 
mp      Then  shall  thy  praises  by  my  mouth 
abroad  be  published. 

16  For  thou  desir'st  not  sacrifice, 
else  would  I  give  it  thee ; 
Nor  wilt  thou  with  bumt-offeting 
at  all  delighted  be. 
m  17  A  broken  spirit  is  to  God 
a  pleasing  sacrifice : 
A  broken  and  a  contrite  heart. 
Lord,  thou  wilt  not  despise. 

18  Show  kindness,  and  do  good,  O  Lord, 
to  Sion,  thine  own  hill : 
The  walls  of  thy  Jerusalem 
build  up  of  thy  good  will. 

69 


68       (Pl  luili.  l-I.)        PTntfTEBMLIWE.— OiH.       FromilaitlUxPtiiUer.  W15. 


make  Ood  his  ttrenftb  »iaU:  do  they  not  knov  at  ■!!, 

But  he  in  hie  d^nndaiit  we^llh  That  they  my  people  est  m  broul, 

hia  oonfidBiice  did  pUoe  i  I  and  on  Odd  do  not  call ! 
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Thj    word    is      to     my      fe«t      a    lamp,     And     to      my    path     a        light. 
I     twomhaye,  and      I       wiU    per-foim,      To     keep    thj    jndg-mente    right 
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PSALMS  LIIL,  LIV.,  LV. 


^ 


ttf  5  By'ii  there  they  were  afraid,  and  stood 

with  tpexnblingi  all  dismay'd, 
<«     Whereas  there  was  no  cause  at  all 
why  they  shonld  be  afraid : 
For  God  his  bones  that  thee  besieged 

bath  scattered  all  abroad ; 
Tboa  hast  confounded  them,  for  they 
despised  areof  Ood. 

6  Let  Isr'eFs  help  from  Sion  come : 
»/        when  back  the  Lord  shall  bring 
captives,  Jacob  shall  rejoice, 
and  Israel  shall  sing. 


54        Mifnm;  Btaford.    ChaiUgei. 

m  1  Satm  me,  O  God,  by  thy  great  name, 
and  judge  me  by  thy  strength : 
2  My  prayer  hear,  O  (}od ;  give  ear 
unto  my  words  at  length. 
•f  3  For  they  that  strangers  are  to  me 
do  np  against  me  rise ; 
Oppnssors  seek  my  soul,  and  God 
set  not  before  their  eyes. 

■  4  The  Lord  my  God  my  helper  is, 
lo,  therefore  I  am  bold : 
He  taketh  part  with  ev'ry  one 
that  doth  my  soul  uphold. 
5  Unto  mine  enemies  he  shall 
miscfaiaC  and  iU  repay : 


O  for  thy  truth's  sake  cut  them  off, 
and  sweep  them  clean  away. 

11^  6  I  will  a  sacrifice  to  thee 

give  with  free  willingness ; 
Thy  name,  O  Lord,  because  'tis  good, 
with  praise  I  will  confess. 
7  For  he  hath  me  delivered 
from  all  adversities ; 
And  his  desire  mine  eye  hath  seen 
upon  mine  enemies. 

33  St.  Marif,    ChaiU  tSS, 

mp  1  Lord,  hear  my  pray'r,  hide  not  thyself 
from  my  entreating  voice : 
2  Attend  and  hear  me ;  in  my  plaint 
I  mourn  and  make  a  noise, 
m  3  Beoaiise  of  th'  en'my's  voice,  and  for 
lewd  men's  oppression  great, 
On  me  they  cast  iniquity, 
and  they  in  wrath  me  hate. 

p  4  Sore  pain'd  within  me  is  my  heart : 
death's  terrors  on  me  fall. 
5  On  me  comes  trembling,  fear  and  dread 
o'erwhelmed  me  wil^aL 
mp  6  O  that  I,  like  a  dove,  had  wings, 
said  I,  then  would  I  flee 
Far  hence,  that  I  mi^t  find  a  place 
where  I  in  rest  might  be. 
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11  Abunduit  wickedaeu  there  is 
vithin  her  inirard  put ; 
And  from  her  streets  deceitfulness 
and  guile  da  not  depart 
mp  12  He  wm  no  foe  that  me  repniach'd, 
then  that  endure  I  could  ; 
Not  hkter  that  did  'gunct  me  boftst, 
from  him  me  hide  I  would. 
ml3  But  thou,  man,  who  mine  equal,  guide, 
and  mine  aoquaintance  waet : 
MWe   join'd  sweet  ooun»al»,  to  Ood'a 
in  companj'  we  part.  [house 

iVlfi  Let  death  upon  them  aeiie,  and  down 
let  tbam  (^  quick  to  hell ; 
Fw  wickedneaa  doth  mndi  abound 
oiDung  them  where  they  dwelL 


20 'Gainst  those  that  were  at  peace  with 
be  bath  put  forth  his  hand  :        [him 
The  covenant  that  he  had  made, 
by  breaking  he  profan'd. 
Zl  More   smooth   than  butter  were    ba 
while  in  hie  heart  was  war ;   [wordB. 
His  speechea  were  more  soft  than  oil, 
and  yet  drawn  swords  they  are. 
up  ZZ  Cast  thou  thy  Istuden  on  the  Lont, 
m  and  he  shall  thee  sustain  : 

Yea,  he  shall  okuse  the  righteous  man 

•p  23  But  thou,  0  Lord  my  Ood,  those  men 

in  Justice  shalt  o'erthiow, 

d      And  in  deatruotian's  dungeon  dark 

at  last  ahalt  lay  them  low : 
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Tha  Uoodj  and  daomtfnl  men 
shall  not  live  half  their  d&;s  ; 

Bnt  upon  thee  with  confidencs 
I  win  depend  klw&yi. 

St.  SicMat.     CKant  Ut. 
Show  nmcy,  Lord,  to  me,  for  man 

wmU  nrsllow  me  outright ; 
Hs  me  opprtasetfa,  while  he  doth 

aguuit  me  daily  fight 
Hiey  daily  would  me  awallow  up 

that  hate  me  spitefuUj  ; 
For  they  be  many  that  do  fight 

againrt  me,  O  Moat  High. 
Whaofmafnid,  1 11  truat  in  thae : 

In  God  1 11  pniae  bis  word  ; 
I  win  not  fear  what  flesh  can  do, 

my  tniat  u  in  the  Lord. 
Kadi  day  they  wre>t  my  words ;  tiieir 

'gaiiut  me  an  all  for  ilL       [thoughts 
They  meat,  ttey  lurk,  thsy  mart  roy 

waiting  m;  aoul  to  kill.  [steps. 

But  shall  tbey  by  iniquity 

eacspe  thy  jodgmenU  so! 
O  God,  with  indignation  down 

do  thon  the  people  throw. 
X;  wand'rings  all  what  they  have  been 

tboa  know'it,  their  number  took  ; 


PSALMS  LV.,  LVI.,  LVI 


Into 


9  My  foes  ahall,  when  I  cry,  turn  back ; 
I  know 't,  GodJstorrae. 
■^10 In  God  his  word  III  praise;  his  word 
in  God  ahall  praised  bo. 

11  In  God  I  trust ;  I  will  not  fear 

12  Thy  vowa  upon  me  are,  O  God : 

1 11  render  praise  to  thee. 
my  13  Wilt  thou  not,  who  from  death  me 
my  feet  from  falls  keep  free,   [sav'd, 
m     To  walk  before  God  in  tha  light 
of  those  that  living  be  T 

Q7  iTariyrdna ;  Sal^iiTg. 

mp  1  Bb  merciful  to  me,  O  God  ; 
thy  mercy  unto  me 
Do  thou  extend  ;  m  because  my  soul 
m  doth  put  her  trust  in  thee  : 

m/     Yea.  in  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 
my  refuge  I  will  place, 
UnUl  these  sad  calamitieB 
do  wholly  overpass. 
s  2  My  cry  I  will  cause  to  aaoend 
unto  the  Lord  moat  high  ; 
To  God,  who  doth  all  iJiuigB  for  me 
perform  most  perfectly. 


62 


From  SmlUtli  fiaUrr.     itcu. 
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8  tvri.,  Lvin. 


t^  3  From  hcAv'n  he  thill  send  down,  and 
firom  his  re[ffoach  defend  [r 

That  would  devour  me :  God  hii  truth 
and  meroy  forth  ahall  send, 
■li  4  My  nal  among  Sense  liana  ia, 

I  firebnnds  live  among,  [darts, 

Men'a  kdib,  whoae  t«eth  are  Ipean  and 
a  sharp  aword  ii  their  tongue. 
si/  G  Be  thou  eialted  very  high 

&boTe  the  heav'na,  O  Ood ; 
/     Let  thou  thy  glory  be  advanc'd 
o'er  all  the  earth  abroad. 
tnp  6  My  Bool'abovr'ddown;  for  they  a  ne 
have  hud,  my  atepa  to  wiare : 
m      Into  the  pit  which  they  have  digg'd 
for  me,  they  fallen  are. 
7  My  heart  il  Gi'd,  my  heart  is  fii'd, 
O  God  ;  1 11  sing  and  praiae. 
e  8  My  glory  wake  ;  wake  iwolt'ry,  harp ; 

myself  1 11  early  raise. 
H  9  1 11  pnuw  thee 'mong  the  people,  Lord; 

'mong  nationa  Bing  will  I : 
c  10  For  great  to  heav'n  thy  merey  is, 
thy  truth  is  to  the  sky. 
0^11 0  Lord,  exalted  be  thy  name 
above  the  heav'ns  to  stand : 
e      Do  thou  thy  glory  fw  advanon 
above  both  sea  and  land. 


68  '*«"'  »*■ 

mp  1  Do  ye,  O  congregation, 

indeed  speak  rightaouaneas  T 

0  ye  that  are  the  sons  of  men, 

judge  ye  with  uprightness? 

m  2  Yea,  ev'n  within  your  vsiy  heart" 

ye  wickedoeaa  have  done ; 

And  ye  the  vilence  of  your  handii 

do  weigh  the  earth  upon. 

3  The  wicked  men  estranged  are, 

ev'n  from  the  very  womb ; 
They,  speaking  lies,  do  stray  as  soon 
as  to  the  world  they  come. 

4  Unto  a  serpent's  poison  like 

their  poison  doth  appear ; 
Yea,  they  are  like  the  adder  deaf, 
that  closely  stops  her  ear ; 

5  That  so  she  may  not  hear  the  voion 

of  one  that  charm  her  would, 
No,  not  though  he  moat  canning  weri'. 
and  chann  most  wisely  could. 
p^  C  Their  teeth,  O  God,  within  theirmouth 
break  thou  in  pieces  small ; 
The  great  teeth  break  thou  out,  O  Lord, 
of  these  young  lions  all. 
■>  7  Let  them  like  waters  melt  aw^, 
which  downward  stiU  do  How : 


63       (Pu-  krt )  £MlUNnEL.-0  H. 
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In  (Mces  out  hia  mtowi  all, 
irbeu  he  duUl  band  his  bow. 
S  like  to  k  snul  th&t  mslta  BWB<r, 
let  each  of  them  be  gone ; 
Like  woidui'b  birth  nntinielf ,  that 
they  never  >ee  the  nin. 
9  Re  ehaU  them  take  awa]'  before 
TOUT  pota  the  thonu  oan  find, 
Botti  lifiiv,  and  in  fui?  great, 
■•  with  a  Btnmif  wind. 
■iClOTberighloouB,  when  ho  vengeance  »8ea. 
he  ^all  be  joyfitl  then  ; 
The  righteouH  one  shall  wash  his  feet 
in  blood  of  wicked  men. 
11  So  nun  ihall  say,  /The  righteous  man 


59    nuHiati.  Fw.  le.  IT,  St  ramwt. 

•i-  I  Ml  God,  deliver  me  from  those 
that  are  mine  enemies  ; 
And  do  thon  me  defend  from  those 
that  ap  against  me  rise. 
■•  !  Do  thoQ  deliver  me  from  them 
that  work  iniquit; ; 
And  give  me  safety  from  tlM  men 
of  bkiod;  cmalty. 


3  For,  lo,  they  f or  my  s« 

the  mighty  do  combine 
Against  me,  Lord ;  p  not  for  my  fault, 
f  nor  any  ain  of  mine- 

in  4  They  run,  and,  without  fault  in  me, 

tliemselves  do  ready  make : 
■^     Awake  to  meet  me  with  thy  help ; 

and  do  thou  notice  take. 
m  G  Awake  therefore,  Iiord  God  of  hosts, 
thou  tiod  of  Israel, 
To  visit  heathen  all :  ipare  none 
that  wickedly  rebel 

6  At  Bv'ning  they  go  to  and  fro  ; 

they  make  great  noise  and  inund, 
Like  to  a  dog,  and  often  walk 
abnnt  the  dty  round. 

7  Behold, theybelchoutwilhthcdrmimtli, 

and  in  their  lip*  are  swords : 

For  they  do  say  thus.  Who  is  he 

that  now  doth  hear  nar  words  • 

n/  8  But  thuu,  O  Lord,  shalt  laugh  at  tham, 

and  all  the  heathen  mock. 

9  While  he's  in  pow'r  I  '11  wail  on  thee ; 

for  God  is  my  high  rock. 

10  He  of  my  mercy  that  is  God 

betimes  ahall  me  prevent ; 

Upon  mine  en'miee  God  shall  let 

me  see  mine  heart's  content. 


pa  ALUS  LIX.,  LX. 


not,  lest  1117  folk  forget ; 
:er  them  abratd 
ong  pow'r  J  uid  bring  them 
nr  ahield  and  God.     [down, 
lonth'i  ma,  and  for  the  words 
11  their  lips  do  fly, 
)e  taken  in  theii  pride ; 
Jiay  cm-se  and  lie. 
•nsume  them,  them  conguii 
hey  may  not  bo : 
n  Jacob  God  doth  rule 
■th's  ends  let  them  »ee. 
let  thou  them  return, 
rreat  noi»e  and  sound, 
..  -og.  aod  oft«n  walk 
abont  the  city  round. 
15  And  lot  them  wondor  np  and  dawn, 
in  seeking  food  to  eat ; 
And  let  them  grudge  whenOjeyahallnot 
be  satisfy'd  with  meat. 
inf  16  But  of  thy  pow'r  I  '11  ring  aloud  ; 
at  mom  thy  mercy  praise : 
For  thou  to  ma  my  refuge  waat, 
and  tow'r,  in  troublous  days. 
IT  O  God,  thou  art  my  strengtli,  I  will 
ring  prases  unto  thee  ; 
For  God  is  my  defence,  a  God 
of  mercy  unto  me. 
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Chant  MO.    Vtr.  1-6,  Barftnl. 
mp  1  O  Lord,  thou  hast  rejected  ua, 
and  scatter'd  us  abroad  ; 
Thou  justly  haat  displeased  been  j 
return  to  us,  O  God. 

2  The  earth  to  tremble  thou  haat  made 

therein  didst  breaches  m^e : 

Do  thou  thereof  the  breaches  heal, 

because  the  land  doth  shake. 

3  Unto  thy  people  thou  hard  things 

hast  ehow'd,  and  on  them  sent ; 
And  thou  hast  caused  us  to  drink 
wine  of  astonishment. 
H  4  And  jet  a  banner  thou  bast  giv'n 
to  them  who  thee  do  fear ; 
That  it  by  them,  because  of  truth, 
displayed  may  appear. 
9  That  thy  beloved  people  may 
dehver'd  be  from  thrall, 
e      Save  n-ith  the  pow'r  of  thy  right  hanc; 
and  bear  me  when  I  call. 
iV  6  (rod  in  his  holinesg  hath  spoke  ; 
herein  1  will  take  pleasure  : 
Shechem  I  will  divide,  and  forth 
will  Succoth's  valley  m 
7  Oilead  I  claim  as  mine  by  ri 
ishaUbe; 


65        (P.  art.  I-S,)  rATTH.— C.M.  BrrSSii^SMil' 


PBALHB  LX.,  LSI., 

Ephnjm  is  of  mine  hexi  ths  Btrength ; 
Jodah  pwtB  lsw8  for  me ; 
^  Miwb's  my  wftahing-pot ;  m;  shoe 
m  over  Edom  throw  ; 
And  orer  Paleatms'ii  land 
I  will  in  triumpb  go. 
rf  S  0  vtu  ii  be  will  bring  me  to 
theQtyfortifj'dT 
0  >ho  i«  be  that  to  the  Und 
of  Edom  will  me  guide! 
-IKO  God,  which  hadeet  lu  cast  oS, 
thii  thing  trilt  thou  not  do  ? 
E>D  thiin,  O  God,  which  dideet  not 
forth  with  our  axniiea  go  T 
11  Help  HI  from  trouble  ;  for  the  help 

ii  Tiin  which  man  mpplieg. 
'  1?  Thnngfa  God  well  do  great  acta ;  he  shall 
tieui  down  OUT  enenuea. 

61  Sal^mrt:  MdOtr.       . 

p  1  0  God,  give  ear  unto  my  cry  ; 
mto  my  pny'r  attend. 
i  Trom  tb'  atmost  comer  of  the  land 
my  cry  to  tbee  1 11  send. 
■p    What  time  my  heart  a  overwhelm'd,       an 
and  in  perplexity,  tJi^ 

"     Do  IboQ  me  lead  nnto  the  Rock  mfli 

that  higher  is  than  I. 


thon  haflt  been  a  strong  tow'r. 
4  Within  thy  tabernacle  I 
for  ever  will  abide  ; 
And  mider  covert  of  thy  wings 
with  confidence  me  hide. 
6  For  thou  the  yews  that  I  did  make, 
O  Lord  my  God,  didst  hear : 
Thou  hast  giv'n  me  the  heritage 
of  those  thy  name  that  fear. 

6  A  life  prolong'd  for  many  days 
thou  to  the  king  afaalt  give ; 

Iiike  many  generations  be 
the  yean  which  he  shall  live. 

7  He  in  God's  presence  his  abode 
for  evermore  shall  have : 

0  do  thou  truth  and  mercy  both 
prepare,  that  may  him  save. 

8  And  so  will  I  perpetually 
sing  praise  unto  thy  name  ; 

That  having  made  my  vows,  I  may 
each  day  perform  the  same. 
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FABRANT.— dU.       rtcubd  Fjuu^m.  ises. 


Ifi'V'i/.  fh[^f' 
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PSALMS  LZIIL,  LSIT. 


V  S  %nea  b«ttar  u  tfay  love  than  li(«, 

my  lipa  tbee  [aww  ihall  giva. 

4  I  iD  tb7  nuns  will  lift  m7  huuls, 

and  blea  thm  whila  I  Ufs. 

>  S  Et'd  ■■  with  marrow  and  with  Eat 

taj  ■nil  ahall  filled  b«  ; 
m/     Tbcn  ahall  m;  moutfa  with  joyfnl  lipt 


Aadw 


n  watcbaa  o(  tbc  nigbt 

•>''  7  In  Aadow  of  thy  winga  1 11  Joy ; 

for  thoQ  mine  help  luxt  been. 

»  Hy  Kml  thee  followa  hard ;  and  me 

thy  ri^it  hand  doth  aiutaiu. 

•v  9  Who  aeek  my  aonl  to  apill  ahall  (ink   . 

down  to  nrUi'a  loireM  room. 
••  10  lley  by  the  ■word  ibaU  be  cut  off, 

tad  ftatm'  p>ey  beeome. 
>'IlTet  ihall  the  kisgin  Ood  rajoiee, 
tod  eadi  one  glory  ihall 
"nuteweBrbyhim:  nbotitopp'ddkallbe 
■        die  tmnith  of  lian  alL 


64 


CUaUU.    OiaMine. 


My  life  save  1 
of  whom  1 1 

2  Me  from  theii 

who  do  b»e 
From  innurectum  oi  tboae  men 
that  wDct  iniquity. 

3  Who  do  their  tonguea  with  maUcewhet, 

and  make  them  cut  lika  iworda ; 

In  whoae  bent  bow*  are  arrows  eet, 

ev'n  aharp  and  bitter  words  : 

4  lliat  they  may  at  the  perfect  nuu 

in  secret  aim  tbur  shot ; 
■1      Yea,  suddenly  they  dare  at  him 
to  shoot,  and  fear  it  not. 
fi  In  ill  encoura^  they  themaelves, 
and  their  snarea  cloee  do  lay : 
Together  conference  they  have  j 
Who  shall  them  see  T  they  say. 
6  They  have  seaich'd  out  iniquitjea, 
a  perfect  aearch  they  keep : 
Of  each  of  them  the  inward  thought, 
and  very  heart,  ii  deep. 
■j>  7  God  shall  an  arrow  shoot  at  them. 

and  ironnd  them  suddenly : 
m  S  Sotheir  own  tongue  shall  them  confound; 
all  who  them  see  shall  fly. 
9  And  on  all  men  a  fear  shall  fall, 
God's  work*  they  shall  declare ; 


<»      Hut  u  for  our  transsreiuaons, 

them  pnrge  awa;  shalt  tboo. 
/  i  BleH'd   iB  the  num  whom  then  dost 
ftnd  mok'it  approach  to  thoe,  [choose, 
That  he  within  thy  courts,  O  Lord, 

may  still  a  dweller  be  : 

We  surely  shall  be  satisf  y'd 

with  thy  abundant  grace. 

And  with  the  goodueas  of  thy  house, 

ev'a  of  thy  holy  place. 

np  6  O  God  of  our  salvation, 

tbon,  in  thy  nghtoousnen, 
70 


With  God's  full  flood ;  thou  corn  fire' 
when  thon  provid'at  it  bo.        [jiar'st, 
m  10  Her  rigB  thou  wat'reet  plenteous!  j, 
her  fuTTOwa  settelest : 
With  show'n  thon  doet  her  mollify,         i 
her  spring  by  thee  is  blest. 
"if  11  So  thou  the  yew  most  lib'rally 

dost  with  thy  goodneas  crown  ;  \ 

And  all  thy  paths  abundantly  j 

on  us  drop  fatneas  down, 
n  12  They  drop  upon  the  pa«ure»  wide, 

that  do  in  deMiia  lie  i  | 


^ 


^Tir  iVV" 


J  ^  J  J  J  y  ^ 


:g^ 


V  Chant  »j. 


".'    liB  little  haia  on  ev'ry  sida 

njoice  right  pleMantly. 

13  With  flocks  the  partures  clothed  be, 

tlie  v&les  with  com  ue  cl&d  ; 

/     And  Dov  they  shout  and  emg  to  thee, 

for  tbou  haat  m>de  them  glad. 

Ag  Fcrl-«,5t.6arvc;  Son-Jcunl,  ^ 

Sarnthal.  ' 

lO-SD,   JVnnntrton;    Siidd^; 

/ 1  All  beds  to  God,  in  joyfu]  Boucds, 
>loft  ;oDr  voices  raise. 

3  Sing  forth  the  honour  of  his  name, 

uid  glorious  make  his  praige. 
"?  3  S»y  unto  God,  How  teirihle 
in  all  thy  works  art  thou  I 
■>     TlironRh  thy  great  pow'rthytoes  to  thee 
■haU  be  constnio'd  to  bow. 

4  AH  on  the  eaith  shall  worahip  thee, 
■/        they  shall  thy  praise  proclaim 

la  aongi :  they  shall  eing  cheerfully 
UDtn  thy  holy  name. 
•  5  OMne,  and  the  worlu  that  God  bath 

WTODght 

with  admiration  see: 
^     In  'i  workjng  to  the  aona  of  men 
moat  tarrible  ia  he. 


Ev'snuiTchiiigthrouehthe  flood  on  foot, 
there  we  in  him  were  glad. 
7  He  ruleth  ever  by  bis  pow'r; 
his  eyes  the  nations  see : 
■>      0  let  not  the  rebellious  ones 
lift  up  themsalves  on  high. 
iV  S  Ve  people,  bless  our  God ;  aloud 
the  voice  speak  of  his  praise : 
S  Our  soul  in  bfe  who  safe  preserves, 
our  foot  from  sliding  stays, 
m  10  For  tliou  didst  prove  and  try  us,  Lord, 
M  men  do  silver  try; 

11  Brought'st  US  into  the  net,  and  mad'st 

band^  on  our  loins  to  lie. 

12  Thou  hsst  caus'd  men  Hde  o'erouc  heads; 

and  though  that  we  did  pass 
Through    &rfi    and  water,  /yet  thou 
/  US  to  a  wealthy  place.        [brought'st 

n/lSm  bring  bumt-off'ringH  to  thy  house; 
to  thee  my  vows  1 11  pay, 

14  Which  my  Upeutter'd,  mymouthspake, 

when  trouble  on  me  lay. 

15  Bumt-sacrifices  of  fat  rams 

with  incense  I  will  bring: 
Of  bullocks  and  of  goats  I  uill 
present  an  offering. 
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PSAUI  LXVtIL 


I  ChuK 


2  ra-.  1-11,  OldtBI*:  31  S«<iw. 

1  Lr  God  uiM,  and  Kittered 
letaUhunt'miMbai 
And  let  kll  Uxwa  that  do  him  hate 
bef ors  hii  laeMikce  flee. 

3  Ai  nnoka  u  driv'n,  w  drive  tbou 

tbem; 
M  &T«  melU  ni  away. 
Before  God's  iMCa  let  wicked  men 
•o  periib  and  daca;. 
3  But  let  the  ri^teoos  be  gbd: 
let  tham  before  God'a  nght 
Be  TMT  joyful  j  yaa,  let  thorn 
rejtaoe  vith  all  theii  mi^t. 
t  To  God  dug,  to  hia  name  aiilg  praise : 
ntol  him  witb  your  voioe, 
That  ride*  on  heav'ii,  by  hia  name  J  AH, 
before  his  face  rejoice. 

5  Becanee  the  Lord  a  father  i> 

onto  the  fatheileas : 
God  ■  tba  widow's  judge,  within 
his  iJaoe  of  bolinen. 

6  God  doth  the  solitary  Mt 

in  famlisB :  and  from  bandi 
The  efaain'd  doth  free ;  ■  but  rebels  do 


7  O  God,  what  time  thou 
before  thy  people's  fi 
^f      Andwhenthroughthegreatwildenieas 

thy  glorious  marcbiug  was ; 
p  8  Then  at  God's  presenoB  shook  the  earth, 
then  drops  from  heaven  fell ; 
This  Sinu  shook  before  the  Lord, 
the  God  of  IsraeL 
n  9  O  God,  thou  to  thine  heritage 
didst  send  a  plenteous  rain, 
Whereby  thou,  when  it  weary  was, 
didst  it  refresh  agwii. 

10  Thy  congregation  then  did  make 

Uieir  habitation  there : 
Of  thins  own  goodness  for  the  poor, 
0  God,  tbou  didst  prepare. 

11  like  Lord  himself  did  give  the  word, 

the  word  abroad  did  apmad ; 
tf     Great  was  the  company  of  them 
the  same  who  published. 
IS  Kings  of  great  armies  foiled  were, 
and  forc'd  to  flee  away; 
And  women,  who  remain'd  at  home, 
did  distribute  the  prey. 
H 13  Though  ye  have  lien  among  the  pota, 
yf        like  doves  ye  shall  appear, 

Whoee  wings  witb  silver,  and  witbgold 
whose  feathers  cover'd  are. 
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C^.  JooASti  Ct-vatB.    lasT. 


VS'DiTGodcomiiundsthyBtreiigtfa;  moke 

wlut  thou  WTOugbt'Bt  for  ub.  Lord. 
S9  Fm'  tfay  houTC  ftt  Jmmulein 
kinga  ih&U  thee  gifts  afford. 
BSOTbaipearme&'aboat,  the  multitude 
of  bdllt,  which  fieraly  look, 
Tboae  olvea  which  people  hkve  forth 
•ent, 
O  Laid  oar  God,  rebuke, 
^D  ev*!?  one  mbmit  hinuelf , 

uid  nlver  pieca  bring : 
The  people  that  delight  in  war 
diiptme,  O  God  and  King. 
31  lliiMe  that  ba  princve  great  shall  then 
oome  out  of  Egypt  Uada; 
And  Ethiopia  to  God 
idull  soon  Etietch  out  her  hands. 
/asO  aU  ye  Idjigdona  of  the  earth, 
(ing  pniaee  to  this  King; 
Foe  he  u  Lord  that  ruleth  all, 
OQto  him  iffiisM  sing. 
>  33  To  him  that  rides  on  heav'ns  of  heaVos, 

wiiidi  he  of  old  did  found ; 

V     Lo.  be  senda  out  his  voice,  a  voice 

in  might  that  doth  abound. 

34  Strength  unto  God  do  ye  ascribe ; 

for  bis  excellency 


is  in  the  clouds  most  hi^. 
m  3G  Tbou'rtfrom  thy  temple  dreadful,  Lord ; 
■V'         Isr'el's  own  God  U  he, 

Who  gives  hifl  people  strength  iindpow'r; 
c         OletGodbleesedbe. 


!-»). 


That  ev'n  unto  my  very  soul 

come  in  the  waters  he. 
p  2  I  downward  in  deep  mire  do  mnk, 

where  standing  there  is  none : 
I  am  into  deep  watere  come, 

where  floods  have  o'er  me  gone. 

3  I  weary  with  my  crying  am, 

my  throat  is  also  dry'd ; 
Mine  eyaa  do  fail,  while  for  my  God 
I  woitJog  do  alude. 

4  Those  men  that  do  without  a  cause 

bear  hatred  unto  me, 
Than  are  the  hairs  upon  my  head 
in  number  more  they  be: 
sf      They  that  would  me  destroy,  and  ore 
mine  en'mies  wrongfully. 
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EABNAL.--OJL 


Fkavk  CvntR.    188B. 
BtTiMd  bj  gampaMr  lor  thia  weak. 


L^'  .ly  p.,  ,'l,Vi"i' 


j ,  -I  j  fj 


yvmi'  r  I 
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=t 


^^ 


-»-:- 


^^^ 


:pa: 


■cr 
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^^ 


Thy  word    is      to     my     feet     •    lamp.    And      (o     my    path    •       li^t. 
I      fwom  huTe,  and     I       will    par  -  form.      To      keep   thy  Jndg-ments  right. 


p  r     r     r  r    .    , 


"=r 


f=p 


i  > 
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P8ALM  LXIX. 


^ 


As 


21  They  alio  Utter  gnU  did  give 
unto  me  for  my  meat : 
They  gave  me  vinegar  to  drink, 
when  as  my  thirst  was  great. 
m22  Befoie  them  let  their  table  prove 
a  snare ;  and  do  thou  make 
Their  welfare  and  prosperity 
a  trap  themselves  to  take. 
■^  23  Let  thou  their  eyes  so  darken'd  be, 
that  sight  may  them  forsake ; 
And  let  their  loins  be  made  by  thee 
continually  to  shake. 
24  Thy  fury  pour  thou  out  on  them, 
and  indignation ; 
And  let  thy  wrathful  anger,  Lord, 
fast  hold  take  them  upon. 
^25  All  waste  and  desolate  let  be 
their  habitation ; 
And  in  their  tabemades  all 
inhabitants  be  none. 
MP  26  Becanae  him  they  do  persecute, 
whom  thou  didst  smite  before ; 
Diey  talk  unto  the  grief  of  those 
whom  thou  hast  wounded  sore. 

S7  Add  thou  iniqui^  unto 
their  former  wickedness ; 
And  do  not  let  them  oome  at  all 
into  thy  righteousness. 


m  28  Out  of  the  book  of  life  let  them 
be  raz'd  and  blotted  quite ; 
Among  the  just  and  righteous 
let  not  their  names  be  writ. 
mp  2d  But  now  become  exceeding  poor 

and  sorrowful  am  I : 
m      By  thy  salvation,  O  my  Grod, 

let  me  be  set  on  high. 
fi^30The  name  of  God  I  with  a  song 
most  cheerfully  will  praise ; 
And  I,  in  giving  thanks  to  him, 
his  name  shall  highly  raise. 

m  31  This  to  the  Lord  a  sacrifice 
more  gracious  shall  prove 
Than  bullock,  ox,  or  any  beast 
that  hath  both  horn  and  hoof. 
32  When  this  the  humble  men  shall  see, 
it  joy  to  them  shall  give : 
n^     O  all  ye  that  do  seek  the  Lord, 

your  hearts  shall  ever  Hve. 
m  33  For  God  the  poor  hears,  and  will  not 

his  prisoners  contemn, 
e  34  Let  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  seas,  him 
and  all  that  move  in  them,     [praise, 
/36  For  God  will  Judah's  cities  build, 
and  he  will  Sion  save, 
That  they  may  dwell  therein,  and  it 
in  sure  possession  have. 
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P8ALH  LXSI. 


•,'    Tbmi  gav'st  comnuoidment  ne  to  etve, 

for  thou  'rt  my  rock  and  fort. 
!■  K  Free  ma,  mj  God,  from  wicked  haode, 
buid*  cruel  and  unjust ; 
^  F«  thou,  0  Lord  God,  art  my  hope, 

■ad  from  mj  youth  my  trust 
6  Tbcm  from  the  womb  didst  hold  me 
up; 
thou  Mt  the  ume  that  me 
Out  of  my  mother's  bowels  took  ; 
I  ever  will  praise  thee. 
T  *  Tu  aumy  I  a  wonder  un ; 
■         bat  thou  'rt  my  refuge  gtrong. 

^  Fill'd  let  my  mouth  be  with  thy  praise 
and  faonoDT  all  day  long. 
;>  3  0  do  not  ca«t  me  oCF,  when  as 
old  age  doth  overtake  me  ; 
And  when  my  strength  decayed  is, 
then  do  not  thou  forsake  me. 
f  10  For  thow  that  are  mine  Bnamies 
against  me  apeak  with  hate  ; 
And  they  together  counsel  take 
that  for  my  soul  lay  wait 
lllliay  latd,   pGod   leavee   him;    him 

f        and  take  :  none  will  him  save. 

B 12  Be  thou  not  far  from  me,  my  God  : 

thy  speed?  help  I  crave. 


13  Confound,  consume  th( 
my  bodI  are  enemies  : 
Clatb'd  be  they  with  reproach  an 
that  da  my  hurt  devise. 
m/14  Bnt  I  wltii  expectation 
will  hope  continually ; 
And  yet  with  praises  more  and  more 
I  will  thee  magnify. 

15  Thy  justice  and  salvation 

my  mouth  abroad  shall  ehow, 

Ev'n  all  the  day  ;  for  I  thereof 

tlie  numbers  do  not  know. 

16  And  I  will  constantly  jfo  on 

in  strength  of  God  the  Lord  ; 
And  thine  own  righteous  nesfl,  ev'n  thine 
oloDB,  1  will  record. 

17  For  even  from  my  youth,  O  God, 

by  thee  1  have  been  tai^ht ; 

And  hitherte  I  have  declar'd 

the  wonders  thou  hast  wrought. 

mp  18  And  now,  Lord,  leave  me  not,  when  I 

old  and  gray-headed  grow  ; 

m      Till  to  this  age  thy  strength  and  pow'r 

to  all  to  coma  I  show. 
■1/19  And  thy  most  perfect  righteouaneaa, 
O  Lord,  is  very  high. 
Who  hast  Kt  graal^  things  done :  O  God, 
who  is  like  unto  thee  t 
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HEBEFOBD.— D.OJL 


when  1  thy  pnim  touad ; 
My  wml,  whic^  thou  redeemad  hut, 

bi  joy  ahBll  macb  >bouiid. 
24  My  tongno  thy  jurtioe  ihall  procl»iiii, 

conUnning  nil  day  long ; 
For  they  confoanded  u«,  and  Rhun'd, 

thkt  Mek  to  du  me  wrong'. 

•72  *""■  '■''■  ^-  JIWi*l™fo ;  Cincjw.      1  C 
'  17-19,  idiwHom ;  Dwi/wmMiM.  )   1 

n  1  O  LoBD,  thy  jndgmeiitR  give  the  king, 

his  son  thy  righteooeiieBa. 
•■/  2  With  right  he  aholl  thy  people  judge, 

thy  poor  with  uprightaen. 


He  ihftll,  while  doth  the  moon  endme, ' 
abunduit  peace  m«iiit»in. 

8  Hii  large  and  great  dominion  ihall 

from  sea  to  sea  extend  : 
It  from  the  river  Bhalt  leadl  forth 
onto  earth'!  ntmoirt  end. 

9  They  in  the  aildemen  that  dwell 

bow  down  before  him  mart ; 
And  tbey  that  are  hia  enemie* 
shall  lick  the  very  dart. 

10  The  kings  of  Tarshiih.  and  tiie  Islea, 

to  him  dial]  prawmta  being ; 
And  onto  him  ahall  offer  gifta 
Sheba's  and  Seba's  king. 
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/UTk,  kll  the  mightj  king*  □□  earth 
before  him  doum  ihill  fall ; 
And  all  the  natioQi  of  ths  world 
do  Bervjce  to  him  shalL 
'■\2Var  be  the  oeedy  shall  prenerve, 
vhsn  be  to  him  doth  call ; 
nte  poor  alao,  and  him  that  bath 
no  help  of  man  at  aU. 

13  The  poor  man  and  the  indigent 

in  mere;  ba  ihall  span  ; 
He  (hall  preaerve  alive  ths  aonla 
of  thnae  that  needy  are. 

14  Both  from  deceit  and  vialence 

their  aonl  he  iholl  set  free ; 
And  in  his  si^t  right  predoui   ' 
and  dear  their  blood  ihall  be. 
"/ISTek,  be  shall  lire,  and  giv'n  to  him 
shall  be  of  Sbeba's  gold : 
For  hhn  still  dull  the;  pra;,  and  he 
>haU  dail;  be  extoll'd. 
Ki  Of  earn  an  haodfnl  in  the  earth 
<in  tops  of  moontaina  high, 
Vith  pmap'rons  fniit  shall  shake,  like 
on  LebanoTi  that  be.  [trees 

■     Tlte  cit;  sbaO  be  aonriahing, 


mfV  His  name  for  ever  shal 

lart  like  the  son  it  >hu ; 
Men  shall  be  blns'd  in  him,  and  bless'd 
all  nationi  shall  him  call. 
■I  IS  Now  blessed  be  the  Lord  our  Ood, 

the  God  of  Israel, 
e      For  he  alone  dotb  wondrons  works, 

in  gloiy  that  excel. 
/19  And  blened  be  his  glorious  name 
to  all  etemit;: 
The  whole  earth  let  his  glor;  EU. 
Amen,  so  let  it  be. 


■I  1  Yet  God  is  good  to  Israel, 
to  each  pm^hearted  one. 
Mp  3  But  as  for  me,  my  steps  near  ili[ip'd, 
my  feet  were  almost  gone. 
3  For  I  envious  was,  and  grudg'd 
the  foolish  folk  to  see. 
When  I  perceiv'd  the  wicked  surt 
enjoy  prosperity, 
fa  4  For  still  their  strength  oontinueth 

their  death  of  bands  ii  free 

6  The;  an  not  toil'd  like  other  men, 

nor  pli^'d,  as  others  be. 
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So      puiu  ar    loni  -  lag     biiI, 


F9AL.1IS  L 

21  Thos  griered  wu  my  heart  in  me, 
and  me  my  reing  opprort ; 
■f— Sn  nido  waa  I,  and  ignorant, 

and  in  thy  light  a  beait. 
>i3.Vecerthele»  oontinually, 

0  Lord,  I  am  with  thee: 

lima  dust  me  hold  by  my  right  hand 
*nd  itJU  upholdest  me. 
athoa.  with  tliy  cmmsel,  while  I  live, 
wot  me  oonducrt  and  guide ; 
*/    And  to  thy  glory  afterward 
Teceive  me  to  abide. 

■  S  Whom  have  I  in  the  beareiu  high 

bat  thee,  O  Lord,  alone? 
■/     And  in  the  earth  whom  I  deeire 

besides  thee  there  in  none. 
>  K  Uy  flesh  and  heart  doth  faint  and  foi 
■^        bat  G.id  doth  fail  me  never  ; 
'     Fw  of  my  heart  God  ii  the  atrength 
ud  portion  for  ever, 

■  "  For.  lo,  they  that  are  far  from  thee 

Inr  ever  periiih  ahall ; 
T^wm  that  a  whoring  from  thee  go 

thou  hast  destroyed  alL 
/?  But  mrely  it  ii  gnod  for  me 

chM  I  draw  near  to  God : 
Id  God  I  tnut,  that  all  thy  works 

1  may  declare  abroad. 


And  shall  the  adversaiy  thu< 
nlwajH  blnsphBoie  thy  name  ?  [miglit, 
■  11  Thy   hand,   ev'n   thy  ri((ht  hand   of 
why  dust  thou  thus  draw  back  T 
O  fn»m  thy  bosoro  pluck  it  out 
tor  our  deliv'rance'  sake. 
B^i2  For  certainly  God  is  my  King, 
ev'n  from  the  times  of  old. 
Working  in  midRt  of  all  the  earth 
salvation  manifold. 
S4 


The  summer  and  the  winter  both 
by  thee  created  nrere. 

LS  That  th'  enemy  rcpmached  hath, 
O  keep  it  in  rewrd : 
And  th.1t  the  fnoliah  people  have 
blanphem'd  Uiy  name,  O  Lord. 
19  Unto  the  multitude  do  not 
thy  turtle's  soul  deliver: 
The  conpregation  of  thy  poor 
do  not  forget  for  ever. 
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.ip         tor  euui »  osTK  putcea  oe 
Full  of  the  habitatioiu 
•>[  horrid  cruelty. 
21 0  let  not  those  that  bo  oppreasd 
return  again  with  shajne : 
Let  than  that  poor  and  needy  are 
^ve  praise  unto  tliy  name, 
n  22  r>o  tboQ,  O  God,  Kriae  and  plead 
the  CMue  that  U  thine  own : 
Remember  how  thou  art  reproach'd 
■tin  by  tha  foolish  one. 
23  Do  not  for(cet  tbo  voice  of  those 
thkt  are  thine  eoemiea : 
Of  tbnee  the  tniDUlt  ever  growi 
that  do  agkiiut  thee  riae. 

75  Tei*.    CTioit*  as. 

k/  1  To  tfaee,  O  God,  do  we  give  thonka, 
we  do  give  thanka  to  thee ; 
Because  thy  wondrous  works  declare 
thy  great  name  near  to  be. 
mil  porpoae,  when  I  sball  receive 
the  congn^tion. 
That  I  shall  judgment  uprightly 
render  to  evry  ona. 
tf  3  Diaoolved  is  the  land,  with  all 
that  in  the  vuae  do  dwell; 


near  up,  ana  acaouan  weu. 

1  I  to  the  foolish  people  said, 

Do  not  deal  foolishly ; 
And  unto  th<«e  that  wicked  i 
Lift  not  your  hum  on  high. 
6  Lift  not  your  horn  on  high,  n 
6       with  Btubbom  neck.     But  1 
Iliat  not  from  east,  nor  went, : 
promotion  doth  flow, 
ni/  7  But  God  is  judge ;  he  puts  down  oai 

and  sets  another  up. 
m  8  For  in  the  hand  of  God  most  high 
of  red  wine  is  a  cup; 
mp      Tis  full  of  mixture,  he  poura  forth, 
and  makes  the  wicked  aU ' 
Wring  out  the  bitter  dregs  thereof ; 
t  yea,  and  they  drink  them  shaU. 

m^  9  But  I  for  ever  will  declare, 
]  Jacob's  Gnd  will  praise. 
lOAllhoms  of  lewd  men  I'll  cutoff; 
but  just  men's  horns  will  raise. 

70    WMmiailiT :  St.  Hicholat.    ChaaiiSS. 

/  1  Ik  Judah'a  huid  God  is  well  known, 

his  name  a  in  Isr'el  great : 

2  Id  Salem  is  his  tabernacle, 

in  Siun  is  hia  scat. 
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n  li  vv  nen  tn;  reouice,  u  <i  acoD  a  Kioa, 
hiul  forth  BgaiSBt  them  part, 

d      Their  horaes  and  their  chariotn  both 

were  in  a  dead  ileep  cast.  ' 

p  7  Thon.Lofd.ev'n  thou  art  he  that  Bhould 


be  few 


uid  who  i 


That  may  Htand  up  before  thy  mght, 
if  once  thou  angr?  be  • 
8  From  heav'n  thou  judKHient  caua'd  be  | 
d  the  earth  waa  Htill  with  fear,  [heai 

m  B  W)ien  Uod  to  judgment  roue,  to  sav. 
all  meek  on  earth  that  were. 
10Sut«ly  the  very  »Tath  of  man 
unto  thy  praise  redounds : 
m/     Thou  to  the  remnant  of  his  wmth 

wilt  set  restraining  bounds, 
m  11  Vow  to  the  Lord  your  God,  and  pay : 
all  ye  that  near  him  be. 
Bring  gifts  and  presente  untu  him ; 
for  to  bo  f  ear'd  is  he. 


Ev'n  with  my  voice,  and  unto  me 
his  ear  he  did  apply. 
3  I  in  my  trouble  sought  the  Lord, 
my  Bore  by  night  did  run. 
And  ceaaed  not;  my  grieved  soul 
did  couBolation  shun. 

X  God  did  call, 


ledidrs 


And  o' 

whilst  I  did  Bore  complain. 
i  Mine  eyes,  debarr'd  from  rest  and 

thou  m;^est  still  to  woke : 
My  tmuble  is  so  great,  that  I 

unable  am  to  speak. 
5  The  days  of  old  to  mind  I  call'd, 

and  oft  did  think  upon 
The  times  and  a^res  that  are  past 

full  many  years  a^ne. 
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•>  S  Bj  ni^t  my  song  I  caJI  to  min 
and  commune  with  my  heurt 
Mj  sprit  did  carefully  enquire 
how  I  migtit  ease  my  smart. 
r  7  For  ever  will  the  Lord  cut  off, 
and  gracious  be  no  more  t 
8  For  ever  ii  his  mercy  gone  T 
buU  hia  word  evennore  T 
mp  9  1a 't  tme  that  to  be  gracioua 
the  Lord  forgotten  hath  * 
And  tlut  his  tender  mercies  he 
hath  shut  up  in  hie  wrath  ? 
m  lOTben  did  I  say,  That  surely  this 

111  mind  the  years  of  the  right  hand 
of  him  that  is  moat  HigL 
1"/  11  Yea,  I  remember  will  the  works 
perfunned  by  the  Lord : 
Tbe  wooden  dona  of  old  by  thee 
I  nuely  will  record. 
13 1  il»  wiU  of  all  thy  works 
my  meditation  make : 
And  of  thy  doings  to  discoume 
great  pleasure  I  will  take. 
■  ISOGod,  thj  way  most  holy  is 
within  thy  aaai 
And  what  God  is 


I  thon  didst  redemption  bring ; 

To  Jacob's  sons,  and  to  the  tribes 
of  Joseph  that  do  spring, 
mp  18  The  waters,  Lord,  perceived  thee, 
the  waters  saw  thee  well ; 
And  they  for  fear  aside  did  ftee ; 
tbe  depths  on  trembling  fell. 
m  17  The  clouds  in  water  forth  were  pour'd, 
sound  loudly  did  the  sky ; 
And  swiftly  through  the  worid  ftbniad 
thine  arrows  fierce  did  fly. 
m/ 18  Thy  thunders  voice  ttlongst  the  heavn 
a  mighty  noise  did  make ; 
By  lightnings  lighten'd  was  the  world, 
th'  earth  tremble  did  and  shake. 
19  Thy  way  U  in  the  sea,  and  m 
the  waters  great  thy  path ; 
m      Yet  are  thy  footatepu  hid,  ()  Lord; 

none  knowledge  hereof  hath. 
m/20Thy  people  thou  didst  safely  lead, 
like  to  a  flock  of  sheep; 
By  Moses'  hand  and  Aaron's  thou 
didat  tham  conduct  and  keep. 
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Fa  •   ther    of     all  I    we      bow     to     thee,    Who  dwell'st  in   heav'n    a  •  dor'd; 
Bat     pres-ent    atill  through  all      thy  works,    The       n   -    nl  •  ver  -  sal      Lord. 
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91^17  Tet  riiming  more,  in  desert  they 
provok'd  the  highest  One. 

IS  Fot*  in  their  heart  they  tempted  God, 
and,  speaking  with  mistrust, 
lliey  greedily  did  meat  require 
to  satisfy  their  lust. 
Id  Against  the  Lord  himself  they  spake, 
and,  murmuring,  said  thus, 
A  table  in  the  wilderness 
can  Grod  prepare  for  us  ? 

n  30  Behold,  he  smote  the  rock,  and  thence 

came  streams  and  waters  great ; 
sp     But  can  he  give  his  people  bread  ? 

and  send  them  flesh  to  eat? 
»2l The  Lard  did  hear,  and  waxed  wroth : 
so  kindled  was  a  flame 
'Gainst  Jacob,  and  'gainst  Israel 
np  indignation  came. 

»f  22For  they  belie v'd  not  God,  nor  trust 
in  his  salvation  had ; 
23  Though   clouds   above   he   did   com- 
mand, 
and  heav*n*8  doors  open  made, 
«  S4  And  manna  rain*d  on  them,  and  gave 
them  corn  of  heav'n  to  eat. 
25  Man  angels'  food  did  eat ;  to  them 
be  to  the  full  sent  meat. 


26  And  in  the  heaven  he  did  cause 

am  eastern  wind  to  blow ; 

And  by  his  power  he  let  out 

the  southern  wind  to  go. 

27  Then  flesh  as  thick  as  dust  he  made 

to  rain  down  them  among ; 
And  feather'd  fowls,  like  as  the  sand 
which  li'th  the  shore  along. 

28  At  his  command  amidst  their  camp 

these  show'rs  of  flesh  down  fell. 
All  round  about  the  tabernacles 
and  tents  where  they  did  dwelL 

29  So  they  did  eat  abundantly, 

and  had  of  meat  their  fill ; 
For  he  did  give  to  them  what  was 
their  own  desire  and  will. 

30  They  from  their  lust  had  not  estrang'd 

their  heart  and  their  desire ; 
mp      But  while  the  meat  was  in  their  mouths, 
which  they  did  so  require, 

31  God's  wrath  upon  them  came,  and  slew 

the  fattest  of  them  all ; 
So  that  the  choice  of  Israel, 
o'erthrown  by  death,  did  fall. 

32  Yet.  notwithstanding  of  all  this, 

they  sinned  still  the  more ; 
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•])  36  Yet  with  their  mouth  they  flatter'd  him, 

and  spake  but  feignedly ; 
And  they  unto  the  God  of  truth 

with  their  false  tongues  did  lie. 
m  37  For  though  their  words  were  good,  their 

with  him  wofl  not  sincere ; 
Unstedtflrt  and  perfidious 

thejr  in  his  cov'naut  were. 
ip38  But,  full  of  pity,  he  forgave 

their  sin,  them  did  not  bIaj; 
Nor  stirr'd  up  all  hia  wrath,  but  oft 

his  uiger  tnm'd  awa^. 


of  their  fierce  enemy ; 

43  Nor  how  great  signs  in  Egypt  land 

he  openly  had  wrought ; 
What  mirades  in  Zoan's  field 
his  hand  to  pass  hod  brought. 

44  How  lakes  and  rivers  ev'ry  where 

he  turned  into  blood ; 
So  that  nor  man  nor  beast  could  drink 
of  standing  lake  or  flood. 

45  He  brought  among  them  swarms  of  flies, 

which  did  Uiem  sore  annoy ; 
And  divers  kindepf  filthy  frogig  ; 

he  Bent  them  to  destroy.  I 


the  fruits  of  all  their  soil ; 
IlkBir  labouTB  be  deliver'd  up 
auto  the  locuntB'  spoil 
47  Tbeir  Tinea  with  h&il.  their  sycamorea 

he  with  ^le  f  roet  did  bl&st : 
18  Tbeir  beaste  tfl  hwl  he  gave :  their  flocks 
hot  tbundcrboltB  did  waste. 
*r  fi  lieree  buming  wrath  ha  on  them  caet, 
uid  iudignktion  stioag. 
And  troubles  sore,  by  Bending  forth 
ill  ADgeU  them  among. 
^  He  tfl  bis  wrath  ntada  way ;  dieii  soul 
&Dm  de»th  he  did  not  save ; 
Bnt  OTer  to  the  pestilencs 
the  liTee  of  them  he  gHve. 
51  In  EgTpt  land  the  Srst-bom  all 
he  aiDote  dowD  ev'ry  where ; 
Among  the  tents  of  Earn,  ev'n  these 
diief  of  theii'  strength  that  were. 
m  53  Bnt  his  own  people,  like  to  sheep, 
thence  to  go  forth  he  made; 
And  he,  amidst  the  wilderness, 
them,  as  a  flock,  did  lead. 
>/53A>id  he  them  safely  on  did  lead, 

m  that  they  did  not  fear; 

"*      WhelVH  their  en'miea  by  the  sea 

quite  overwhelmed  were. 


the  Lord  his  people  led, 
Ev'n  to  the  mount  whicii  his  right  hand 
for  them  had  purchased. 


ioTheni 


IS  of  Can 


rovoke, 


by  his  ahnighty  hand. 
Before  their  face  be  did  e?:pel 

out  of  their  native  land: 
\r     Which  for  inheritance  to  them 

by  line  he  did  divide, 
And  made  the  tribes  of  Israel 

within  their  tents  abide, 
ip  56  Yet  God  most  high  they  did  p. 

and  tempted  ever  still ; 
And  to  observe  his  testimonies 

did  not  incline  their  will : 

57  But,  like  their  fathers,  turned  back, 

and  dealt  unfaithfully : 

Aaide  they  turned,  like  a  bow 

that  shoots  deceitfully. 

58  For  they  to  anger  did  provoke 

him  with  their  places  high ; 
And  with  their  graven  images 
mov'd  liim  to  jealousy. 

59  When  God  beard  this,  he  waxed  wroth, 

and  much  loath'd  Isr'el  then  : 

60  So  Sbilnh's  tent  he  left,  the  tent 

which  he  had  plac'd  with  men. 
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m  61  And  he  lili  itrength  delivered 
into  captivity : 
He  left  hi<  glory  in  the  hand 
of  his  proud  enemy. 
62  His  people  alao  he  gave  o'er 
untu  the  Bword't  fieice  rage 
So  eore  bis  wrMh  inflamed  wa 
agsjnlt  hie  heritage. 
npfiSThe  fire  conmun'd  their  choice"  young 

their  maidi  no  marriage  had ; 
64  And  when  their   priena  fell  by  the 

their  wivea  no  raouming  made, 
inf  65  Bat  then  the  Lord  aruiie,  aa  one 
that  doth  from  sleep  awake; 
And  like  a  giant  thai,  by  wine   - 
refresh'd,  a  ahout  doth  moke: 
66  Upon  hi«  en'mies'  hinder  parte 
he  made  his  ntroke  t«  fall ; 
And  so  upon  them  he  did  put 
a  ahame  perjietua]. 
n  ST  Moreover,  he  the  tabernacle 
of  Joiepb  did  refuee ; 
The  mighty  tribe  of  Kphntim 
be  would  in  no  wise  chooee : 
n^/68  But  he  did  chooee  Jehudah'a  tribe 
to  be  the  rest  above; 
92 


And  of  monnt  Sion  he  made  cboioe. 
vhich  he  m  much  did  love. 
69  And  he  hii  eanctuary  built 
like  to  a  paUcs  high, 
like  to  the  earth  which  he  did  found 
to  perpetuity. 
laTOOf  David,  that  hiiBcrvantwM, 
he  also  choice  did  make, 
And  even  from  the  folds  of  «heep 
was  pleued  hira  to  t&ke: 
71  From  wuting  on  the  ewes  wiUi  young, 
he  brought  him  forth  to  lead 
Israel,  hie  inheritance, 
hia  people,  Jaoob'a  seed. 
tV72  So  after  the  integrity 

be  of  his  heart  thero  fed : 
And  by  the  good  skill  of  hii  hands 
them  wisely  governed. 

79         CTmWm;  WaUal.    naiUXW. 
p  1  O  Gon,  the  heathen  enterd  have 
thine  heritage;  by  them 
Defiled  is  thy  house  :  on  heap* 
they  laid  Jeruealem. 
2  The  bodies  of  thy  servants  the? 
have  cast  forth  to  be  meat 
To  rav'nous  fowle ;  thy  dear  aalnts'  Oeah 
they  gave  to  beasts  to  eat. 
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•one      Mot  ebatr-fi 


-  I7     vlU    ptmlH; 


IV  3  nnir  fokiod  about  JaroMlMii 
like  wMer  the;  havs  shed : 
And  then  wu  none  to  bm?  them 
wbeD  tbejr  were  slain  and  dead, 
r  -)  Unto  OUT  aeigtiboun  a  reproach 
moat  base  bec<»iie  an  we ; 
A  leoni  and  laughiogatock  to  them 
that  Tound  about  u>  be. 
tf  i  How  long,  Iiord,  ahall  thine  an^rer  lost  T 
wilt  thoQ  Mdll  keep  the  lame? 
r     Xad  shall  th;  ferTeot  Jealousy 
btim  like  untn  a  flaini  T 
u  G  Un  heathen  pour  th;  fury  forth, 
that  have  Ibee  never  known. 
.^nd  on  tbuM  kingdonu  which   thy 
have  never  call'd  upon.  [name 

7  tor  thflM  an  they  who  Jacob  have 
devound  cruelly ; 
And  tbey  his  habitaldon 
have  catued  wane  to  lie. 
r  S  A^ainn  an  mind  not  former  dnt ; 
:hy  lender  merciee  ehov  : 
Ln  them  preveni  us  speedily, 
lor  we  're  bruoght  very  low. 
«  9  Fee  thy  mune'i  slory  help  m.  Lord, 


10  Why  aay  the  heathen,  Whore's  their 
God! 
let  him  to  them  be  lOmwri : 
When  those  who  shed   thy  servnnts' 
are  in  our  light  o'erthrown.      [blood 
ip  110  let  the  pris'ner'a  aighB  ascend 
before  thy  sight  on  high : 
Preserve  those  in  thy  niighty  jwfwr 
that  are  deaign'd  to  die. 
n  12  And  to  our  neighbours'  bosom  cause 
it  sev'n  fold  render'd  be, 
E  v'n  the  reproach  wherewith  tliey  have, 
O  Lord,  reproached  thee. 
11^13  So  ws  thy  folk,  and  paeture-slieep, 
shall  give  thee  thanks  always ; 
And  unto  generations  all 
we  vrill  show  forth  thy  praise. 

Q(\  r„.  1-13,  Bran;  H.^y  Cna. 

m  1  H«R,  larel's  Shepherd  !  like  a  flock 

thou  that  doflt  Joseph  guide ; 
«./      Shine  forth.  O  thou  that  dost  between 
the  cherubims  abide. 
2  In  Ei^vaim's,  and  Benjamin's, 
and  in  Manasseh's  si^it, 
O  come  for 


irsalv* 
ID  ti\y  nrencth  nnd  might. 


T^c  Sod  of  man,  whom  for  thyself 

thou  madest  strong  to  stand, 
wis Sn henceforth  we  will  not  go  back, 

Q'T  turn  from  thee  at  all : 
0  ik>  thou  quicken  ns,  and  we 

npon  tfa;  oaine  will  call. 
■  ISTuni  OS  ^;aiii,  X<ard  God  of  borta, 

and  npoD  ns  vouchsafe 
V     To  make  thy  countenance  to  ahim, 

and  eo  we  shall  be  aaf  e. 


to  Jacob's  God  do  nng. 
'  Tike  Qp  a  psalm,  the  pleasant  harp, 

thubret  and  paalt'ry  bring. 
3  Blow  iminpetB  at  new-moon,  what  day 


"  -1  To  Jonph  this  a  testimony 
be  made,  when  E|cypt  land 
He  travell'd  throneh.  where  speech  I 
I  m  not  UDdeTstand.  Pieard 


r  Thou  didst  in  trouble  on  me  call, 
and  I  deliver'd  thee: 
In  secret  place  of  thundering 

I  did  thee  answer  make : 
And  at  the  streams  of  Meribah 
of  thee  a  proof  did  take. 
3  O  thou,  my  people,  give  an  ear, 
I  '11  testify  to  thoe ; 
To  thee,  O  Isrel,  if  thou  wilt 
but  hearken  unto  me. 
m  9  In  midst  of  thee  there  shall  not  ba 
any  strange  god  at  all ; 
Nor  unto  any  god  unknown 
thnu  bowing  down  xhalt  fall. 
/lOI  am  the  Lord  thy  Rod,  which  did 
from  Egyjit  land  thee  guide ; 
I  '11  fill  thy  moiitli  abundantly, 
do  thou  it  open  wide. 
P  U.  But  yet  my  people  to  my  voice 
fould  not  attentive  be; 


'Of  m 


.!ind  e^ 
he  would  have 
« 13  So  to  the  lust  of  their  own  hearts 
I  them  delivered ; 
And  then  in  connselB  of  their  own 
they  vainly  wandered. 
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7  Geb^  »nd  Ammon,  Anutlek, 
FhilUtuiei,  Uio«  of  Tyra; 
S  And  Aasut  jom'd  with  ^em,  to  help 
Lot's  diildren  they  con«pire. 
■/  !)  Dn  to  them  as  to  Midian, 
Jftbin  at  Kison  strand ; 

10  And  Su'r*.  which  at  En-d»r  fell, 

u  dung  to  fat  the  land. 

11  like  Oreb  and  tike  Zeeb  make 


theii 


dfaU: 


e  Zeba  and  Zalmuima  like, 
nuke  thou  their  prinoea  all ; 

13  Who  said.  •■For  nur  pna«e«don 
■         let  na  Ood's  bou*es  take. 

i^U  Ht  God,  them  like  a  wheel,  a>  chaff 
before  the  wind,  them  make. 

14  Ai  fire  coninunes  the  wood,  aa  llaine 

doth  mountaina  »rt  oa  Bre, 

15  Qiase  and  affright  them  with  the  atorm 

and  t«mpeiit  of  thine  ire. 
-^ISTheir  Eacoa  fill  with  shame,  O  Lord, 
that  they  may  aeek  thy  name. 
17  Let  them  confoonded  be,  and  vei'd, 
and  periah  in  their  shame : 
B  UTbit  men  ma;  know  that  thou,  to  whom 

alone  doth  appertain 
c     Theuaine  JEHOVAH,  dost  meet  high 
o'ar  all  the  earth  remain. 


QA       r^T.  I-T,  Bam<vlm;  piuiipfl. 
"  ■*  8-11,  SI.  Jama:  St.  Birwud. 

mf  1  How  lovely  ia  thy  dwelling-place, 
O  Lord  of  hoata,  to  me  ! 
The  tabernacles  cif  thy  grace 
how  pleasant,  Lord,  itiey  be '. 
mji  2  My  thirsty  soul  longa  veh'mently, 
yen  faints,  thy  courts  to  see: 
m      My  very  heart  and  flesh  cry  out, 
O  living  God,  for  thee. 
■fi  3  Behold,  the  sparrow  Gndeth  out 
an  house  wherein  to  rest ; 
The  awallow  also  for  henelf 

hath  purchased  a  neat ; 
Ev'n  thine  own  altan,  where  she  safe 

her  young  ones  forth  may  bring, 
O  thou  almighty  Lord  of  hivtH, 
who  art  my  God  and  King. 
M  4  Blesa'd  are  they  in  thy  bouse  that  dwell, 

they  ever  give  thee  praise. 
pV  -')  Bless'd  ia  the  man  whose  strength  thou 
in  whose  heart  are  thy  ways :      [art, 
C  Who  passing  thorough  Baca's  vale, 
therein  do  dig  up  wells; 
Also  the  rain  that  falleth  down 
the  pools  with  water  fills. 
/  7  So  they  from  strength  unwearied  go 
still  forward  unto  strength, 
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O     give    J9  praise  on  -  to       the  Lord,       All     da  tions    Uutt     be; 

Like  •  wiie,    ye  peo  -    pie    *U,      «o  •  cord        Hit  name    to    mair    •    ni  *  ty* 


umiini 


f^^^ 
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/12  Yea,  what  u  good  the  Lord  shall  give ; 
our  land  shall  yield  increase : 
13  Jostioe,  to  set  us  in  his  steps, 
shidl  go  before  his  face. 

35  yer.  1-7,  FarratU;  Spohr. 

8-18,  Hayne;  St.  Ann. 
14-17,  St.  Matthias. 

"p  1  0  Lord,  do  thou  bow  down  thine  ear, 
and  hear  me  graciously ; 
d    Becanae  I  sore  afflicted  am, 
and  am  in  poverty. 
^f  2  Because  I  *m  holy,  let  my  soul 
by  thee  preserved  be : 
0  thoa  my  God,  thy  servant  save, 
Uiat  pats  his  trust  in  thee. 

3  Sith  unto  thee  I  daily  cry, 
be  merciful  to  me. 
«  4  Rejoice  thy  servant's  soul ;  for,  Lord, 
I  lift  my  soul  to  thee. 
5  For  thou  art  gracious,  O  Lord, 
and  ready  to  forgive ; 
And  rich  in  mercy,  all  that  call 
upon  thee  to  relieve. 

5  Hear,  Lord,  my  pray'r;  unto  the  voice 

of  my  request  attend : 
7  In  troublous  times  1 11  call  on  thee; 

for  thou  wilt  answer  send. 


i 


f^S  8  Lord,  there  is  none  among  the  gods 
that  may  with  thee  compare ; 
And  like  the  works  which  thou  hast 
not  any  work  is  there.  [done, 

m  9  All  nations  whom  thou  mad'st  shall 
and  worship  rev'rently  [come 

Before  thy  face;  and  they,  O  Lord, 
thy  name  shall  glorify. 
nif  10  Because  thou  art  exceeding  great, 
and  works  by  thee  are  done 
Which  are  to  be  admir'd  ;  and  thou 
art  God  thyself  alone. 

m  11  Teach  me  thy  way,  and  in  thy  truth, 
O  Lord,  then  widk  will  I ; 
Unite  my  heart,  that  I  thy  name 
may  fear  continually. 
11^120  Lord  my  God,  with  all  my  heart 
to  thee  I  will  give  praise ; 
And  I  the  glory  will  ascribe 
unto  thy  name  always: 

13  Because  thy  mercy  toward  me 
in  greatness  doth  excel ; 
And  thou  delivered  hast  my  soul 
out  from  the  lowest  hell, 
mp  14  O  God,  the  proud  against  me  rise, 
and  vilent  men  have  met, 
That  for  my  soul  have  sought ;  and  thee 
before  them  have  not  set. 
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Andlam 

minn  oye  monms  dolefully : 
To  thee,  Lcffd,  do  I  caU,  and  ■tretch 
my  hAndfl  coDtiiiumJt  j. 
r?  10  WiH  thaa  ihaw  wonden  to  the  dead  ! 
■bkll  they  rin,  and  thee  Ideas  J 
U  SbMll  m  the  gnn  thy  love  be  toldT 
in  deMh  thy  futbfulnm  ? 
F  iiStail  thy  great  vonden  in  the  dark, 
cr  ahail  thy  ri^teoUBiieH 
Be  knovn  to  any  in  the  land 
o(  deep  forgetfulneea  ! 
'<13Bnt,L>»d,  totheelcry'd;  mypray'r 

at  moni  p^'ermt  ihall  thee. 
•P 11  Why,  Lord,  dort  thon  cMt  off  my  »oul, 

and  Md'it  thy  face  from  roe  ? 
flSDktnaa'daml,  and  from  my  youth 
I  ready  an  to  die ; 
Thy  teiTDn  I  hare  bone,  and  am 
diitractad  fearfully. 
KTiu  dreadful  Sercenen  of  thy  vnth 
quite  orer  me  doth  go : 
Tby  tenon  great  have  cnt  me  off, 
they  did  panne  me  aa. 
17  For  raond  abont  me  ev'ry  day, 
like  water,  ^wy  did  roll) 


And. 

ha' ^ 

IS  My  friends  thou  hut  put  far  from  mi 
aod  him  that  did  me  love ; 
And  those  that  mine  acquaintance  nei 
to  darkneas  didst  remove. 

QQ     Vtr.  1-4,  DmtftrmUm:  WtMluiltr. 
&-I4,  Abbr^:  SI.  IfoffiiM. 
1(-1B,  trtvinste*:  Solsnum. 
ie-S1,  Lancaiter;  Raigmtivn. 
S8-5!,  Durliam. 
Clianlt  151  (l-ST),  »S1  {S9-B*l 
n^  1  Gon'a  merciefl  I  will  ever  sing ; 
and  with  my  mouth  I  shall 
Thy  futhfulness  make  to  bo  known 
to  generationa  alL 
/  2  For  mercy  shall  be  built,  said  I, 
for  ever  to  endore ; 
Thy  faithfulneai,  ev'n  in  the  heav'ns. 
thou  wilt  ertablish  sure, 
n  3  I  with  my  chosen  One  have  made 
acov'nant  graciously; 
And  to  my  servant,  whom  I  lov'd, 
to  David  sworn  have  I ; 
4  That  I  thy  seed  eetablish  shall 
for  ever  to  remain. 
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t     And  whtm  the  wavm  thereof  do  swell, 

th(m  *UUe>C  them  agNii. 
« 10  Halub  in  pieces  thoQ  didat  bieftk, 

like  one  that  Blaughter'd  is ; 
nf     And  with  th^  mighty  arm  thou  hast 
diipers'd  thine  enemiea. 
11  The  hekv'ns  ue  thine,  thou  for  thine 
the  earth  doat  sUo  taJte ;  [own 

The  world,  and  fulneai  of  the  lame, 
thy  pow'r  did  found  »nd  m^ke, 
103 


And  in  Uqr  nght«ounieM  shall  they 

exalted  be  on  high. 
«17  BeoaoM  the  glory  of  their  ttrength 

doth  only  itand  in  thee; 
c     And  in  tby  favour  shall  our  horn 

and  pow'r  exalted  be. 
/IS  For  Ood  is  our  defence ;  and  ha 

to  UK  doth  ufety  bring: 
jf     The  Holy  One  of  Inaal 

is  our  almighty  King. 


« 19  In  (inoa  to  th;  Holy  One 
tfaon  ntldtt,  I  help  upon 
A  itning  ODe  laid ;  out  of  the  folk 
I  r»u'd  %  chosen  one ; 
■/SOKt'd  David,  I  have  /ound  him  ont 

And  with  mj  holy  oil  my  King 


a^nthwbotDroyhandahaUitabliih'dbe; 

■Diiie  arm  ahall  make  him  itiDng. 
IS  On  him  the  foe  shall  not  auct, 

DOT  son  o(  miachief  wioikg. 
3S I  will  beat  down  before  hii  face 

all  hia  malidoua  foea ; 
I  will  tbem  greatly  plagae  who  do 

with  hatred  him  oppoae. 

■  N  Uy  mcR^  and  my  faithfulnsu 

with  him  yet  itiU  ihall  be; 
'     And  in  my  name  hii  horn  and  pow'r 

men  ahaU  exalted  we. 

VXBii  hand  and  pow'r  ihall  readi  afar, 

in  set  it  in  the  Ma; 

t     Aw)  hi*  right  hand  eetabliahed 

■hall  in  the  rivan  be. 

■  SThn  art  my  Father,  ha  ihall  cry, 

tbog  art  my  Ood  alone; 
And  he  ihaU  ■■;,  TboD  art  the  Rwk 


1(1^27111  make  him  my  firat-bom,  more  high 
than  Idnga  of  any  land. 

28  My  love  I  '11  ever  keep  for  him, 

my  cov'nant  faat  ihall  atand. 

29  Hia  Med  I  by  my  pow'r  will  make 

for  ever  to  endm« ; 
And,  as  the  days  of  hsav'n,  his  throne 
shall  stable  be  and  sure. 
op  30  But  if  his  children  shall  forsake 
my  laws,  and  go  astray. 
And  in  my  judgments  shall  not  walk, 
but  wander  from  my  way : 
31  If  they  m;  laws  break,  and  do  not 

keep  my  command  ements ; 

32 1 11  visit  then  their  faults  with  rods, 

their  sins  with  chastisementa. 

IS  33  Yet  1 11  not  take  m;  love  from  him, 

nor  false  my  promise  make. 

34  My  oov'nant  1 11  not  break,  nor  change 

what  with  my  mouth  I  epake. 

35  Once  by  my  tioliness  I  sware, 

to  David  1 11  not  lie; 

36  Hia  eeed  and  throne  shall,  as  the  sun, 

before  me  last  for  aye. 

37  It,  like  the  moon,  shijl  ever  be 

establish'd  stedfastty ; 
And  like  to  that  which  in  the  heav'n 
doth  witness  faithfully. 

IDS 
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tirokt  down, 


th,  aud  him 

dbut 

bide  thjself  ? 


48  What  DUD  u  lie  tlut  liveth  hero, 
and  death  gball  never  >ee? 
Or  from  the  power  of  the  grave 
what  man  bii  aou]  ehali  tno* 
W  Thy  former  loving-tindnBBBee, 
O  Lord,  where  be  they  nowT 
Tiioae  which  in  truth  and  faiUifulnusa 
to  David  sworn  hut  thou  • 
SO  Mind.Lord,thyBervanfB»»d  reproach; 
how  I  in  bowm  bear 
The  eoorningg  of  the  people  all, 
who  rtrong  and  mighty  are. 
Kip  61  Wherewith  thy  raging  enemiea 
reproach'd.  O  Loid,  think  on ; 
Wherewith  they  have  reproach'd  tJie 

of  thine  anointed  one. 

1^52  All  blBBBing  to  the  Lord  our  God 

let  be  ascribed  then; 

For  evermore  so  let  it  be. 

Amen,  yea,  and  amea. 
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'it.  1-iS,  Day;  St.  Aim. 
13-17.  SI.  KkI;  jrsmiB 
m  1  Lord,  thou  hast  been  o 
in  generationa  all. 
3  Before  thou  ever  hadat  bri 
the 


r  dweOintr- 
ight  forth 
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Ere  evsr  thou  hadrt  form'd  the  earth, 
and  all  tlie  world  abroMl; 

En'a  tboii  from  evarUBting  krt 
to  evetiutiiig  God. 

3  Hun  doet  unto  doatruotion 

nun  thM  it  mortal  torn ; 
And  unto  them  thoa  wy'st,  Again, 
jt  wnu  of  meD,  ratum. 

4  Becauie  a  thoiuuid  yean  appear 

DO  mom  before  thy  sight 

Tbto  re«terday,  when  it  ia  paat, 

or  than  a  watch  by  night. 

5  Ai  with  aa  oTcrflowing  flood 

thoo  cairy'it  thsm  away : 

Hwy  like  a  deep  are,  like  the  grass 

that  growa  at  moni  are  they. 

G  At  mom  it  flouriihee  and  grows, 

mt  down  at  ev'n  doth  fade. 

7  For  by  thine  anger  wa  're  oonsum'd, 

tfay  wrath  makes  ni  afraid. 

8  Out  mu  than  and  iniqnitioB 

dost  in  thy  preeenoe  place, 
And  sett'st  our  secret  faulte  before 
the  brightDcea  of  thy  face. 

do  pan  on  to  an  end ; 
And  aa  a  tale  that  hath  been  told, 
■1  we  oar  yean  do  ipand. 


10  Tbreawore  and  ten  yean  do  aum  up 

our  dayi  and  years,  we  see ; 

np     Or  if,  by  reason  of  more  strength, 

in  some  founotse  they  be : 

p      Yet  doth  the  strength  of  such  old  men 

but  grief  aod  labour  prove ; 

For  it  is  soon  cut  off,  and  we 

fly  hence,  and  soon  remove. 

11  Who  knows  the  power  of  thy  wratli  ? 

according  to  thy  fear 

12  So  is  thy  wrath :  Lord,  teach  thou  us 

OUT  end  in  mind  to  bear ; 
np      And  so  to  oounC  our  days,  that  we 
OUT  hearts  may  still  apply 
To  leam  thy  wisdom  and  thy  truth, 
that  we  may  live  thereby. 
p  13  Turn  yet  again  to  as,  O  Lord, 
how  long  thus  shall  it  be  * 
Let  it  repeat  thee  now  for  those 
that  servants  are  to  thee, 
mp  14  0  with  thy  tender  merdaa,  Lord, 

c      So  we  rejoics  shall  all  our  days, 

and  still  be  glad  in  thee. 

m  IG  According  as  the  days  have  been, 

wherein  we  grief  have  had. 

And  years  wherein  we  ill  have  seen, 

so  do  thou  make  us  glad. 

IOC 
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13  Upco  the  ulder  thou  iholt  tread, 
uul  on  the  Uon  Btrong ; 
Thf  feet  oa  dragoiu  truaple  ih&ll, 
ukd  oil  the  lioiu  young. 
■I  U  BecauM  on  me  he  >et  bia  love, 

111  nve  and  set  biin  free; 
■/     Becuue  mj  great  naine   he  hath 

I  will  him  «et  on  high. 
>  15  Re  11  call  on  me,  1 11  anaver  him  ; 

I  will  be  with  him  atill 
c     In  trauble,  tn  deliver  him, 

and  honour  him  I  wilL 
/16  With  length  of  days  mto  his  mind 
1  will  him  ntisf  y ; 
I  alao  my  aalvation 
win  cauae  his  eyea  to  tee. 

92  Fff.  l-ll,  Bamrtt;  CVoWm.  I  _      ,  „, 
Vili,  NaduM;  PHUippi.  f  ^'"'"  ™'- 
/ 1  To  KEDder  thanks  tmto  the  Lord 
it  ia  a  comely  thing, 
And  to  thy  Dwne,  O  thon  Heat  High, 
doe  pniia  klond  to  ting. 
2  lly  loviug-ldndDea  to  ibow  forth 
when  sluuea  the  morning  li^t ; 
And  to  declaie  thy  faithfolnow 
with  pleaaore  ev'ry  night, 


I  3  On  ■  ten-Btringed  inatrument, 
upon  the  psaltery, 
And  on  the  harp  with  Bolentn  sound, 
and  grave  awaet  melody. 
t  4  For  thou.  Lord,  by  thy  mighty  works 
hatit  made  my  heart  right  glad ; 
And  I  will  triumph  in  the  worka 
which  by  thine  hands  were  made. 
I  5  How  giflat.  Lord,  are  thy  works  !  each 
of  thine  ■  deep  it  ia :  [thought 

ny  6  A  brutish  man  it  knoweth  not ; 
foola  understand  not  this. 
1  7  When  those  that  lewd  and  wicked  are 
spring  quickly  up  like  grass. 
And  workers  of  fniquity 
do  flourish  all  apace; 
I      It  ia  that  they  for  ever  may 

destroyed  be  and  slain ; 
I  S  But  thon,  O  Lard,  art  the  Most  High, 

9  For,  lo,  thine  enemies,  O  Lord, 
thine  en'mies  perish  shall ; 
The  workers  of  iniquity 
shall  be  disperaed  all. 
iVlO  But  thou  sfaalt,  like  unto  the  bom 
of  th'  unicorn,  exalt 
My  hom  on  high :  thou  with  freeh  oil 
anoint  me  also  shalt. 
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1  How  Jong  aball  thmgi  mo«t  hani  b7 
be  uttered  and  told  *  [theni 

And  >11  ttut  work  iniquitj' 
to  bout  themwlTea  be  bold  ? 
f  5  Thy  folk  they  break  in  pieces,  Lord, 
thine  heritage  opprene : 
6  The  widow  thay  uid  gtranger  elay, 
and  kill  the  fatherleH. 
|"f  '  Yet  «ay  they,  p  God  it  shall  not  see, 
?        nor  God  ol  Jacob  know, 
m  8  Ye  tnntuh  people  1  undentuid ; 
fooU  !  when  wiee  will  ye  grow? 
f^Tbn  Lord  did  plaot  the  ear  of  man, 
'        and  hear  th«i  sball  not  he? 
T     He  only  fonn'd  the  eye,  and  then 

ehall  he  not  clearly  see  ? 
■»  10  He  that  the  nation*  doth  correct, 
(        shall  he  not  chaatise  you  ? 
^      fie  ksowled^  unto  man  doth  teach, 

and  «hall  himself  not  know  ? 
»f  11  Man'i  thon^la  to  be  but  vanity 

the  Lord  doth  well  discern. 
•ISBlcM'd   is  the  man  thou  chast'nest, 
and  mak'it  thy  law  to  lewn :   [Lord, 
13  That  thou  may'it  give  him  reet  from 
of  sad  adversity,  [dajre 

Until  the  pit  be  digg'd  for  those 
that  work  iniquity. 


those  that  hia  people  be, 
Neither  hie  own  inharitance 

quit  and  forsake  will  he: 
mflb  But  judgment  unto  righteousnera 

shall  yet  return  again ; 
And  all  ehaU  follow  after  it 

that  are  rig^it-hearted  men. 
m  16  Who  will  rise  up  for  me  againat 

those  that  do  wickedly  T 
Who  will  stand  up  for  me  'gainst  those 

that  work  iniquity? 
mp  17  Unless  the  Lord  had  been  my  help 

when  I  was  sore  opprest, 
Almost  my  soul  had  in  the  house 

of  sOence  been  at  rest. 

18  When  I  had  uttered  thU  word. 

My  foot  doth  slip  away, 

n       Thy  mercy  held  me  up,  0  Lord, 

thy  goodness  did  me  stay. 

19  Amidst  the  multitude  of  thoiq[hts 

which  in  my  heart  do  fight, 
My  soul,  lest  it  be  ovenjiarg'd, 

thy  comforts  do  delight. 
P  20  Shall  of  iniquity  the  throne 

have  fellowship  with  thee, 
Which  mischief,  cunningly  contriv'd, 

doth  by  a  law  decree  ? 
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/  4  For  gTMt'a  the  Lotd,  und  greMy  ha 

ia  to  bs  magniff'd ; 
T«a,  worthy  to  be  feu'd  is  he 

Ukks  all  pid>  beside. 
■  3  For  all  the  godi  tn  idols  dumb, 

which  blinded  lutioQs  few; 
'     Bat  onr  God  i*  the  Lord,  by  whom 

the  beav'iu  ire^ted  were. 

B  6  Gnat  honoor  ii  before  hii  face, 

and  nujeat;  divine ; 
■/     3toength  ifl  within  hia  holy  place, 

and  there  doth  beauty  ghine. 
/  7  Do  je  aacribe  unto  the  Lord, 
of  people  ev'ry  tribe. 
Glory  do  ye  mrto  the  Lord, 
and  mighty  pow'r  aacribe. 

»  8  Gire  ye  the  glory  to  the  Lord 
that  te  hia  name  i>  due ; 
dme  ye  into  hia  conrta,  aad  brii^ 
■n  offeting  with  yon. 
9  Id  beauty  of  hia  holiness, 
O  do  the  Luid  adore ; 
likewise  let  aJl  the  earth  thrun^out 
trauble  hii  faoe  before. 


the  world  shall  stedfastly 

Be  fix'd  from  moving;  he  shall  judge 

the  people  righteously, 

tuf  11  Let  heavna  be  glad  before  the  Lonl, 

and  let  the  earth  rejoice ; 

e      Let  sesB,  and  all  that  is  therein, 

cry  out,  and  make  a  noise. 

/IS  Let  fields  rejoice,  and  ev'ry  thing 
that  springeth  of  the  earth  : 
Then  wooda  and  ev'ry  tree  ahall  sing 
with  gUdnese  and  with  mirth 
13  Before  the  Lord  ;  because  he  cornea, 
to  judge  the  eajth  cornea  he  : 
He'U  judge  the  world  with  rigbteoua- 

tbo  people  faithfully. 


97       Ortrnwich ;  rrr.  11.  It,  TiBtrUm. 
f  1  God  reigneth,  let  the  earth  be  glad, 
and  ialea  rejoice  each  one. 
S  Dark  clouda  him  oompasi;  and  in  right 

with  judgment  dwella  hia  throne. 
3  Fire  goea  before  him,  and  hia  foes 

it  bunu  up  round  ahont : 
1  His  lightnii^  lighten  did  the  world  ; 
earth  law,  and  ahook  throughouL 
111 
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8  Let  Boodi  clap  huidi,  hu]  let  tbe  hilli 

togetber  joy  declare 

9  Before  the  Lord ;  becatue  he  eomea, 

to  judge  the  eaith  oomes  he  ; 
Hell  jadge  tbe  world  with  righteous- 
his  folk  with  equity.  [neee, 

FonL    OtaMtU). 
smal  Lord  doth  rragn  aa  king, 
let  all  tbe  peo|dB  quake ; 
He  nti  between  tbe  cherubimB, 
let  tb'  eartb  be  moT'd  and  shake. 

2  Tbe  Lord  in  Sion  great  and  high 

above  all  people  ii ; 

3  Thy  gn*t  and  dmadful  name  (for  it 

is  holy)  lat  them  hlwa. 
1  Tie  Idng'i  strength  abojndgiiientloTei; 
thou  aettleet  equity : 
Jot  judgment  tboii  doit  eie^te 
in  Jacob  lighteonily. 
'"■  llie  Lord  oar  God  eialt  on  high, 
■nd  nv'reutly  do  ya 
Befne  hi*  tootitool  worship  him : 
tbe  Holy  One  is  he. 
0  Mote  and  Aaron  'mong-  hie  prieeti, 
Samoel,  with  tbem  that  cijl 
Upon  hii  name :  iVtbeM  call'd  on  Gcd, 
am)  he  tbem  anawcT'd  alL 


7  Within  the  tnllar  of  the  clond 

he  unto  them  did  speak  i 
The  tflitimonieB  he  them  taught, 
and  1»WB,  they  did  not  break. 

8  ThouanBwer'detlhem.OLordourGodi 

thou  wart  a  God  that  gave 
Pardontothem,mthough  on  their  deads 
in  thou  wouldeat  vengeance  have. 

/  9  Do  ye  eialt  the  Lord  our  God, 
and  at  his  holy  hill 
Do  ya  bim  worship ;  tor  the  Lord 
our  God  a  holy  atill. 

100  0"  «"''''.■  HaiKMT. 

f  1  All  people  that  on  earth  da  dwell, 
Sing  to  die  Lord  with  cheerful  voice. 
3  Him  serve  with  mirth,  his  praise  forth 
Come  ye  before  him  and  rejoice,    [tell, 
m  3  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed  ; 
Without  our  aid  he  did  us  make : 
We  are  his  flock,  he  doth  ua  teed, 
And  for  his  eheep  he  doth  ub  take. 
/  4  0  enter  then  his  gates  with  praise, 
Approach  with  joy  his  courts  unto ; 
Pndse,  laudiOnd  bless  hie  name  always, 
For  it  is  seeialy  so  to  do. 
m  5  For  why?  Vthe  Lord  our  God  is  good, 
mf     His  marcy  ia  for  ever  sure  j 
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"*^  IS-M,  BmrnanwI.-  ^eto. 

tS-K.  5(.  JfolUvu;  SI.  .^nfL 
nvaU  *eo  (1-lS,  «3-*8).  M9  OS-K). 
■r  1  0  Lord,  unto  my  pr&y'r  give  eu-, 
my  cry  let  cume  to  thee ; 

2  And  ID  the  dfty  of  my  diatrea 

hide  not  thy  lacB  frum  mo. 

Give  ear  to  me ;  what  tune  I  call, 

to  UKwer  me  make  hute : 

3  For.  u  aa  hearth,  my  bonea  are  burnt, 

my  dayi,  like  Booke,  do  waate. 

r  4  My  heart  within  me  Bmitten  ii, 

■od  it  'a  withered 

like  very  grau ;  bo  that  I  do 

forget  to  eat  my  bread. 

i  By  reaaon  of  my  groaning  voice 

my  bonei  cleave'  to  my  skin. 
C  Like  pelican  in  wildemeu 

fonaken  I  have  been : 
-  I  like  an  nwl  in  desert  am, 

that  nightly  there  doth  moan  ; 
T  I  aitdi,  and  like  a  sparrow  un 
w  the  houM-top  alone. 
w^tiLj  tittar  en'miee  all  the  day 
repcoacfaea  cant  on  me ; 
And,  being  mad  at  me,  with  rage 
•gaiiwt  me  nrom  they  be.  - 


9  For  why?  I  KHhea  eaten  hare    - 

like  bread,  in  Borrows  deep ; 

My  drink  I  also  mingled  have 

with  teare  that  T  did  weep. 

10  Thy  wrath  and  indignation 

did  cause  thia  grief  and  pain  ] 
For  thou  hast  lift  me  up  on  high, 
and  caet  me  down  again. 
p  11  My  days  are  like  unto  a  ahade. 

And  I  am  dry'd  and  withered, 
ev'n  like  unto  the  graaa. 
inp  12  But  thou,  Lord,  everhiating  art, 
and  thy  remembrance  shall 
m      Continually  endure,  and  be 

to  generations  alL 

11^13  Thou  ahalt  arise,  and  mercy  have 

upon  thy  Sion  yet ; 

The  time  to  favour  her  is  come, 

the  time  that  thou  haat  aet. 

B 14  For  in  her  mbbiah  and  her  stones 

thy  Bervanta  pleaaure  take  ; 
Hi/      Yea,  they  the  vary  dust  thereof 
do  favour  for  her  sake. 
15  So  shall  the  heathen  people  fear 
the  Lord's  moat  holy  name  ; 
And  all  the  kings  on  earth  shall  dread 
thy  glory  and  thy  fame. 
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Ji-S,  AngiU  Song  :  Bty;  lAaAlma. 
3-SS,Sl.^ii»r«e.-  WiUrtubBrt. 
■'f  1  LoBD,  he»r  my  pray'r,  nod  let  my  crj 
Haie  speedy  accese  unto  thes ; 

2  In  d»y  of  my  calamity 

0  hide  not  thon  thy  face  from  me. 
Htar  wben  I  caJI  to  thee ;  that  day 
An  ansHar  speedily  return : 

3  My  days,  like  nnoke,  eonmme  away, 
And,  aa  an  hearth,  my  bones  do  bum. 

c  <  My  haajt  it  mnmded  very  aore, 
And  withered,  like  graaa  doth  fade : 

1  sm  fpiyetful  grown  therefore 
To  take  and  eat  my  daily  bread. 

^  By  reascm  of  ray  emart  within, 
And  voice  of  my  most  grievoua  groana. 
My  Beth  oonmmod  ia,  my  skin, 
-Ul  pareh'd,  doth  cleave  unto  my  bones. 
S  TTm  palicsn  of  wildemem, 
_  Tba  oirl  in  de«rt,  I  do  matoh  : 
'  And,  ipaiTow-like,  companionleea. 

Upon  the  house'*  top,  I  watch. 
3  1  all  day  long  am  made  a  scorn, 
Kefi^iach'd  by  my  malidouB  foea  ^ 


if  for  1  have  aahei  eaten  up. 

To  me  as  if  they  had  been  bread  ; 
And  with  my  drink  I  in  my  cup 
Of  bitter  tears  a  mixture  made. 
10  Because  thy  wrath  was  not  appeas'd, 
And  dreadful  indignatiiin ; 
Theref,)re  it  was  that  thou  ma  rais'd, 
And  thou  again  didst  cast  me  down. 
p  II  My  days  are  like  a  shade  alway, 
Which  doth  declining  swiftly  pass ; 
And  1  am  withered  away, 
Much  !ike  unto  the  fading  grass. 
mp  12  But  thou,  O  Loid,  shalt  fltil!  endure, 

From  change  and  all  mutation  free, 
m      And  to  all  generations  sure 
Shall  thy  remembrance  ever  be. 
«  ''mflS  Thou  shalt  ariae,  and  mercy  yet    /  J 
Thou  to  mount  Sion  shalt  extend : 
Her  time'for  favour  whidi  was  set, 
Behold,  is  now  come  to  an  end. 

14  Thy  saints  take  pleamrs  in  her  atones, 
Her  very  dust  to  them  is  dear. 

15  AU  heathen  lands  and  kingly  thrones 
On  earth  thy  glorious  name  shall  fear. 

/IG  Ood  in  his  glory  shall  appear, 
When  3ion  he  builds  and  repain. 
17  He  shall  regard  and  lend  his  ear 
Unto  the  neady's  humble  prny'r^:^ 
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2&  Of  old  tbou  but  BHtablubed 

Tba  earth's  foandatian  firm  and  fBHt : 
/     Th;-  mighty  hands  the  heav^  have 

m  26  They  perieh  shall,  &a  gamieDta  do, 

But  thou  shalt  evermore  endure  ; 

Ax  veeturea,  thoa  ehalt  change  them  so ; 

Aud  thej  ihall  all  be  changed  aute : 
/27  But  from  all  changes  tbou  art  free ; 

Hy  eodlew  yean  do  but  for  »7e. 
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most  gmciouBiy  lorgive  ; 
u      Who  tby  dieeaseB  oil  and  paina 
doth  heal,  and  thee  relieve. 

4  Who  doth  redeem  thy  Ufe,  that  thoo 

to  death  may'st  not  go  down ; 
/     Wbo  tiiae  with  loving-kiDdoeGS  doth 

5  Who  with  abundance  of  good  things 

doth  satisfy  tby  muutb  ; 
So  that,  ev'n  as  the  eagle's  age, 
renewed  is  thy  youth. 


OLD  UMl—tontinued. 
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-  V  uuu  uijiiiHiua  juuguumt  eiecuies 
fcT  jdl  oppressed  ones. 
"  Hii  -wxja  to  Moses,  he  his  acts 
nukde  known  to  larders  sous. 
8  The  Lord  our  Gcxl  it  merciful, 
knd  he-i*  gnciomi, 
Loog-soffering,  and  alow  to  wrath, 

■»  9  He  will  not  chide  continual!}', 

nor  keep  his  an^r  still. 

10  With  u«  be  dealt  not  an  we  ginn'd, 

Dor  did  requite  our  ilL 

m  U  For  u  the  he»ven  in  iu  height 

the  ewth  mnnounteth  far ; 
3/    So  gmt  to  pthose  that  do  him  fear 
his  tender  merciea  are : 
/12Aj  br  aa  east  ia  distant  from 
the  west,  so  far  hath  he 
Frnm  us  removed,  in  his  lore, 
all  OUT  iniqnit]'. 
/■  13Such  inty  M  ■  father  hath 
unto  fail  c^dren  dear : 
like  inty  shows  the  Lord  to  such 
as  wurehip  him  in  fear. 
^  14  For  he  r«menibers  we  are  dust, 
and  be  our  f  r&me  well  knows. 
r  15  Frail  Dion,  his  dayi  are  like  the  grsss, 
aa  flow'r  in  field  he  grow* : 


IS  i<'or  over  it  the  wind  doth  pan, 

And  of  the  place  where  once  it  waa 
it  shall  no  more  be  known. 
m  17  But  unto  them  that  do  him  fear 

God's  mercy  never  ends ; 
mf     And  to  their  children's  cbUdren  still 

his  righteousness  extends  j^ 
n  IS  To  such  as  keep  his  covenant, 
and  mind/ul  are  alway 
Of  his  most  just  comnandculenta, 
that  they  may  them  obey. 
/ 19  The  Iiord  prepared  hath  his  throne 
in  heavens  firm  to  stand  ; 
And  ev'ry  thing  that  being  hath 
his  kingdom  doth  command. 
20  O  ye  bia  angels,  that  eicel 

in  rtrength,  bless  ye  the  Lord  ; 
Ye  who  obey  what  he  commands, 
and  hearken  to  his  word. 
/2I  O  bless  and  magnify  the  Lotd, 
ye  glorious  hosts  of  his  ; 
Ye  ministers,  that  do  fulfil 
whate'et  his  pleasure  is. 
/22  O  bless  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  works, 
wherewith  the  world  is  stor'd 
In  his  dominions  ev'ry  where, 
m         My  aoul,  blees  thou  the  Lord. 
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iV     Who  doth  the  clouds  his  cbuiot  atake, 
on  wings  of  wind  make  way. 

4  Who  flaming  firo  his  miiiiHtera, 

his  angeli  xp'rits,  doth  mako. 

5  Who  earth'H  foimdatiiins  did  Uy, 

that  it  should  never  ehake. 
m  6  Thou  didit  it  cover  with  the  deep, 
■■  with  a  garment  spread  ; 
The  waters  stood  abom  the  hilli, 
when  thnu  the  word  but  laid. 
f<ip  7  But  at  the  voice  of  thy  rebuke 
they  fled,  and  would  not  stay  ; 
They  at  thy  thunder's  dreadful  voice 
did  haste  them  fast  away, 
m  8  They  by  the  mountains  do  asoend, 
and  by  the  valley-ground 
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Which  do  amoDK  the  branchea  aing 
nith  delectation. 

13  He  from  his  chambere  watereth 

the  hills,  when  they  are  dry'd : 
With  fruit  and  increase  of  thy  works 
the  earth  is  satisf  y'd. 

14  For  cattle  he  makes  grass  to  grow, 

he  makes  the  herb  to  spring 
For  th'  use  of  man,  that  food  to  him 
he  from  the  earth  may  bting ; 

15  And  wine,  that  to  the  heart  of  man 

dnth  cheerfulness  impart, 
Oil  that  his  face  makes  shine,  and  brmd 
that  Htr«ngtheneth  his  hpu-t. 
K^lGThe  treeo  of  God  are  full  of  sap;  , 

the  cedan  that  do  stand  i 


OLD  137tb~c(»>f<niH({. 


In  Lebanon,  which  planted  were 
bf  hig  ilmighty  hand, 
m  17  Birdii  of  the  atr  upon  their  boughs 
do  chooHe  their  nests  to  make  ; 
As  for  the  etnrli,  the  fir-tree  she 
doth  for  her  dwelling  take. 
18The  lofty  mountaiiifl  for  wild  goats 
a  place  of  refuge  be  : 
TTie  conies  also  to  the  rocks 
do  for  their  safety  flee. 
■/19  He  set*  the  moon  in  heav'n,  thereby 

From  him  the  sun  his  certain  time 
of  going-  down  diith  lenm. 
•>  20  TTwju  darkness  mak'st,  'tis  night,  then 

of  forert  creep  abroad. 
21  The  lions  young  roar  for  thrai  prey, 
and  teek  their  meat  from  God. 
■  ~  "nte  sun  doth  rise,  and   home   they 
flock. 
down  in  their  dens  they  lie. 
BMin  goes  to  work,  his  labour  he 
doth  to  the  er'nin--  ply. 
"'ii  HViw  manifold,  Loni,  are  thy  works  ! 
in  wisdom  wonderful 
Than  ev'ry  one  of  them  hast  made ; 
earth's  of  thy  riches  full : 


in  25  So  is  this  great  an      ^    , 

wherein  things  cireping  are, 
Which  number'd  cannot  be ;  and  beasts 
both  great  and  small  are  there. 
ZKIliere  ehips  go;  there  thou  inak'st  to 
that  leviatlian  great.  [play 

27  These  all  wait  on  thee,  that  thou  may'st 

in  due  time  give  them  meat. 

28  That  which  thou  givest  unto  them 

they  gather  for  their  food  ; 
in/     Thine  hand  thou  o|>en'st  lib'rally, 

they  filled  are  wiUi  Rood. 

mp  29  Thou  hid'Wthy  face;  they  troubled  are, 

their  breath  thou  tak'st  away  ; 

Then  do  they  die,  and  to  their  dust 

return  again  do  they. 

m  30  Thyquick'ning  spirit  thou  send'et  forth, 

then  they  created  be  ; 
m/     And  then  the  earth's  decayed  face 
renewed  is  by  thee. 
/31  The  glory  of  the  mighty  Lord 
continue  shall  for  ever : 
The  Lord  JEHOVAH  shall  rejoice 
in  all  his  works  together. 
mp  .12  Karth,  as  affrighted,  trtnibleth  all, 
if  he  on  it  but  look; 


■rs: 


/ 1  GlVK    thanks    to    God,    C^    • 

t»  men  his  deeds  nuke  knciivti. 

2  Sing  ye  Ui  him.  sing  ps&lnui ;  proclum 

his  wnndrous  works  each  one. 

3  See  that  ye  in  his  holy  name 

to  glory  do  accord  ; 
And  let  the  heart  of  ev'ry  one 
rejoice  that  tieekri  the  ]>krd. 
m  4  Tlie  Lord  Almighty,  and  hit  Atrengtii, 

with  HtcdEast  hearts  eeek  ye  : 
iV     His  blessed  and  hie  graciuiu  face 
seek  ya  conUnually. 
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ff     To  thousand  gBneratioas 

tile  word  he  did  command. 

n  9  Which  covenant  he  firmly  made 

with  faithful  Abraham, 

And  unto  Isaac,  by  hie  oath, 

he  did  renew  the  eame : 

10  And  unto  Jacob,  for  a  lai", 

he  made  it  firm  and  sure, 
A  covenant  to  Iiirael, 
which  ever  should  endure. 

11  He  said,  1 11  give  Canaan's  land 

for  heritage  to  you ; 
p  12  While  they  were  rtrongers  there,  and 
in  number  very  few ;  [few 
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(Pi  clll.  B-12.) 


OLHTTTZ.-C.H. 


ih^    ^j  j-  -1    '^   - 

Ht+'H'-^MI^^^^-ywl  --I 

",G5^. 

jji^^L^j  J  :=;  'j^^Lp^ 

^^  r*  *  r" — f*^-^ 

—f.\'          f-t-'V^—f^!^\        1 

■rU  While  yet  thtyivent  from  land  to  land 

without  a  sure  abode ; 
And  while  thrcmg-h  sundry  kingdoing 
did  wander  far  abroad ;  [they 

atlYet,  Dotwitlutaiidiiig,  niffer'd  he 

DO  man  to  do  them  wmng ; 
•/    Tea,  fnr  their  sakes,  he  did  reprove 
kings,  who  were  great  and  ttning. 
■  IJTfan*  did  be  «;,  Touch  ye  not  thn«e 
that  mine  anointed  be. 
Sot  do  the  prophets  any  harm 
that  do  pertain  to  me. 
■r  16  He  call'd  for  famine  on  the  land, 

he  brake  the  ataS  of  bread: 
- 1;  But  yet  be  (ent  a  man  before. 

by  whom  they  should  be  fed ; 
•r     Er'n  Jo«ph,  whom  unnat'rally 
Ml  for  a  *Uve  did  they : 
KWImw  feet  with  fetters  they  did  hurt. 
uid  he  in  irons  lay : 
a  ISl'ntil  the  time  that  hU  word  came 
to  give  bim  liberty ; 
TTie  word  and  purpoRa  of  tJic  Lord 
did  him  in  prison  try, 
iOIVn  sent  the  king,  and  did  command 

that  he  enlarg'd  should  be : 

=     He  that  the  people's  ruler  was 

did  send  to  set  him  free. 


w  21 A  lord  to  rule  nis  tamiiy 

he  rais'd  him.  as  most  St; 
To  him  of  all  that  he  possessed 
he  did  the  chai^*  commit; 
11^22  That  he  might  at  hie  pli>a«ure  bind 
the  princes  of  the  land  ; 
And  he  might  teach  his  seaatotB 
wisdom  to  underntaod. 
n  23  The  people  then  of  Israel 
down  into  Egypt  came : 
And  Jacob  also  sojourned 
within  the  land  of  Ham. 
24  And  he  did  greatly  by  his  pow'r 
increase  his  people  there ; 
n/      And  stronger  than  their  enemies 

they  by  his  blessing  were, 
m  25  Their  heart  he  turned  to  envy 
his  folk  maliciously. 
With  those  that  hii  own  servants  were 
to  deal  in  subtUty. 
iir/36  HU  servant  Moses  he  did  send, 
Aaron  his  ohnaen  one. 
27  By  these  his  signs  and  »onder«  great 
in  Ham's  land  were  made  known. 
n>;i  28  Darkness  he  sent,  and  made  it  dark ; 
his  word  they  did  obey. 
29  He  turn'd  their  waters  into  blood, 
and  he  their  tish  did  slay. 
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OXFOKD.-0.M. 
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da  -dm,  Tlw  iklu        hia     tund -•rorkipnuh: 


t7  With  gold  and  silver  broi^htUiem  forth, 

weak  in  their  tribes  irsre  Done. 
t8  Sgjpt  wM  glad  when  forth  they  went, 

tlieir  feax  on  them  did  light. 
Kl  He  epread  n  cloud  for  covering, 

and  fire  to  Khine  by  night. 
to  They  ask'd.  and  he  brought  quails :  with 

of  heav'n  he  filled  them.  [bread 

)1  He  opeu'd  rocks,  Honda  gush'd,  andr 

in  dexArtK  like  a  streun. 

12  For  nn  his  holy  !>n>ini»o  he, 

and  Bcrvant  Abr'ham,  thought. 

13  With  joy  hie  people,  his  elect 

with  glkdnen,  forth  he  brought. 
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Hid  tender  tneroy  doth  endnra 
unto  eternity, 
w/ 2  God'smighty  works  who  can  etprensT 

or  show  forth  oil  his  praise  ! 

/  3  Blessed  are  they  that  judgment  keep. 

and  justly  do  tiv»y». 

mp  4  Remember  me,  Lord,  with  that  lovo 

which  thou  to  thine  dost  bear ; 

With  thy  solvation,  O  my  God, 

w  .5  That  I  thy  ehoHeu's  gnod  may  sec, 

and  in  their  joy  rejoice : 
c       And  may  with  thine  inheritance 
triumph  wiHi  cheerful  voice. 


118    (Pi  tiii  »7-104,)  PALMTBINA.— OJtf.  From  Palictbii 


U    J       I      *         J      *■ 


p  6  We  with  our  father*  imned  have, 
uid  oi  iniquity 
Too  long  ire  hkve  the  worken  been : 
we  have  done  wickedlr. 
B  :  Tbewondengreiit, which Uiou.OLord. 

didat  work  io  Egypt  luuj, 
■p      Out  fuhen,  though  theyeaw,  fetthem 
they  did  not  understand: 
And  they  thy  mercies'  mnltituda 

kei«  Dot  in  roemory ; 
But  at  the  aea,  ev'n  the  Red  aea, 
provok'd  him  grieyonsly. 
3>  S  Xevertheleea  he  aaved  them, 

ev'n  for  his  own  name's  sake; 
That  Ml  be  might  to  be  well  known 
his  mighty  power  make. 

9  WbeD  he  the  Red  sda  did  rebuke, 

then  dried  up  it  was ; 
Through  deptha,  a«  throush  the  wilder- 
he  safely  made  them  pass.  [ness, 

10  From  hands  of  those  that  hated  them 

be  did  his  people  save ; 
And  from  the  ea'my's  cruel  hand 
to  them  redemption  gave. 

11  The  wstera  overwhelm'd  their  foes ; 

not  one  was  left  alive. 
■'ISThmithey  believ'd  hi»  word,  and  praise 
to  him  In  lon^  did  give. 


up  13  But  soon  did  ^y  his  mighty  works 

forget  unthankfuUy, 
And  un  his  counsel  and  his  will 
did  not  wait  patiently; 

14  But  much  did  lutct  in  wildemesg, 

and  God  in  desert  tempt. 

15  He  gave  them  what  they  sought,  but  tu 

their  soul  he  leanness  sent 
10  And  against  Moses  in  the  camp 
thoir  envy  did  appear : 
At  Aaron  they,  the  saint  of  (iod, 

17  Therefore  the  earth  did  open  wide, 
and  Dathan  did  devour, 
And  all  Abiram's  coin])any 
did  cover  in  that  hour. 
IS  Likewise  among  their  cwmpany 
a  fire  was  kindled  then ; 
And  so  the  hot  consuming  flame 
burnt  up  these  wicked  men. 
19  Upon  the  hill  of  Horeb  they 
an  idol-colf  did  frame, 
A  molten  image  they  did  mnke, 
and  worshipped  the  Banip, 
TO  And  thus  their  gl.jry,  and  their  God, 
most  vainly  changed  they 
Into  the  likeness  of  an  ot 
that  eateth  grass  or  hay. 


PEIEBBOEODOH.-OJt 


inp23Then  raid  he,  He  would  them  destroy, 

had  Dot,  hia  wnth  to  Rtay, 

His  chowD  Moaes  stood  in  breach, 

that  them  he  ihould  not  Hlay. 

24  Yea,  they  deapia'd  the  {deoaant  land, 

believed  not  hia  word : 
213  But  in  their  tsnts  they  munnured, 
not  heark'uing  to  the  Lord, 
n  26  Therefore  in  desert  them  to  sl&y 
he  lifted  up  hia  hand ; 
27  'Mong  natioDB  to  o'erthrow  thwr  seed, 
and  scatter  in  each  land. 
n.p28They  unt«  Baal -peor  did 
themselves  Bwwciate ; 
The  sacrifices  of  the  dead 
they  did  profanely  eat. 
2D  Thus,  by  their  lewd  invanl^oDS, 
they  did  provoke  hia  ire; 
in      And  then  upon  them  suddenly 
the  plague  broke  in  aa  fire. 
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33  Because  they  there  his  spirit  meek 

provoked  Mtterly, 
So  that  he  Dtter'd  with  his  lips 
words  unadvisedly. 

34  Nor,  as  the  Lord  commanded  them, 

did  they  the  nations  slay: 

35  But  with  the  heathen  mingled  were, 

and  leaxn'd  of  tliem  their  way. 

36  And  they  their  idola  serv'd,  which  did 

a  snare  unto  them  turn. 

37  Their  sons  and  daughters  thoy  to  devla 

in  sacrifice  did  bum. 

38  In  their  own  children's  gniltless  blood 

their  hands  they  did  imbrue. 
Whom  to  Canaan's  idols  they 

for  sacrifices  slew : 
So  was  tho  land  defii'd  u-ith  blood. 

39  They  stoin'd  with  their  own  way, 
And  with  their  own  inventiona 

a  whoring  they  did  stray. 


^Tva^aat  nu  peopio  Kinmea  ww 
the  wrath  of  God  thoraforo, 
loBomuch  thtit  he  did  hu  own 
inheiitance  abhor, 
a  He  g»e  them  to  the  heithen's  h&nd ; 

llwir  foen  (did  them  comimuid. 
CTbarai'mieslhem  oppreu'd,  they  WBn 

made  lubject  to  their  hwid. 
U  He  many  tinKs  dehver'd  them ; 
■r        bat  with  their  couiuel  >□ 

Ibej  him  piovok'd,  thkt  for  their  sin 

tliejr  were  bnm^C  very  low. 

■  M  Vet  their  affliction  be  beheld, 

irben  be  did  hear  their  cry  i 

IS  And  be  for  tbem  hii  covenmnt 

didc^  to  memory; 


HJ7    Rfm;  St.  El^trata.    Chnnt  ta. 
/I  PttAlSRGod,  for  he  is  good:  forBtill 
hi«  merciee  Ituting  be. 

2  Let  God's  redeem'd  uy  so,  whom  he 

from  th'  en'mf's  hind  did  free ; 

3  And  gather'd  tbem  out  of  the  lands, 

from  north,  south,  esat,  uid  we«t. 
m  4  They  Btray'd  in  desert's  p«thletis  way, 
DO  dty  fomid  to  rest. 
up  5  For  thirst  and  hunger  in  them  funti 
6      their  souL    When  straits  them  proas, 
c      They  cry  unto  the  Lord,  and  he 
them  frees  from  their  duitress. 
«  7  Them  also  in  a  way  to  walk 
that  right  is  he  did  guide, 
That  they  might  to  a  nty  go, 
wherein  tbey  might  aUde. 
/SO  that  men  to  the  Lord  would  give 
praise  for  hia  goodness  then. 
And  for  bis  works  of  wonder  done 
unto  the  sons  of  men  1 
9  For  he  the  soul  that  longing  is 
doth  fully  satisfy ; 
With  goodness  he  the  hungry  soul 
doth  Gil  Abundantly. 
mp  10  Such  as  shut  up  in  darkness  deep, 
and  in  death's  abade  abide. 


122    (FKU.7-ift)         RAVEH8BUBO.-0J1  Dtf. 


29  The  Ktoim  U  chtuig'd  into  &  calm 

■t  hia  onmmaDd  and  wiU  ; 
So  that  the  waves,  which  pK'd  be- 
fore, 
now  quiet  are  and  atUl. 

30  Then  are  they  ^lad,  becaiiee  at  reut 

ud  quiet  now  they  be  : 
So  to  the  haven  ho  them  brings, 

which  they  desir'd  («  see. 
/3I 0  that  men  to  the  Lord  would  give 

praige  for  hii  gnoduera  then, 
Aiid  for  hia  workii  of  wonder  done 

unto  the  »ona  of  men  ! 
3S  Among  the  people  gathered 

let  them  eialt  his  name  ; 
Among  aswmUed  elders  spread 

his  iDoet  renowned  fame. 

■p  33  He  to  dry  land  tarns  water-apringe, 
uid  floods  Ui  wilderness ; 
a  For  sins  of  those  that  dwell  (herein, 
fat  land  to  barrenness. 
>  ^  The  bnmt  and  parched  wilderness 
to  water-pools  he  brings  ; 
'Die  gfotmd  that  was  dr/d  up  before 
be  turns  to  water-Bpringe ; 
V<»And  there,  (or  dwelling,  he  a  {dace 
doth  to  the  hungry  give. 


That  iney  a  city  may  prepare 
oomm  odiously  to  live. 
n  37  There  sow  they  fields,  and  vineyanj* 

to  yield  fruits  of  increase. 
38  His  btesaiiig  makes  tliem  multiply, 
lets  not  their  beasts  decrease. 
ii>  39  Again  they  are  diminished, 

and  very  low  brought  down. 

Through  sorrow  and  affliction, 

and  great  oppression. 

tn  W  He  upon  princes  pours  contempt, 

and  cauJieth  them  to  stray, 

mder  in  a  wilderness. 


11^41  Yet  setteth  he  the  poor  on  high 
from  all  Ids  mlBcriea, 
And  he,  much  like  unto  a  flock, 
doth  make  him  (amilien. 
/42  They  that  are  righteous  shall  r,goioo, 
when  they  the  same  shall  see  ; 
And,  as  ashamed,  stop  her  mouth 
shall  all  iniquity, 
m  43  Whoso  is  wise,  and  will  these  things 


md  then 


cord, 


^  I  '"  i 


1  thou,  O  God, 

igoT 


m}'  pniae, 

men  to  (peak 

eitfulm«ii 

ying  toiQcue 

idkbout 

J  csuse  1  gavo, 
fight 
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Ftom  Camilla  Sacra. 
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4  Tbtj  for  my  love  became  m]r  foes, 

bat  I  ma  let  to  pn^r- 

5  Eiil  lor  good,  hatind  for  love, 

to  me  the;  did  rep^y. 
f  (  Set  thoQ  the  vii^ed  over  him ; 
■Jid  apoD  his  right  hand 
Give  thou  hie  greateet  enemy, 
tn'n  Satan,  lekve  to  stand. 
I  And  wiim  by  tbee  be  shall  be  judg'd, 
let  him  CDndomned  be  ; 
And  let  hit  pnj'r  be  tnrn'd  to  nn, 
wbBD  be  ihall  call  oo  thee. 

8  ftw  be  fail  day*,  and  in  hii  room 

his  charge  another  take. 

9  Hia  childran  let  be  fathmleM, 

liii  wife  a  widow  make. 
lOHis  eioUKa  let  be  ngabonda, 
and  beg  oontimially ; 
And  from  their  idaoes  desolate 
seek  bread  for  their  (apply. 

catdi  all  be  hath  away : 
Of  all  for  whii^  be  laboured  hath 

let  Mrangen  make  a  prey, 
12 1^  there  be  none  to  pity  him ; 

li«  there  be  none  at  all 
That  on  bii  daildnn  fathBr1e« 

viQ  let  bis  mercy  fall. 


15  Let  hii  posterity  from  earth 

cut  off  for  ever  be. 
And  in  the  foll'wing  age  their  nam 

be  blott«d  out  by  thee. 
14  Let  God  his  father'B  wickednesa 

still  to  rememhranoa  caH ; 
And  never  let  his  mother's  sin 

be  blotted  out  at  alL 

16  But  let  them  all  before  the  Lord 

appeal  continually, 
That  he  may  wholly  from  the  eartl 
cut  off  their  memory. 


.pl6B 


■tiU 


Tim  poor  and  needy,  that  he  might 
the  broksn-heatted  kilL 
17  Aa  he  in  cursing  pleaiure  took, 
■o  let  it  to  him  fall ; 
Aa  he  delighted  not  to  bleei, 
■0  bless  him  not  at  all. 
1!)  A«  mining  he  like  clothee  pnt  on, 
intohia  bowels  so, 
like  water,  and  into  bis  bonea, 
like  oil,  down  let  it  go. 
n  19  Uke  to  the  garment  let  it  be 
which  doth  himself  array, 
And  for  a  girdle,  wherewith  he 
is  girt  about  alway. 
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■  1  A.  wOliiig  people  in  thr  daj 
of  pow'r  ibaJl  oome  to  thee. 
In  Wf  bcKntiM  from  mom's  womb ; 
thj  j-oTith  like  daw  ehall  he. 
4  ItM  Liml  hims^  hath  maiie  ui  oath, 
lod  will  repent  him  never, 
Of  th'  Older  of  MelchiKidec 
tboQ  ut  >  prieat  for  ever. 
/  S  Tba  glocioiu  and  mightf  Lord, 
Ihu  nia  at  tb;  right  hand, 
Stall,  in  his  da;  of  wrath,  strike 
through 
kings  that  do  him  withstand, 
s  6  H«  ihall  among  the  heathen  judge, 
heibiJ]  with  bodieadead 
He  place*  fill :  o'er  manj  liluU 
be  wound  ehsll  evV;  head. 
T  The  tmok  that  runneth  in  the  wny 

/     And,  for  this  ouh,  in  triumph  he 
>haU  lift  his  head  on  high. 

Ill  H.  «•!**■;  WincAHiir. 

/ 1  Puin  ye  tlie  Lrad ;  with  my  whole 
bavt 
I  win  Ood'i  praiae  declare, 
Wlicn  the  aaaemblie*  of  the  juat 


ud  cougregiitiona 


God 


2  The  whole  worka  of  the  Lord 

are  great  above  all  msaaure. 

Bought  out  they  are  of  ev'rf  one 

that  doth  therein  take  pleaaure. 

3  Hie  work  meet  honourable  is, 

moat  glorious  and  pure, 
And  his  untainted  righteouinesa 
for  ever  doth  endure. 

4  Hia  worka  moat  wonderful  he  hath 

made  to  be  thought  upon  : 
The  Lord  is  gracioua,  and  he  is 
full  of  oompauion. 

5  He  ^ve^  meat  unto  all  tboae 

that  truly  do  him  fear ; 

And  evermore  his  covenant 

be  in  hia  mind  will  bear. 

6  He  did  the  power  of  his  works 

unto  hia  people  ahow, 
When  he  the  heathen's  heritage 
upon  them  did  beetow. 

7  Hie  handy-works  are  truth  and  right 

all  his  commande  are  sure : 
6  Aodi  done  in  truth  and  uprightness, 

they  evermore  endure. 
9  He  aent  redemption  to  his  folk  t 
hia  covenant  for  aye 
Ha  did  command  :  holy  hia  nune 
and  rev'iend  is  alway. 
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127      (Pur.  IxvL) 
f: 


f  ^ ^fJTf- 


ST.  A8AFH.-D.0JI. 


GlOftKTVZCHI. 


i 


=F=f^ 


M 


A  A  A  A  A 


•^^ 


i 


How  bright  these  glor  •  ious    splr  •  Ite  ihlae  I  Whence  all  their  idiite  er  -    ny? 
How  oune  thej   to     the    bliss -fnl    seats      Of      ev  •  er  •  last-  tag     dajf 


A 


^m 


1 


r-n 


A  A 


A  A  A    A  A  A  A  A 


:S± 


1 


PSALMS  CXI.,  CXII.,  CXIII. 


m  10  Wisdom's  beginning  is  God's  fear : 
vii        good  understanding  they 

Have  all  that  his  commands  fulfil : 
/        his  praise  endures  for  aye. 

112        CSnitiineit;  5(.  France$:  Hamal 

fRf  1  PRAISB  ye  the  Lord.     mThe  man  is 
m         that  fears  the  Lord  aright,     [bless'd 
He  who  in  his  commandements 
doth  greatly  take  delight 
/  2  His  seed  and  offspring  powerful 
shall  be  the  earth  upon  : 
Of  upright  men  blessed  shall  be 
the  generation. 

3  Riches  and  wealth  shall  ever  be 
within  his  house  in  store ; 
And  his  unspotted  righteousness 
endures  for  evermore, 
m  4  Unto  the  upright  light  doth  rise, 
though  he  in  darkness  be : 
Compassionate,  and  merciful, 
and  righteous,  is  he. 

6  A  good  man  doth  his  favour  show, 
and  doth  to  others  lend : 
He  with  discretion  his  affairs 
will  guide  tmto  the  end. 
w^  6  Surely  there  is  not  any  thing 
that  ever  shall  him  move : 
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The  righteous  man's  memorial 
shall  everlasting  prove. 

mp  7  When  he  shall  evil  tidings  hear, 
m         he  shall  not  be  afraid  : 

His  heart  is  fix'd,  his  confidence 
upon  the  Lord  is  stay'd. 
11^  8  His  heart  is  firmly  stablished, 
afraid  he  shall  not  be. 
Until  upon  his  enemies 
he  his  desire  shall  see. 

m  9  He  hath  dispers'd,  giv'n  to  the  poor ; 
n^        his  righteousness  shall  be 
To  ages  all ;  with  honour  shall 
his  horn  be  raised  high, 
mp  10  The  wicked  shall  it  see,  and  fret, 

his  teeth  gnash,  melt  away : 
m     What  wicked  men  do  most  desire 
shall  utterly  decay. 

113  TUftrUm:  Si.  Peter. 

/  1  Pbaibx  God :  ye  servants  of  the  Lord, 
O  praise,  the  Lord's  name  praiAe. 
2  Yea,  blessed  be  the  name  of  Grod 
from  this  time  forth  alwasrs. 
11^  3  From  rising  sun  to  where  it  sets, 
God's  name  is  to  be  prais'd. 
e  4  Above  all  nations  God  is  hi^i, 
iMve  heav'ns  his  glory  rais'd. 


ST.  ASAPH — contimud. 


Lo'  Ukm    tn   Unjlrom    nif -friiiftfr»»t.  Who  c»ii»    to  nalm*  of       lUbt, 
And     is     the  Mood   of   Clirttth«TBi>»h-d  ThoMrobeiwhlchihlin  »      bright 


in  hesv'n  uid  earth  that  are. 
7  Hb  from  the  diut  doth  rtito  the  poor, 
that  Tery  low  doth  lie  ; 
And  ftfan  the  dtmghill  lift*  the  man 
oiqjraii'd  with  poveitf ; 
'^  That  ha  na;  highly  him  advance, 
■od  with  the  princca  set ; 
With  tboM  that  of  hia  people  are 
the  chiaf,  ev'n  princea  great. 
9  The  bannn  woman  hooaa  to  keep 
he  mmkoth,  and  to  be 
Of  HDa  a  mother  fall  of  joy. 
Praise  to  the  Lord  give  ye. 

.■^  OUUA;  Salidmry. 

I  Whci  In'el  out  of  Egypt  went, 

Wben  Jacob's  hoiwe  went  out  from 

that  vere  of  language  atrangs,  [those 
-  He  JndaJi  did  hia  unctnary, 

hii  kingdom  lar'al  make : 
i  Hw  aem  it  law,  and  quickly  fied, 

Jordan  waa  driven  back. 
4  lAe  Tama  the  monntains,  and  like 

the  hilla  akipp'd  to  and  fro.     pambe 


Mp  6  O  sea,  why  fledd'st  tbon?    Jordan, 

why  wast  thou  driven  so?         [back 
6  Ye  mountaiiu  great,  wberofore  was  it 
that  ye  did  skip  like  rams? 
And  wherefore  wa«  it,  little  hilla, 
that  ye  did  leap  like  lambs  > 
in  7  O  at  the  presence  of  the  Loid, 
earth,  tremble  thou  for  fear. 
While  as  the  presence  of  the  God 
of  Jacob  doth  appear  : 
/  8  Who  froni  the  hard  and  stony  rock 
did  standing  water  bring  ; 
And  by  hii  pow'r  did  turn  the  flint 
into  a  water-spring. 

11K    f'"'- l-'iU  Batnu :  Caitrlum.'l 

HO  li-is,  SI.  Mima.-  SmtV  yChantiiJ. 

»olA  J 

•n  1  Not  unto  us,  Lord,  not  lo  us, 
inf        hut  do  thou  glory  take 

Unto  thy  name,  ev'n  for  thy  truth, 
and  for  thy  mercy's  sake. 
mji  2  0  wherefore  should  the  heathen  say. 

Where  is  their  God  now  gone  ? 
m  3  But  our  God  in  the  heavens  is, 

what  pleas'd  him  he  hath  done. 
4  Tht»r  idols  silver  are  and  gold, 
work  of  men's  hands  they  be. 
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128       (Ps.  Ixxzi  8-16.) 


8T.  ANK.-O.M. 


Attributed  to  Dekbt.    1680. 


m^i,.'i')JH|^i^-'.fi^^^^i*:  ■ 


O      thon,  my    peo  •  pie,    give    an    ear,       I'll      tea  -  ti  -  fy      to      thee; 
To    thee,    O       Ii  •  r'el,     if    thoa  wilt       But  heark-en     nn  •  to       me. 


L£'i     r)   I  J     J     j     rJ    I  J     J     J    K-J    I  J     ''     'j     "H^r-1 


II  ,   V  |i  [^  -^ipl^l  ^^j^\i^  .^jLHi::  I 


PSALMS  CXV.,  CXVI. 


m  5  Mouths  have  they,  but  they  do  not 
speak; 
and  eyes,  but  do  not  see ; 

6  Ears  have  they,  but  they  do  not  hear ; 

noses,  but  savour  not ; 

7  Hands,  feet,  but  handle  not,  nor  walk ; 

nor  speak  they  through  their  throat. 

8  Like  them  their  makers  are,  and  all 

on  them  their  trust  that  build. 
/  9  O  Isr'el,  trust  thou  in  the  Lord, 
he  is  their  help  and  shield. 

10  O  Aaron's  house,  trust  in  the  Lord, 

their  help  and  shield  is  he. 

11  Ye  that  fear  Gkxi,  trust  in  the  Lord, 

their  help  and  shield  he  '11  be. 

m/^  The  Lord  of  us  hath  mindful  been, 
and  he  will  bless  us  still : 
/     He  win  the  house  of  Isr'el  bless, 
bless  Aaron's  house  he  will. 

13  Both  small  and  great,  that  fear  the 

Lord, 
he  will  them  surely  bless. 

14  The  Lord  will  you,  you  and  your  seed, 

aye  more  and  more  increase. 

m  15  O  blessed  are  ye  of  the  Lord, 

who  made  the  earth  and  heav'n. 

iH^16  The  heav'n,  ev'n  heav'ns,  are  God's,  but 
earth  to  men's  sons  hath  giv'n.     [he 
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mp  17  The  dead,  nor  who  to  silence  go, 
God's  praise  do  not  record. 
/18  But  henceforth  we  for  ever  will 
bless  God.    Praise  ye  the  Lord. 


*"^^        9-19,  Ai»maiMM2;  Lyni.  5 


Chant 

gss. 

mil  LOVE  the  Lord,  because  my  voice 

and  prayers  he  did  hear. 
fn/2  1,  while  I  live,  will  call  on  him, 
who  bow'd  to  me  his  ear. 
p  3  Of  death  the  cords  and  sorrows  did 
about  me  compass  round ; 
The  pains  of  hell  took  hold  on  me, 
I  grief  and  trouble  found. 

m  4  Upon  the  name  of  God  the  Lord 

then  did  I  call,  and  say, 
mp     Deliver  thou  my  soul,  O  Lord, 

I  do  thee  humbly  pray, 
m  5  God  merciful  and  righteous  is, 
yea,  gracious  is  our  Lord. 
6  God  saves  the  meek:  I  was  brought 
low, 
he  did  me  help  afford. 

mp  7  O  thou  my  soul,  do  thou  retxim 
unto  thy  quiet  rest ; 
m     For  largely,  lo,  the  Lord  to  thee 
his  bounty  hath  exprest 


129     (Ft-eiirt.)  8T.  SEaN.UD.-aJL        ^°^ 


delira 


PSALMS  OXt 


soul  from  death 


/    Tboa  didit  my   mounung  vyea  fmm 
my  feet  from  Uling,  free.         [tean, 
■  3  I  in  the  luid  of  thoae  that  live 
wfl]  vaUc  the  Loid  before. 
10 1  did  belieTB,  therefore  T  ipake : 
'^        I  WM  sfflicted  (ore. 

'1 1  Ml,  when  I  wu  in  my  haata, 
thrt  all  men  lian  ba. 
•  ^  What  •hall  I  render  to  the  Lonl 

for  all  hit  gift*  to  me! 
■■'Uni  of  nJTatioD  take  the  onp, 
no  Ood'a  nune  will  I  call : 
H  m  par  my  voire  now  to  the  Lord 
Men  hi)  people  aU. 
•f  15  Dew  in  God'n  right  ia  hia  lauiU'  deBth. 
"16    Tliy  iwrant,  Lord,  am  I : 

'nif  "rrant  ttm,  thine  handmaid'i  aon : 
my  banda  than  didrt  nntie. 
VlrlTiank-off'ringi  I  to  thee  wiU  give, 
•nd  on  God'a  name  will  caU, 


m-n 


pay  my  »r 


to  the  Lord 


befoie  hn  people  all . 
/19  Within  the  eonrta  of  God'a  own  house, 
■ntfain  the  midrt  (J  thee, 

Pniae  to  the  Lord  give  ya. 
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117  UaiKhaltT. 

/  1  O  Gn^l  ye  ptsise  unto  the  Lord, 
aU  naUons  that  be  ; 
Liltawiae,  ye  people  all,  accord 

>"  2  For  great  to  tu-ward  ever  are 

his  loving-kindneflMM : 

e     H)B  truth  endures  for  evermore. 

The  Lord  O  do  ye  bless. 


T.  I-e,  St.  Thimat;  IrtA.  \ 
10-lS.  0«Kh«wt.  I 

1B-I8,5(.wta»;  JiTomrf;      (""" 
SI.  Peter.  j 

/ 1  O  PBAUi  the  Lord,  for  he  ia  good 
his  mercy  laateth  ever. 
3  Let  thwe  of  Israel  now  say, 
His  inerey  faileth  never. 

3  Now  let  the  house  of  Aaron  say. 

His  memy  laateth  ever. 

4  Let  those  that  fear  the  Lord  now 

Hii  mercy  faileth  never. 
mp  fi  I  in  diatreea  caJl'd  on  the  Lord ; 
in         the  Lord  did  answer  me : 
He  in  a  large  place  did  me  aet, 
from  trouUe  made  me  free, 
/  6  The  mighty  Lord  ii  on  my  side, 
I  will  not  be  afraid  \ 
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130  (P..S 


SI.  DAVID.-OJI.      r^ 


uiH]i  compm  □  me  mnaat : 

mf      But  in  ths  Laid's  moat  holjr  name 

I  shftll  them  til  root  out. 

13  Like  bea  they  oompun'd  me  about ; 
■ip         like  unto  thonu  that  flune 

lliey  quenched  are :  m  for  them  dull  I 
»         dartroy  in  God'i  own  name. 
ISllioa  *ore  hart  thnut,  that  I  mi^t 
fall, 
•V        but  my  Lord  helped  me. 

14  Ood  my  wlvatioQ  is  become, 

my  strength  and  song  is  he. 


m  ai  1  ms  is  ine  g«a  oi  uoa,  oj  a 

the  just  shall  enter  in. 
/2I  Thee  vill  I  pniae,  for  tbon  me  heud'rt. 

and  hast  my  niety  been. 
n  22  That  stona  is  made  head  comer.atoDe, 

which  buildeis  did  despise : 
f2S  This  is  tha  doing  of  the  Lord, 
and  wondrous  in  our  eyee. 
2i  This  is  the  day  God  made,  ia  it 
we  11  joy  triumphantly. 
tH25SavanDir,  I  pniy  thee.  Lord;  I  prky, 
■and  nor  prosperity. 


131     {e^aOL)  ST.  BTHELSEDA.— O.U.    Biihop  TcnoR.  DtMia 


P8ALM8  OXVlIt,  CXIX 


/SGBlrMad  it  b«  is  God'i  gTMt  nuns 
thit  cometli  QB  to  KTe : 
W«,  from  the  hoiua  which  to  the  Lord 
potuis,  yon  bleiMd  hkvs.   '^ 
-  S  God  atbci  Lord,  who  unto  nm 

hith  made  light  to  nine : 
W     Bind  ys  nnto  the  aliaz'i  bonu 
with  cotdi  the  naifice. 
/SSTboQ  ttt  my  God,  1 11  thm  eult ; 

my  God,  I  will  thee  pnise. 
3  GJTB  thuiki  to  God,  f or  he  is  good  : 
hia  mercy  Uata  always. 


119 


Alxps,    TlUlMPart. 


TaOU:  JaAmm. 

•/ 1  BtBHED  «e  they  that  tmdafil'd, 

sod  itni^t  are  in  the  way ; 

Who  in  the  Uad't  moat  holy  law 

do  walk,  and  do  not  ib«y. 

1  BlMwii  an  tbey  who  to  obmra 


i  Sod)  in  his  ways  do  walk,  and  they 


5  O  that  thy  statntea  to  observe 
thou  wonld'st  my  ways  direct  t 
aif  6  Then  sh^  I  not  be  sham'd,  when  I 
thy  praoepta  all  respect. 
7  Then  with  inte^ty  of  heart 
tbee  will  I  praise  and  bless. 
When  I  the  judgments  all  have  leam'd 
of  thy  pure  righteousness. 
K  8  That  I  will  keep  thy  statutes  aU 
firmly  reBolv'd  have  I ; 
Ml>      0  do  not  then,  mo«t  gradous  God, 
foraako  ma  utterly. 

Brb.    The  tnd  Part. 
SLPaul!  B^ftnt. 
Mr  9  Byirtiatmeansshalla  ymmgmanleani 
his  way  to  purify? 

n      If  he  aocording  to  thy  word 
thereto  attentive  be. 

10  Unfeignedly  tbee  have  I  saoght 

with  all  my  soul  and  heart : 
O  let  me  not  from  the  right  path 
of  thy  commands  depart. 

11  Tly  word  I  in  my  heart  have  hid, 

that  I  oSend  not  thee. 

12  O  Lord,  thon  ever  blessed  art, 

thy  statute*  teach  thon  meL 
139 


m         hide  not  thy  Uw«  from  me. 
tp  20  My  tool  vithin  na  brnUu,  and  dotb 
much  buntiiig  still  endure. 
Throogh  longing  thkt  it  h»th  all  timoe 
unto  thy  judgment!  pure. 
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p  38  My  Kiu]  doth  melt,  luid  drop  kvay, 
for  heftvinsBB  uid  grief : 

p     To  mo,  aoonnling  lo  thy  word. 
give  Btrength,  and  wid  reliaC 


138     (Pa.  IzT.  1-4.)  ST.  FnUEET.-€!.M.    Dr.  Gaumtlxtt.  By  pemisdon. 


PxmlM  waite  for  thee     in 
O      thou  thftt  h«ur>er 


81  •  on,  Lord:    To      thee  vowi  paid  alimll      be. 
art      of  pny'r,    All     flesh  ahallcome  to      thee. 


PSALM  CZTX. 


»29  From  ma  the  wicked  way  of  lien 
let  iax  removed  be ; 
And  gndoosly  thy  holy  law 
do  thou  grant  tmto  me. 

SOI  dioeen  have  the  perfect  way 
of  trath  and  verity : 
Thy  jtidgmente  that  most  righteouB  are 
before  me  laid  have  I. 
31 1  to  thy  testimoniee  cleave ; 
ihame  do  not  on  me  cast. 
^33 1 11  nm  thy  preoepte'  way,  when  thou 
my  heart  enlarged  hast. 

Hx.    TheSthPofi. 
York  :  St  Fulbert, 

■#33Teach  me,  O  Lord,  the  perfect  way 

of  thy  prreoepti  divine, 
m     And  to  observe  it  to  the  end 

I  ehall  my  heart  incline. 
^P  ^  Give  miderstanding  nnto  me, 
«        90  keep  thy  law  shall  I ; 

Yea,  ev*n  with  my  whole  heart  I  shall 
observe  it  carefully. 

35  la  thy  laVi  path  make  me  to  go ; 

for  I  delist  therein. 
3S  My  heart  tmto  thy  testimonies, 

uid  not  to  greed,  incline. 


i  mp  S7  Turn  thou  away  my  sight  and  eyes 
from  viewing  vanity ; 
m     And  in  thy  good  and  holy  way 
be  pleas'd  to  quicken  me. 

88  Confirm  to  me  thy  gracious  word, 
whioh  I  did  gladly  hear, 
Ev'n  to  thy  servant,  Lord,  who  is 
devoted  to  thy  fear. 
mp  30  Turn  thou  away  my  f ear'd  reproach ; 
m         for  good  thy  judgments  be. 
40  Lo,  for  thy  precepts  I  have  long'd ; 
in  thy  truth  quicken  me. 

Vau.    The  6th  PaH, 

Olmeaim;  Kilmanuxk, 

mp  41  Let  thy  sweet  mercies  also  come 
and  visit  me,  O  Lord ; 
Ev'n  thy  benign  salvation, 
according  to  thy  word. 
m  42  So  shall  I  have  wherewith  I  may 
g^ve  him  an  answer  just, 
Who  spitefully  reproacheth  me ; 
for  in  thy  word  I  trust. 

mp  43  The  word  of  truth  out  of  my  mouth 

take  thou  not  utterly ; 

m     For  on  thy  judgments  righteous 

my  hope  doth  still  rely. 
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134;     (Pl  IxiL  1-T.)  ST.  ^EOBOE.— OJL  v.  Hmuxn. 


186 


(Fl.xsfllL) 


ST.  aBEaOST.-<}  JL      '"•  "^  ^'^SSSSa'^  *'*' 


m 


i 


f'-icrrh.  I 


^    \^  ^j   L^^    ^ 


^ 


r 


f '  f^  r  r 


O     ling      %    new    wmg    to 
Wm  rifl^t  band  and     hb     ho 


the  Lord,     For   won  •  den    he      hath  done: 
I7     aim      Him    yio    •    to  -  rj       hath  won. 


601  dSd  not  stay,  nor  linger  long, 
as  those  that  slothful  axe ; 
V   But  hastily  thy  laws  to  keep 
myself  I  did  preiMire. 

■p61  Bands  of  ill  men  me  robb'd ;  m yet  I 
B        thy  parecepts  did  not  slight. 
nj^  1 11  rise  at  midnight  thee  to  praise, 
av'n  for  thy  judgments  right. 
01  am  companion  to  all  those 

who  fear»  and  thee  obey. 
640  Lord,  thy  mercy  fills  the  earth  ; 
teach  me  thy  laws,  I  pray. 

TWH.    TheBthPoH. 

Kaomi;  St,  Peter. 

^65  WeD  hast  thou  with  thy  servant  dealt, 
as  thou  didst  promise  give. 
66Grood  judgment  me,  and  knowlec^ 
for  I  thy  word  believe.  [teach, 

■p 67 En  I  afflicted  was  I  stray'd; 
«        but  now  I  keep  thy  word. 
68  Both  good  thou  ait,  and  good  thou  do'st: 
teach  me  thy  statutes.  Lord. 

n  69  The  men  that  are  pufTd  up  with  pride 

against  me  f  oig;'d  a  lie ; 
«     Tet  thy  oommandaments  observe 

with  my  whole  heart  will  I. 


P8ALM  CXIX. 

70  ^eir  hearts,  through  worldly  ease  aiL 
as  fat  as  grease  they  be :       [wealth, 
iV     But  in  thy  holy  law  I  take 
delight  continually. 

m  71  It  hath  been  very  good  for  me 
that  I  afflicted  was, 
That  I  might  well  instructed  be, 
and  learn  thy  holy  laws. 
72  The  word  that  cometh  from  thy  mouth 
is  better  imto  me 
ii\f     Than  many  thousands  and  great  sums 
of  gold  and  silver  be. 

JOD.    Th^  10th  Part. 

St.  Bernard  ;  St.  EtJUIreda. 

m  73  Thou  mad'st  and  fashion'dst  me :  thy 
to  know  give  wisdom,  Lord.      [laws 
74  So  who  thee  fear  shall  joy  to  see 
me  trusting  in  thy  word. 
mp  75  That  very  right  thy  judgments  are 
I  know,  and  do  confess ; 
And  that  thou  hast  afflicted  me 
in  truth  and  faithfulness. 

76  O  let  thy  kindness  merciful, 
I  pray  thee,  comfort  me, 
As  to  thy  servant  faithfully 
was  promised  by  thee. 
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(Fl  Inzly.  8-12.) 


•  J  A  Hi  HP.--%/ JL         Bawu«l  Cuuwf  uak.    Dlad 


1«74 
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Lord    God     of    hosli,  mj     pny-ar    haar; 


Ja  •  oob't  God,  gire       ear. 


8m     God   cor  dddd,  look    on     the    faoe       Of    thine    a  •  noint-ed       dear. 
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P8ALM  CXIX. 


9^98  Thy  precepto  I  will  ne'er  foi^;et ; 
th^  qmok'ning  to  me  brought. 
94  Lord,  I  am  thine ;  O  save  thou  me : 
thy  precepts  I  hare  Bought. 

«  96  For  me  the  wicked  have  laid  wait, 

me  seeking  to  destroy : 
9f    But  I  thy  testimonies  true 

consider  wOl  with  joy. 
«96  An  end  of  all  perfection 

here  have  I  seen,  O  God : 
•f    Bnt  as  for  thy  oonmiandement, 

it  is  exceeding  broad. 

MxM.    Tke  ISth  PatL 

PmUtMnA;  SUggoU. 

•^97  0  how  love  1  thy  law  I  it  is 
my  study  all  the  day : 
98  It  makes  me  wiser  than  my  foes ; 
for  it  doth  with  me  stay. 
•9911ian  all  my  teachers  now  I  have 
mora  understanding  far ; 
Because  my  meditation 
thy  testimonies  are. 

100  In  undentanding  I  excel 
those  that  are  aadents ; 
For  I  endeavoured  to  keep 
aU  thy  ooDunandements. 


101  My  feet  from  each  iU  way  I  sta; 

that  I  may  keep  thy  word. 
103  Ifromthyjudgmentshavenotswerv'd; 

for  thou  hast  taught  me,  Lord. 

11^103  How  sweet  unto  my  taste,  O  Lord, 
are  all  thy  words  of  truth  I 
Yea,  I  do  find  them  sweeter  far 
than  honey  to  my  mouth. 
104 1  through  thy  precepts,  that  are  pure, 
do  understanding  get ; 
I  therefore  ev'ry  way  that's  false 
with  all  my  heart  do  hate. 

Ntm.    Tke  14th  Pari, 

Dwrkam;  Hamdl. 

m  105  Thy  word  is  to  my  feet  a  lamp, 
and  to  my  path  a  light. 
106 1  sworn  have,  and  I  will  perform, 
to  keep  thy  judgments  right, 
mp  107 1  am  with  sore  affliction 

ev'n  overwhelm'd,  O  Lord : 
In  mercy  raise  and  quicken  me, 
according  to  thy  word. 

m  106  The  free-will  off 'rings  of  my  mouth 
accept,  I  thee  beseech : 
And  unto  me  thy  servant.  Lord, 
thy  judgments  clearly  teach. 
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139    (P..  .ni  IM..)     ST.  tAWllSXaL.-OM. 


J  jTj  <  rjj  J  J    jTiJj  j~j 


■  134  In  mercy  wit 

thj  laws  Di 
ISJl  uu  thy  >eri 

that  I  thy  lawg  Duiy  know. 
■fl2STiB  tiiDe  thou  work,  Lord;  for  they    m 
nude  void  thy  l&w  divine.        [have 

■  l2rTh«efore  thy  precepts  mtm  I  love 

than  gold,  yea,  gnid  moat  fine. 

■/138  CoDceming  all  thingB  thy  commsiidii 

all  right  I  jud^  tberefoi^  ; 

And  ei'ry  f^se  and  wicked  way 

I  perfectly  aUior. 

Pe.     The  I7th  Part 

s  ISThj  ttatntes,  Lord,  are  vnndcrful, 
my  soul  them  keeps  with  care, 
IXIIu  entrance  of  thy  words  gives  light, 

nialcea  wise  who  aim  pie  are. 
131  My  mouth  I  have  wide  opened, 
ind  panted  earnestly. 
While  after  thy  oinunandements 
I  long'd  eiceedi^ly. 
t  ISSLonk  on  me.  Lord,  and  merciful 
do  thou  unto  me  prove, 
As  thou  art  wont  to  do  to  those 
thy  name  irto  truly  love. 


dominion  over  ma. 
p  134  From  man's  oppression  save  tliou  me ; 
so  keep  thy  laws  I  will 
1^  Thy  face  maice  on  thy  servant  shine  ; 

teach  me  thy  statutes  still. 
13C  Rivers  of  waters  from  mine  eyes 


Tbaddi.    The  18th  Fart. 

Lomton  Ww:  Solomon. 

II 137  O  Lord,  thou  art  moet  righteous ; 

thy  judgmente  are  upright. 

138  Thy  lestimonies  thou  command'at 

most  faithful  are  and  riglit. 

p  139  My  zeal  hath  ev'n  couKunied  me, 

because  mine  enemies 

Thy  huly  words  foiicotlen  have, 

and  do  thy  laws  despise. 

B  HO  Thy  word's  most  pure,  therefore  oi 

thy  servant's  love  la  set 


140  (PH.«Y.e-i3.)       8T.  LBONAED-CM.   b. 


KOPH.     7i«  £ 


I  Part. 


Cowpfr;  SI.  Hugh. 
m  145  With  my  whole  heart  I  ery'd,  Lord, 
1  will  thy  word  obey.  [hear  ; 

146 1  cry'd  to  thee ;  save  me,  and  I 
will  keep  thy  laws  alwny. 
'P  147 1  of  the  marning  did  prevent 
the  dawning,  and  did  cry  i 
m        For  all  mine  expectation 
did  on  thy  word  rely. 

148  Mine  eyea  did  timeou«ly  prevent 
the  watches  of  the  night, 
That  in  thy  word  with  careful  mind 
then  meditate  I  might. 


RffiH.     The  tOlh  Part. 

SI.  KiUa :  amiHrj. 
mp  153  Corsidrr  mine  affliction, 

in  Bafety  do  me  set ; 
«i         Deliver  me.  O  Lord,  for  I 
thv  law  do  not  foi^et. 
154  After  thy  word  revive  thou  me ; 
nave  uiB,  and  plead  my  cause. 
np  155  Salvation  is  from  sinners  far ; 
for  they  eeek  not  thy  laws, 
n  156  O  Lord,  both  ?rcat  and  manifold 
thy  lender  mercies  be  : 
According  to  thy  jndpnentu  jnst, 
revive  and  quicken  me. 


141    (p».  «itu.) 
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PSALM  CXIX. 


""f  1^7  My  pcrnoont4»ni  many  arfl, 

and  ffHwt  that  do  combinn ; 
•»       Yot  from  thy  ti«Htitnoni(*M  iniro 
my  hoart  d<ith  not  d«K*linn. 

-■>.  l-iHl  NAw  tranHKTt'^twirM,  and  wiim  ^rinv'd  ; 

for  U»oy  kfnp  not  tliy  word. 
*  l.'^iStT  how  I  hivo  thy  law  !  an  thou 

art  kind,  ino  ({inckfin,  I^ord. 
«/  1<K)  From  tlio  lio^nnninK  all  thy  word 
hath  l)o«*n  moMt  triio  and  nuru  : 
Tliy  rightfMnm  JudKTn<*ntii  ov  ry  ono 
{iit  nv«nn«)rt*  rnrluro. 

8ciriN.     Thf  ttit  Part, 

»  p  Wl  Princ«*ii  liavo  p<«nMwjnt«xi  mo, 

altlmngh  no  caniw  thry  aaw : 
*      Bot  etitl  of  thy  mont  holy  word 
tny  hoart  dftth  Mtand  in  awn. 
1C21  at  tliy  wonl  rojoico,  on  c»no 

of  «|)oil  that  finda  fpnv^i  ntoro. 
I'*'<3Thy  law  I  Iovh  ;  «np  but  lying  all 
'  I*         1  liaUi  and  do  ablior. 

IMHnv'n  timmi  a^day  it  in  my  car© 
U)  Kivn  duo  firaiim  to  thoo  ; 
tkca<tw!  nf  all  thy  Jndgmenti(»  L»rd, 
wltich  rightooua  ovnr  bn. 


lOfiCJrnat  jioaor;  have  th«*y  who  lovw  thy 
ofTrnno  th»y  nhall  havo  non».   [law  ; 
m/MVt  1  hop'd  for  thy  nalvation,  T^»rd, 
and  thy  comniandH  havn  dono. 

m  107  My  Huul  thy  t«'MtiinoiiioM  puro 
obHiTvtxi  carofully ; 
On  thorn  my  hourt  in  not,  and  thnm 
I  lovn  i5X('»«.o<linKly. 
lOH  Thy  t4'Mtlnioni«M  and  thy  lawH 
I  k opt  with  HtNS'ial  rare ; 
Vnr  all  my  workn  and  wayH  rwh  ono 
Ixifori)  thon  o{M;n  aro. 

Tau.      Thf  S2nt(  PaH. 

Farranti  ilolu  Trinity. 

mp  100  ()  lot  my  oarni'Mt  pray'r  anfl  ory 
mmo  n«ar  lM'for«  thiM%  Jjord  : 
(tivn  tindorHtiindinR  unto  mo, 
a<«rordinK  to  thy  word. 
170  Lilt  my  r(«|n«»Mt  lM«for«  thi'n  como : 
aft<«r  U»y  word  mn  fn*o. 
m  171  My  lipH  nhall  utt4ir  praiMi<,  whon  thou 
haxt  tau^cht  thy  lawM  to  mo. 

172  My  tonjTuo  of  thy  moHt  hh-Mwd  word 
nIuiII  N|M>ak,  and  it  confpHH  ; 
liiH^auMn  all  thy  mmmandf^muntH 
ani  ]mrU*.ci  rit^htnouNnoHM. 

1t9 


143 


(Par.  XXV.  4-8.) 


ST.    MARY.— CM.      From  Play/ord's  Psalter.   1671. 
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PSALMS  CXXIL,  CXXIII.,  CXXIY. 


4  Unto  that  place  the  tribes  go  up, 
the  tribes  of  God  go  thither : 

To  Isr'ers  testimony,  there 
to  God's  name  thanks  to  pay. 
la/  5  For  thrones   of   judgment,   ev'n  the 
of  David's  house,  there  stay,  [thrones 
ep  6  Pray  that  Jerusalem  may  have 
peace  and  felicity : 
Let  them  that  love  thee  and  thy  peace 
have  still  prosperity. 

M  7  Therefore  I  wish  that  peace  may  still 
within  thy  walls  remain,  ' 

And  ever  may  thy  palaces 
proeperity  retain. 
8  Xow,  for  my  friends'  and  brethren's 
Peace  be  in  thee,  111  say.        [sakes, 
"mf  9  And  for  the  house  of  God  our  Lord, 
111  seek  thy  good  alway. 

123  ^««*»'  ^^y  Trinity. 

»  1  O  TBOU  that  dwellest  in  the  heav'ns, 
I  lift  mine  eyes  to  thee. 
2  Behold,  as  servants'  eyes  do  look 
their  masters'  hand  to  see, 
As  handmaid's  eyes  her  mistress'  hand, 

so  do  our  eyes  attend 
XJprm  the  Lord  our  God,  until 
to  us  he  meircy  send. 


mj9  3  O  Lord,  be  gracious  to  us, 
unto  us  gracious  be  ; 
Because  replenish'd  with  contempt 
exceedingly  are  we. 
4  Our  soul  is  fiU'd  with  scorn  of  those 
that  at  their  ease  abide, 
And  with  the  insolent  contempt 
of  those  that  swell  in  pride. 

124  Watmiiuter;  Sawley. 

m  1  Had  not  the  Lord  been  on  our  side, 
may  Israel  now  say ; 
2  Had  not  the  Lord  been  on  our  side, 
when  men  rose  us  to  slay ; 
mp  3  They  had  us  swallow'd  quick,  when  as 
their  wrath  'gainst  us  did  flame ; 
d  4  Waters  had  cover'd  us,  our  soul 
had  sunk  beneath  the  stream. 

m  5  Then  had  the  waters,  swelling  high, 

over  our  soul  made  way. 
mf  6  Bless'd  be  the  Lord,  who  to  their  teeth 

us  gave  not  for  a  prey. 
m  7  Our  soul's  escaped,  as  a  bird 

out  of  the  fowler's  snare ; 
mf     The  snare  asunder  broken  is, 

and  we  escaped  are. 
8  Our  sure  and  all-sufficient  help 

is  in  JEHOVAH'S  name ; 

161 


ST.  MATTHEW— eon'inewf'. 


PSALMS  CXXV.,  CXXVI., 


aSFo 


r  Ul  men's  rod  upon  the  lot 
of  jiut  men  shall  not  Ue; 
Leat  righteoua  men  ktretch  forth  their 
untn  iniquity.  [handa 

i  Du  thou  to  all  those  that  be  good 
thy  goodnew.  Lord,  impart: 
And  do  thou  guod  to  thoH  that  are 
upright  within  their  heart. 
5  But  as  for  such  us  turn  asido 
titer  their  crooked  way, 
God  shall  lead  forth  with  wicked  men : 
on  Isr'el  peaoe  shall  staj'. 

I  When-  Sion'a  bondage  God  tiuu'd  back, 

HI  men  that  dream'd  were  we. 
!  ITienBU'dwithlaughterwaBoiir mouth, 

'iiir  tongue  with  melody : 
Tbey  'mong  the  heathen  said,  mThc 
Lord 

great  things  for  them  hath  wrou^t. 
3  The  Lord  hath  done  great  things  for  us, 

whence  joy  to  us  is  brought. 
t  At  stTeamB  of  water  in  the  aoath, 

oar  boDdage.  Lord,  reoaU. 
a  Who  Bow  in  tears,  a  rea|Mng  time 

of  joy  «njoy  they  ahaU. 


m  6  That  man  who,  bearing  precious  seed, 

in  going  forth  doth  mourn, 

t      He    doubllesB,    bringing    back    his 

rejoicing  shall  return. 

127  Ballenna:  Sdnunl. 

m  1  Except  the  Lord  do- build  the  house, 
the  builders  lose  their  pain : 
Except  the  Lord  the  city  keep, 
the  watchmen  watch  in  vain, 
mp  2  Tis  vain  for  you  to  rise  betimes, 
or  late  from  rest  to  keep, 
To  feed  on  sorrowa'  bread;  mso  gives 
m  be  hia  beloved  sleep. 


4  The  81 


tof  V 


I,, I  Bbruijg  men  s  hands  prepar'd. 
m/  5  O  happy  is  the  man  that  hath 
hia  quiver  lill'd  with  tliose  ; 
They  unashamed  in  the  gate 
shall  apeak  unto  their  foes. 

128  Hmmnl;  CredUm. 

n\f  1  BuBs'Diseachone  that  fears  the  Lord, 
and  walketh  in  hi*  ways  j 


145   (Ps.  V.) 


ST.  MATTHIAS.-C.M. 


O&LABOO  OlBBOVB.      Di«d  IflBB. 
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GiT9     ear     un  -  to     mj  words,  O    Lord,      My     med  ■  i    ■    ta  -  UoD    wdch. 
H«M     my  loud    cry,   my    King,  my  God;      For       I       to    thM  wfll     pmy. 
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PSALMS  CXXVIIL,  CXXIX.,  CXXX. 


iivf  2  For  of  thy  labour  thou  shalt  eat, 

and  happy  be  always. 
m  3  Thy  wife  shall  as  a  fruitful  vine 
by  thy  house'  sides  be  found : 
Thy  children  like  to  olive  plants 
about  thy  table  round. 

11^  4  Behold,  the  man  that  fears  the  Lord, 
thus  blessed  shall  he  be. 
/  5  The  Lord  shall  out  of  Sion  give 
his  blessing  unto  thee : 
Thou  shalt  Jerus'lem's  good  behold 
whilst  thou  on  earth  dost  dwell. 
6  Thou  shalt  thy  children's  children  see^ 
and  peace  on  IsraeL 

129  BrutoL    CkantSGl. 

mp  1  Opt  did  they  vex  me  from  my  youth, 
may  Isr'el  now  declare ; 
2  Oft  did  they  vex  me  from  my  youth, 
m         yet  not  victorious  were. 
mp  3  The  plowers  plow'd  upon  my  back ; 
they  long  their  furrows  drew. 

4  The  righteous  Lord  did  cut  the  cords 
of  the  ungodly  crew. 

5  Let  Sion's  haters  all  be  tum'd 
back  with  confusion. 

6  As  grass  on  houses'  tops  be  they, 
which  fades  ere  it  be  grown  : 

154 


m 


mp 


7  Whereof  enough  to  fill  his  hand 
the  mower  cannot  find ; 
Nor  can  the  man  his  bosom  fill, 
whose  work  is  sheaves  to  bind. 

m  8  Neither  say  they  who  do  go  by, 
God's  blessing  on  you  rest : 
We  in  the  name  of  God  the  Lord 
do  wish  you  to  be  blest. 

130    ^*-  M<itthiaa;  MaHyrdom;  St.  Hugh. 

mp  1  Lord,  from  the  depths  to  thee  I  cry'd. 
2      My  voice.  Lord,  do  thou  hear  : 
CTnto  my  supplication's  voice 
give  an  attentive  ear. 
p  3  Lord,  who  shall  stand,  if  thou,  O  Lord, 
should'st  mark  iniquity? 
mp  4  But  yet  with  thee  foxgiveness  b, 
that  fear'd  thou  mayest  be. 

p  5  I  wait  for  God,  my  soul  doUi  wait, 
my  hope  is  in  his  word, 
mp  6  More  than  they  that  for  morning  watch, 

my  soul  waits  for  the  Lord ; 
m      I  say,  more  than  they  that  do  watch 

the  morning  light  to  see. 
c  7  Let  Israel  hope  in  the  Lord, 
for  with  him  mercies  be ; 

/     And  plenteous  redemption 
is  ever  found  with  him. 


146      <P«.  riu.)  BT.  MINVEB.-O.M. 


P8ALUB  CXXS.,  CXXXI., 


131  St.  fiiwk:  SIccUoa. 

m  1  Mt  beut  not  haught]'  ii,  O  I/urd, 
mine  eyei  not  lofty  be ; 
Xv  da  1  deft]  in  matteni  great, 
or  UuD^  too  high  for  me. 
•■IP  3  I  nmljr  have  mTwIf  beh»v'd 
wHfa  qoiet  Bp'rit  and  mild, 
Ai  child  of  mother  wean'd ;  my  soul 
ia  like  a  weaned  child. 
■  3  Upon  the  Lord  let  all  the  hope 

of  Lirael  rely, 
(     Et'd  from  the  time  that  present  is 
nnto  eternity. 


'e  1  DAm>.  and  his  afflictjons  all, 
Lord,  do  thon  think  upon : 
!  How  unto  God  he  sware,  and  vow'< 

to  Jacob's  mighty  One. 
3  I  will  not  come  within  my  house, 


m  5  Till  for  the  Lord  a  place  I  End, 

A  place  of  habitation 
(or  Jacob's  mighty  God. 
S  Lo,  at  the  place  of  Ephratah 
of  it  we  understood  ; 
And  we  did  find  it  in  tlie  Helds, 
and  dty  of  tho  wood, 
mp  7  Well  go  into  his  tabemaclee, 

and  at  his  footstool  bow. 
m  S  Arise,  O  Lord,  into  thy  rest, 

th'  ark  of  thy  atrength.  and  thou. 
9  O  let  thy  priests  be  clothed,  Lord, 
with  tnith  and  righteousness ; 
•V      And  let  all  those  that  are  thy  saints 

shout  loud  for  joyf ulness. 

» 10  For  thine  own  servant  David's  sake, 

do  not  deny  thy  grace  ; 

Nor  of  thine  own  anointed  one 

turn  thou  away  the  face. 

11  The  Lord  in  truth  to  Usvid  sware, 

he  will  not  tun.  from  it, 
I  of  thy  body's  fruit  will  make 
upon  thy  throne  to  sit. 

12  My  cov'nant  if  thy  sons  will  keep, 

and  laws  to  them  made  known, 
e      Their  children  then  nhall  alHi  sit 
for  ever  on  thy  throne. 
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m  17  And  there  wiU  I  make  i)«viQ  ■  noni 

to  bud  iortb  pleaauitlj: 
m{     For  him  th»t  mine  anointod  U 

a  lamp  ordain'd  have  1- 
n>  18  Aa  with  a  garment  I  will  clothe 

with  Bhamo  hie  en'mies  all : 
mf     But  yet  the  crowo  that  ha  doth  wear 
upon  him  flourish  ahall. 

133  CokhaUr:  E/uliwIt 

Bif  1  Bkbou),  how  good  a  thing  it  is, 
and  how  becoiniog  wall, 
Together  mich  aa  brethren  are 
in  unity  to  dwall ! 
in  2  Like  pracioua  ointment  on  the  head, 
that  down  tlie  beard  did  flow. 
Ev'n  Aaron's  beard,  and  to  the  skirta 
did  of  Mb  ganneiits  go. 

lee 


/  2  Your  hands  within  God's  holy  place 
lift  up,  and  praima  his  name. 
3  Ymia  Sion'  hill  the  Lord  thee  Uea«, 
that  heav'n  and  earth  did  frame. 

136    Souttin"*;  DHafrmiUK.    ChatitiM. 
1  1  Pbaibe  yo  the  Lord,  the  Lord's  naroi 

his  servantB,  pnuse  ye  God. 

2  WhostandinGi>d'8houBa,inthBCourt 

of  our  Gcid  maka  abode. 

3  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  for  ho  is  gwod ; 

unto  him  pnuses  sing : 
Sing  pnuBos  to  hU  name,  because 
it  is  a  pleasant  thing. 
V  4  For  Jacob  to  himsell  the  Lord 

Jid  choose  of  his  good  pleuuro, 
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And  he  hath  chosen  Israel 

fiT  bis  peculiar  treaaura. 
Because  I  know  assuredly 

the  Lord  U  ver?  great. 
And  that  oiir  Lord  above  all  gods 

in  gliHy  hatb  his  seat. 
What  things  soever  pleas'd  the  Lord, 

that  in  the  heav'n  did  he, 
And  in  the  earth,  the  twas,  and  all 

the  places  deep  that  be. 
He  from  the  ends  of  earth  doth  tnalie 

the  vapours  to  ascend  ; 
With  rain   he  lightnings  makes,  and 

doth  from  his  treasures  send. 
Egypt's  first-bora,  from  man  to  lieast 

who  smote.     Strange  tokens  hs 
On  Phar'oh  and  his  servants  sent, 

Egypt,  in  midst  of  thee. 
I  He  smote  great  nations,   stew    great 
kings: 
Sihim  of  Heshbon  king, 
And  (Jg  of  Bashac,  and  to  nought 

did  Canaan's  kingdoms  bring: 
And  for  a  wealthy  heritage 

their  [deasant  land  he  gava. 
An  heritage  which  love). 

folk,  should  have. 


/13Thy  name,  O  Lord,  shall  (till  endun, 
and  thy  memorial 
With  honour  shall  continu'd  be 


IB  all. 


mpl4For  why?    mthe  righteouH  God   will 
lu  his  people  righteously ;  (judita 

Concerning  those  that  do  him  serve, 
himsolf  repent  will  he. 

15  The  idols  of  the  nations 

of  silver  are  and  gold. 
And  by  the  hands  of  men  is  made 
their  fashion  and  mould. 

16  Mouths  have  they,  but  tliey  do  not 

eyes,  but  they  do  nut  see ;      [g)wuk  ; 

17  Ears  have  they,  but  hear  not :  and  in 

their  mouths  no  breathing  be. 

18  Their  makers  are  like  them  ;  so  are 

all  that  oD  them  rely. 
ni/190  Isr'el's  house,  bless  God  ;  bless  God, 
O  Aaron's  family. 
20  0  bless  the  Lord,  of  Levi's  house 

c      And  hlese  the  holy  name  of  God. 

all  ya  the  Lord  that  fear. 

ffn  And  bleiwed  be  the  Lord  our  God 

from  Sion's  holy  hill. 

Who  dwelleth  at  Jenisatom. 

The  Lord  O  praise  ye  still. 

U7 


for  mercy  hath  he  ever, 
n  10  Who  Egypt's  first-born  kiU'd  outright : 

lor  hia  grace  failoth  never. 
iVll  And  Isr'el  brought  from  Eg7|>t  land  : 
for  mercy  hiMi  he  ever, 
12  With  stretch'd-out  arm,  and  with  Btr«ng 
for  his  grace  faileth  nevor.      (haud  : 
/13  By  whom  the  It«d  se*  pvted  wu : 
for  mercy  hath  he  ever. 
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for  his  grace  faileth  never. 
m  23  In  our  low  state  who  on  ua  thought : 

for  he  hath  mercy  ever. 
11^24  And  from  ourfoeaourrreedom wrought: 

for  his  grace  faileth  never. 

•a  Who  doth  all  flesh  with  food  reliere : 
for  he  hath  mercy  ever. 
/26  ThankB  to  the  God  of  heaven  giv* . 
for  his  gTBOa  faileth  never. 


UMTBEB  TZ&UOH  OF  THS  BAin. 
DarwaU:  BitUtith, 
n  I  Phaise  God,  for  he  is  kind : 
His  mere;  lasta  for  aye. 
2  Give  thanks  vith  heart  and  mind 
To  God  of  gods  alwa;  : 
c  For  certunlj 

His  merciea  'dure 
Moat  firm  and  sure 
EtenuJly. 
B  3  The  Lord  of  lords  praise  je, 
WbOBc  mercies  still  endure. 
4  Great  wonders  only  he 
Doth  work  by  his  great  pow'r : 
r  For  certainly,  etc. 

tf  5  Which  God  onuupotent. 
By  might  and  winjom  Ug^, 
The  hear'n  and  finuament 
Did  frame,  as  we  may  see : 
I  For  certainly,  etc. 

■  6  To  him  who  did  outstretch 

'Hiia  earth  so  great  and  wide, 
Above  the  waters'  reach 
Making  it  to  abide  : 
r  For  certainly,  etc. 

■  7  Great  li^ts  he  made  to  be ; 

Tat  bis  grace  lasteth  aye  : 


S  Such  M  the  mn  we  lee. 
To  rule  the  lightsome  day  : 
F  For  certainly,  etc. 

n  9  Also  the  moon  so  clear, 

Which  Bhineth  in  our  s^ht ; 
The  stars  that  do  appear. 
To  guide  the  darksome  night : 
c  For  certainly,  etc. 

mp  10  To  him  that  Egypt  amote. 
Who  did  his  message  scorn ; 
And  in  his  anger  hot 
Did  kill  all  their  first-born : 
e  For  certainly,  etc 

m  11  Thence  Isr'el  out  he  brouf^ ; 
For  his  grace  lasteth  ever. 
12  With  a  strong  hand  he  urought, 
And  stretch'd'Out  arm  deliver . 
e  For  cert^nly,  etc 

m  13  The  sea  he  cut  in  two ; 
For  his  grace  lasteth  still. 
14  And  through  its  midst  to  go 
Made  his  own  Israel ; 
e  For  certainly,  etc. 

mp  15  But  oTerwhelm'd  and  lost 
Was  proud  king  Pharaoh, 
With  all  his  mighty  host, 
And  chariots  there  also  : 
t  Tot  certainly,  etc 

lt» 


Fur  hi"  tcnce  fuletli  never.  I  neiLr  to  destruction ; 
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.Hea'd  ihill  he  be  that  thee  i«ward8, 
u  thou  to  u«  haat  done. 
9  Yen.  happy  flurely  ahall  ha  be 
thy  tender  little  ones 
Who  shall  Uy  hold  upon,  sod  them 
(hall  dash  agunst  the  iitonea. 

138  Mctiler :  St.  UaUJiiat. 

f  I  Thei  will  I  praua  with  all  my  heart, 
I  will  siiiff  praua  to  thee 
3  Before  tlie  gods  :  And  nrtmhip  will 
toward  thy  Ukoctuary. 
<•     1 71  F««ue  thy  najne,  ev'n  for  thy  trath, 

and  Icindnefia  of  thy  love  ; 
*/     For  thou  thy  word  hart  magni/y'd 

all  th  J  preat  name  above. 
■<r  3  Thou  didiit  me  aiuwer  in  the  day 

when  I  to  tfae«  did  cry  ; 
''      And  thou  my  funtinffKHil  with  strength 

didst  strengthen  inwardly. 
"/  (  AU  kings  upon  the  earth  that  are 
ahall  give  thee  pniM,  O  Lord  ; 
■     When  an  they  from  thy  mouth  ahall 
he»r 
thy  true  and  futhFul  word. 
1       /  5  Yea.  in  the  righteoiu  ways  of  God 
L  with  gladnew  they  shall  sing ; 


For  great  >  the  glory  of  the  Lord, 
who  doth  for  ever  reign, 
n  6  Though  God  be  high,  yet  he  respects 
all  those  tliat  lowly  be ; 
mp     Whereas  the  jiroud  and  lufty  ones 
sfiLT  otf  knoweth  he. 
7  Though  I  in  midst  of  trouble  walk, 
m  I  life  from  thee  shall  have : 

'Gainst  my  fiws'  wrath  thou  It  stretch 
thine  hand ; 
thy  right  hand  shall  me  save. 
raf  8  Surely  that  which  concemeth  me 

the  Lord  will  perfect  make  : 
in      Lord,  still  thy  mercy  last*  ;  do  not 
thine  own  hands'  works  forsake. 

139     c.^„.:,,A.^    0..„». 

m  1  O  Lord,  Uiou   hast  me  search'd  and 
known. 
3      Thou  know'nt  ray  sittii^  down. 
And  rising  up ;  yea,  all  my  thoughts 
afar  to  thee  are  know)]. 
3  My  footsCepe,  and  my  lying  down, 
thou  compaasest  always ; 
Thou  also  most  entirely  art 
acquaint  with  all  my  ways, 
mp  4  For  in  my  tongue,  before  I  niieak, 
not  any  word  can  be, 
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But  altogether,  lo,  O  Lord, 

it  is  well  known  to  thee. 
Behind,  before,  thou  hast  beset, 

and  laid  on  me  thine  hand. 
Such  knowledge  is  too  strange  for  me, 

too  high  to  understand. 

From  thy  Sp  nt  whither  shall  I  go  ? 

or  from  thy  presence  fly  ? 
Ascend  I  heav'n,  lo,  thou  art  there ; 

there,  if  in  hell  I  lie. 
Take  I  the  morning  wings,  and  dwell 

in  utmost  parts  of  sea ; 
£v'n  there,Lord,shall  thy  hand  me  lead, 

thy  right  hand  hold  shall  me. 

If  I  do  say  that  darkness  shall 

me  cover  from  thy  sight. 
Then  surely  shall  the  very  night 

about  me  be  as  light. 
Yea,  darkness  hideth  not  from  thee, 

but  night  doth  shine  as  day : 
To  thee  the  darkness  and  the  light 

are  both  alike  alway. 
For  thou  possessed  hast  my  reins, 

and  thou  hast  cover'd  me, 
When  I  within  my  mother's  womb 

inclosed  was  by  thee. 
Thee  will  I  praise ;  for  fearfully 

and  strangely  made  I  am ; 
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Thy  works  are  marvHlous,  and  right  well 
my  soul  doth  know  the  same. 

mp  15  My  substance  was  not  hid  from  thee, 
when  as  in  secret  I 
Was  made ;  and  in  earth's  lowest  iixri^ 
was  wrought  most  curiously. 
16  Thine  eyes  my  substance  did  beliold, 
yet  being  unperfect ; 
And  in  the  volume  of  thy  book 
my  members  all  were  writ ; 

Which  after  in  continuance 

were  fashion'd  ev'ry  one, 
When  as  they  yet  all  shapeless  were, 

and  of  them  there  was  none, 
m  17  How  precious  also  are  thy  thoughts, 

0  gracious  Grod,  to  me  ! 

mf     And  in  their  sum  how  passing  great 
and  numberless  they  be  ! 

18  If  I  should  count  them,  than  the  sand 
they  more  in  number  be : 
What  time  soever  I  awake, 

1  ever  am  with  thee. 

mp  19  Thou,  Lord,  wilt  sure  the  wicked  slay: 
m         hence  from  me  bloody  men. 
mp  20  Thy  foes  against  thoe  loudly  speak, 
and  take  thy  name  in  vain. 

21  Bo  not  I  hate  all  those,  O  Lord, 
that  hatred  bear  to  thee  ? 
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■     With  those  thftt  up  *guDst  thee  rue 

an  I  but  grieved  be  > 
-'2  With  perfect  hrtred  them  I  hate, 

my  foes  I  them  do  hold. 
•  IS  Sfuch  me,  O  God,  uid  know  my  heart, 

trr  me,  mj  thonghta  unfold  ; 
34  And  wee  if  any  wicked  wBy 

there  be  at  aU  in  me  ; 
■/    And  in  tbine  everlaeting  way 

to  me  a  leader  be. 

140    Batltrma;  Silmanort.    ChanlfBO. 
»  I  IiOBD,  from  the  ill  and  froward  man 
giTe  nie  dellvetanctv 
And  do  tbou  safe  pteaerve  me  from 
the  man  of  violuice : 
3  Who  in  their  heart  miuhievotu  things 


Asd  thejr  for  nr  aoemhled  are 
oaliuuBllf  together. 

3  Unch  like  onto  a  lerpent'B  tongne 

llwiT  tongues  they  iharp  do  make ; 
And  midemeath  their  lipe  there  lies 
the  pouon  of  a  make. 

4  t«xd,keepme  from  the  wicked'ehandi, 

fnm  vilent  men  me  save ; 
Who  nttdly  to  oTerthrow 
my  goings  porpoe'd  have. 


up  9  The  proud  for  me  a  anare  have  hid, 
and  oords ;  yea,  they  a  oet 
Have  by  the  way-side  for  me  spread ; 
they  gins  for  me  have  set. 
m  6  I  said  unto  the  Lord,  Thou  art 
my  God :  unto  the  cry 
'  Of  ail  my  supplications. 
Lord,  do  diine  ear  apply. 
fHfJO  God  the  Lord,  who  art  the  strentfth 
of  my  salvation : 
A  cov'ring  in  the  day  of  war 
my  head  thon  haet  pat  on. 
■I  8  Unto  the  wicked  man,  O  Lord, 
■lis  wiahee  do  not  grant ; 
Nor  further  thou  his  ill  device, 
lest  they  themselves  should  vaunt. 
9  As  for  the  bead  and  chief  of  those 
aboDt  that  compass  me, 
Ev'n  by  the  mischief  of  their  lips 
let  thou  them  cover'd  be. 
lOLetbuming  coals  npon  them  fall, 
them  throw  in  fiery  flame, 
And  in  deep  pits,  that  they  no  aum 
may  rise  out  of  the  same. 
11  Let  not  an  evil  speaker  be 
on  earth  established ; 
Mischief  shall  hunt  the  vilent  man, 
till  he  be  ruined. 
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■P  S  Wban   in   me   wh   o'eTwhelm'd 

tbmi  wbU  thou  kneVstro;  way ; 
Wbtn  I  did  w&lk,  &  tnwe  for  me 
tbej  privilf  did  Uj. 
p  f  I  ka^'d  on  my  ri^t  hand,  uid  view'd, 
biit  nanfl  to  know  me  wera ; 
All  refii|{B  fiilsd  me,  no  num 
did  for  my  ■on]  take  cue. 
5  I  ci7'd  to  that ;  I  laid,  npThou  ut 
■P         my  TVfnga,  Lord,  ftlone ; 
■      And  in  the  lud  of  thoM  that  live 

thoD  ut  m;  pottion. 
t  i  BaaaH  I  un  bronftht  Tsr;  low, 
■r        ittead  unto  my  cry : 

Me  from  my  perwictiton  save, 

who  sto^mger  Are  tiMa  I. 

i>  7  From  prison  bring  my  wml,  that  I 

thy  name  m&y  glorify : 
^    The  jtut  ihkll  compMi  me,  when  thou 
with  me  deal'it  bounteonily. 
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.  l-«.  S^  Kary. 
e-lt  flol*  CtoU!  Bvford. 
LOBD,  bear  my  |7af^,  attend  my  en 

Nid  in  thy  fiithfulneH 

Gin  thou  an  aiuwer  unto  me, 

and  in  thy  righteounMBa. 


2  Thy  eerwit  also  bring  thou  not 

in  Judgment  to  be  tiy'd: 

p      Because  no  living  man  oan  be 

in  thy  light  jmtify'd. 

3  For  th'  en'my  hath  pursu'd  mj-  lou], 

my  life  to  ground  down  tread : 
In  darkneiB  he  hath  made  me  dwell, 

ae  who  ha-ve  long  been  dead. 
p  4  My  ip'rit  ia  therefore  overwbelm'd 

in  me  perplexedly ; 
Within  me  ii  my  very  heart 


p  6  I  call  to  mind  the  days  of  old, 

to  meditate  I  use 
On  all  thy  works ;  npon  the  deeds 

I  of  thy  hands  do  muse. 
n  6  My  hands  to  thee  I  stretch ;  my  aoul 

thirsts,  as  dry  land,  for  thoe. 
7  Haste,  Lord,  to  hear,  my  spirit  fuls : 

hide  not  thy  face  from  me ; 
p      Lest  like  to  them  I  do  become 

that  go  down  to  the  dosL 
n  8  At  mom  let  me  thy  kindness  hear ; 

for  in  thee  do  I  trtiit. 
Teach  me  the  way  that  I  ihould  walk: 

I  lift  my  soul  to  thee. 
if  9  Lord,  free  me  from  my  foes ;  I  flee 


leo 
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7  I«rd,  let  my  pray'r  prevail, 

To  uuwsT  it  mftka  tpeed  ; 

p      For,  lo,  my  sp'rit  doth  fail ; 

■p       Hide  not  thy  flea  in  Dead ; 

Leat  I  be  like  to  thoM 

Tliat  do  in  cUrknm  nt, 

d     Or  him  that  dowuwuil  goes 

Into  the  dreadful  pit. 
m  8  Becann  I  tnut  in  thee, 

0  Lord,  catue  me  to  hear 
Hy  loTing-kindiieH  free, 
When  Dooming  doth  appear : 
Canie  me  to  know  the  way 
Whaniii  my  path  should  be  ; 
For  why,  my  Bool  on  hij(h 

1  do  lift  np  to  thee. 

■r  9  From  my  fierce  enemy 

Id  aafety  do  me  guide, 
>      Becauae  I  flee  to  thee. 

Lord,  that  thon  may'it  me  hide. 
10  My  God  alone  art  thon, 

Teach  me  thy  righteoumiMB ; 

Thy  Sp'rit's  good,  lead  me  to 

Tlie  laiid  of  nprightnew. 
U  O  Lord,  for  thy  name'e  «ake. 

Be  pleaa'd  to  qmcken  ine ; 
V      Aad,  for  thy  troth,  forth  take 

Xy  •ool  from  misery. 


n  13  And  of  Iby  grace  deBtroy 
My  foea,  and  put  to  Hbune 
All  who  nty  eoul  annoy ; 
For  I  thy  Mrvant  am. 

144    Haimtburt;  SudOtw.    ChanU  ttS,  Si. 
mflO  Busem  ever  be  the  Lord, 

who  ia  my  etrength  and  might. 
Who  doth  inatnict  taj  lumda  to  war, 
my  fingers  leach  to  fight. 
/  2  My  goodiieaa,  fortceia,  my  high  tow'r, 
d^verer,  and  ihield. 
Id  whom  I  fruat :  who  onder  me 
my  people  makea  to  yield, 
m  3  Lord,  what  is  man,  that  thou  of  him 
doBt  BO  much  knowledge  take  T 
Or  aan  of  man,  that  thon  of  him 
so  great  account  dort  make  T 
np  4  Man  in  like  vanity ;  his  days, 
aa  shadows,  pasa  away. 
I  6  Lord,  bow  thy  heav'ns,  come  down, 
touch  thou 
the  hills,  and  smoke  shall  they. 
S  Gait  forth  thy  lightning,  scatter  them: 

thine  arrows  shoot,  them  rout. 

7  Thine  band  send  from  abave,  me  save; 

from  great  depths  draw  me  out ; 


■r  S  Hw  LorI  U  very  gncioui, 

in  him  compaBflioTu  flow ; 
Id  mercy  he  ii  very  great, 
and  ii  to  anger  elow. 
•  9  The  Lord  JEHOVAH  unto  aU 
his  goodneH  doth  dedure ; 
And  oter  all  Mb  other  worlu 
iua  tender  marciee  ue. 
/ 10  nwa  iJl  thy  works  ■h*il  pniH,  0  Lord, 
and  thea  thy  luuiu  Bhall  blsM  ; 
U  lliey  ihall  thy  kingdom'!  glory  i^w, 
thy  pow'r  by  ipeech  express  ; 

12  To  nuke  the  aaat  of  men  to  know 

his  acta  done  mightily, 
And  of  liin  kingdom  th'  eicallent 
■nd  glorioui  majeety. 

13  Tliy  kingdom  ihiJl  for  ever  rtuid, 

thy  reign  through  *gS8  all. 

14  God  niaeCh  all  that  are  bow'd  down, 

Dfiioldeth  aU  that  falL 

15  Hw  eyas  of  all  thingi  wait  on  thee, 

the  gi»er  of  all  good  ; 
And  thou,  in  time  convenient, 
beatow'it  on  them  their  food. 
IS  Thine  hand  thou  open'at  lib'rally, 
and  of  thy  bounty  givee 
Enoogh  (o  eatiify  the  need 
of  av'iy  thing  that  liraa. 


n  17  The  Lord  ia  jiut  in  all  his  way*, 
holy  in  hia  works  tH 
IS  God  a  near  to  all  that  call  on  him, 

in  truth  that  on  him  call. 
19  He  will  accomplish  the  desire 
of  those  that  do  him  fear : 
m/     He  also  will  dolivor  them, 

and  he  their  cry  will  hear, 
m  20  The  Lord  preserve*  all  who  him  love, 

that  nought  can  them  onaoy  : 
»P      But  b/all  those  that  wicked  ore 
will  utterly  destroy. 
fZl  My  mouth  the  praises  of  the  Lord 

to  publish  CBaae  shall  never : 
J      Let  aU  fie^bleHa  his  holy  name 


fort 


andlor 


Ftr.  1-a.  Sum* 
0-16,  Dakt  Street :  WaTTinflm;  SI.  BariitoUnutB, 
17-21,  ITiiUan;  iEwiinv  ^Tyrnn;  McIcboiIh. 
/ 1  0  Lord,  thou  art  my  God  and  King ; 
Tliee  will  I  magnify  and  praise  ; 
I  will  thee  bless,  and  gladly  sing 
Unto  thy  holy  name  always^ 
a  Eaoh  day  I  riw  I  wiU  thee  bleai. 
And  praiaa  thy  name  lime  >rithant  and. 

leg 


7  "nMy  utter  dutll  sbundantljr 
TIm  mem'iy  of  thy  goodnen  great ; 
And  ahiU  nng  pnuws  cheerfully. 
Whilst  they  thy  righteonmsH  relate, 
injp  8  Tlie  Lord  our  God  ia  gimoLouB, 
Compuoionate  in  he  also  ; 
In  meny  he  U  plonl«oiu, 
But  unto  wrath  and  anger  alov. 
n  9  Good  unto  all  men  is  tbo  Lord  ; 
O'er  all  his  works  hia  mercy  is. 
/to  Thy  worlu  all  pniae  to  thee  afford  : 
Thy  sainti,  O  Lord,  thy  name  shall 
bless. 

11  The  glory  of  thy  khigdom  show 
Shall  they,  and  of  thy  power  tell ; 

12  That  K>  men's  sons  his  deeds  may  know, 
His  kingdom's  gnoe  that  doth  eiceL 


Of  thy  gniat  liberality. 
w  17  The  Lord  ii  jiut  in  his  ways  *U, 
And  holy  in  hia  works  each  one. 

18  He 's  near  to  all  ttiat  on  him  call, 
Who  call  in  buth  on  him  alone. 

19  Ood  will  the  jnit  desire  fulfil 

Of  such  as  do  him  fear  and  dread  : 
/     Their  cry  regard,  and  hear  he  vill, 

And  Bave  them  in  the  time  of  need. 
mZD'Hie  Lord  prcAerves  all,  more  and  lei4». 

That  bear  to  him  a  loving  heart : 
mfi     But  workers  all  of  wickedness 

Destroy  will  he,  and  clean  subvert. 
/2I  Therefore  iny  mouth  and  lips  1 11  ft«iaa 

To  speak  the  praises  of  the  Lord : 

To  nugnify  his  holy  name 

For  ever  let  all  fleeb  accord. 


(Pi.  nUL)  80UTUW0ID.-~C.1L 


»ii\»  li  li  ri  u  .1  ffrf^ 

,      J      j_      .J=^:^=^ 

'y.U'y.y,-^  ■' 

'■       '          '-■ 

PSALMS  C3LV] 


146 


SL  Aenuni;  Imilrm  ifnr. 
.'  1  Pbuse  G(hL    The  Lord  pniae,  O  my 
•     1 11  pnim  God  whUe  I  Uve ;     [soul. 
While  I  have  bedng  to  my  God 
>a  Kingi  1 11  praiaaB  give. 
"  3  Trait  not  is  iviiicei,  nor  nun's  son, 
in  whom  there  is  no  staj : 
i  Hi.  hnMb  departs,  to 'a  earth  he  turns; 
that  day  his  tboufjitB  decay. 
.'  ">  0  h^ipy  is  that  man  and  blest, 
*bran  Jacob's  God  doth  aid ; 
Whose  hope  upon  the  Lord  doth  rest, 
uid  on  hJB  God  ia  sU/d  ; 
''  ^^  made  the  earth  and  heavens  high, 
vho  made  the  iwelliog  deep, 
And  all  that  is  within  the  same ; 
*bo  truth  dotb  ever  keep : 
"  '  Who  [ighteoui  judgment  executes 
(or  thoae  oppreas'd  that  be, 
^in  to  the  hungry  gireth  food  ; 
God  Kts  the  piia'Ders  free. 
'  ~  'nteLotddothpvothe blind theirBight, 
the  bowed  down  doth  raise : 
llie  Lord  doth  dearly  love  all  thoee 
that  walk  in  npri^t  ways. 
^  ^  I^  stranger'a  shield,  the  widow's  stay, 
ttie  np^in's  help,  is  he : 


n      But  yet  by  him  the  wicked's  way 
tum'd  apeide  down  iball  be. 

/lOThe  Lord  shall  reign  for  evermore: 
thy  God,  O  Sion,  he 
Beigns  to  all  generations. 
Praise  to  the  Lord  give  ye. 

lA"?    Smttwor*;  CnHilm;  Laiibn*i. 

/  1  PBiiai  ye  the  Lord  ;  for  it  is  good 
praise  to  our  God  to  sing ; 
For  it  is  pleasant,  and  to  praise 
it  is  a  comely  thing. 
m  2  God  doth  build  up  Jerusalem  ; 
and  he  it  is  alone 
That  the  dispera'd  of  Israel 
doth  gather  into  one. 
mp  3  Those  that  are  broken  in  their  heart, 

anH  grieved  in  then:  minds, 

n      He  healeth,  and  their  pBinfu]  wounds 

he  tenderly  up-binds. 

4  He  counts  the  number  of  the  stars ; 

he  names  them  ev'ry  one. 

BSf  5  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  of  great  pow'r ; 

hii  wisdom  search  can  none. 


/  7  PniM  ye  JEHOVAH  from  the  earth, 

dn^oii*'  ■'id  ev'ry  deep : 
5-  Fire,  luiJ,  mow,  vapour,  stormy  wind, 

hii  word  that  fully  keep. 
9  An  hills  and  moimtainB,  fruitful  treee, 

and  all  ye  cedars  high  : 
lOBeasta,  and  all  cattle,  creeping  things, 

lod  all  ye  Inrds  that  By. 
U  King*  of  the  eiKh,  all  natJons, 

princes,  earth's  jadgES  all : 

12  Both  young  men,  yea,  and  maidens  too, 

old  men,  and  children  small. 

13  Let  them  God's  name  praise  ;  for  his 

slone  is  eioeUent ;  [name 

1     Hi*  gloiy  reacheth  far  abova 

the  earth  and  firmament. 
/U  His  people's  horn,  the  praise  of  all 

hit  sainli,  exalteth  he ; 
E*'n  Isr'el's  seed,  a  people  near 

to  him.    /The  Lord  praise  ye. 

^SOTBEB  VKBSION  OF  THI  SAMR. 
St  Jchi;  Ohtnt. 
V 1  Thb  LiHd  of  heav'n  eonfsn. 
On  high  his  glory  raiae. 


2  Rim  let  all  angels  bless, 
Him  all  his  armies  pr&ise. 
c  3  Him  glorify 

4  Ye  higher  spheres. 

And  cloudy  sky. 
m  5  From  God  your  beings  are. 
Him  therefore  famous  make ; 
You  all  created  were. 
When  he  the  word  but  spake, 
m/  6  And  from  that  place, 

Where  fix'd  you  be 
By  his  decree, 
You  cannot  pass. 
7  Praise  God  from  earth  below, 

Ye  dragons,  and  ye  deeps  : 
g  Fire,  hail,  clouds,  wind,  and  sn 

9  Praise  ye  his  name, 
Hills  great  and  small. 
Trees  low  and  tall ; 

10  Bei«la  wild  and  tame ; 
m      All  things  that  creep  or  fly, 

11  Ye  kings,  ye  vulgar  throng. 
All  princes  mean  or  high  ; 

12  Both  men  and  virgins  young, 
c  Ev'n  young  and  old, 

13  Exalt  hia  name; 

IW 
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m      0  let  God's  nunc  be  praii'd 

n^     Above  both  earth  and  sky  ; 

/  14  For  he  his  saints  hath  nus'd, 

And  Ml  their  horn  on  hi^ ; 

Ev'D  thoM  tJukt  be 
Of  Isr'el'B  race, 
Near  to  his  grace. 
ff  The  Lord  praise  ye. 


DiMfermliTu:  lubaim 
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/ 1  Fbaisb  ye  the  Lord :  unto  him  a 
a  new  aong,  and  hia  pruae 

In  the  aMenibly  of  his  sunts 

in  Bveet  psalms  do  ye  raise. 

3  Let  Isr'el  in  his  Maker  joy, 

and  to  him  praises  sing- : 

ff     Let  all  that  Sion's  children  are 

be  joyful  in  their  Kinff. 

/  3  O  let  them  unto  his  great  name 
give  praises  in  the  dance ; 
Let  tbeoi  with   timbrel  and  i 

in  songs  bis  t«MW  advance. 
17* 


m/  i  For  God  doth  pleasure  take  in  tboda 
that  his  own  people  be  ; 
/     And  be  with  hii  salvation 
the  meek  will  beautify. 

6  And  in  his  glory  excellent 
let  all  his  saints  rejtMoe : 
Let  them  to  him  upon  their  beds 
■loud  lift  up  theit  voice. 
6  Let  in  their  mouth  aloft  be  rais'd 
the  high  prtuse  of  the  Lord, 
And  let  them  have  in  their  right 

a  sharp  two-edged  sword  ; 

M  7  To  execute  the  vengeance  dne 
□pon  the  heathen  all, 
And  make  deserved  punishment 
upon  the  people  f^ 
B  And  ev'n  with  chains,  as  pris'liera, 
bind 
their  kings  that  them  command ; 
Yea,  and  i^th  iron  fetteia  strong, 
the  nobles  o[  their  land. 

9  On  then  the  judgment  to  porfom 
found  written  in  his  word  : 
<V     This  honour  is  to  all  his  saints. 
/         0  do  ye  praise  the  Lord. 


166     (Ft.  zlvt) 


STBOUDWATEB.— OJff.    hxnbt  puboxll.  im-wds. 


God    li       our   ref  -nge  and      oar  •ferangith.  In   straits     a     pret  -  ent     aid; 
Tber»>fore,      al- though  the  earth       re  •  move.    We     will      not    be         a  •  fraid. 
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/I  Pbaiss  ye  the  Lord.     Grod's  praise 
within 
faiB  aanctoary  raise ; 
And  to  him  in  the  firmament 
of  his  pow'r  g^ve  ye  praise. 
2  Because  of  all  his  mighty  acts, 
with  praise  him  magnify : 
/     O  praise  him,  as  he  doth  excel 
in  glorious  majesty. 


n^  3  Praise  him  with  tnunpet's  somid ;  his 
praise 
with  psaltery  advance : 
c  4  With  timbrel,  harp,  string'd  instru- 
ments, 
and  organs,  in  the  dance. 
/  5  Praise  him  on  cymbals  loud;  him  praise 

on  cymbals  sounding  high. 
e  6  Let  each  thing  breathing  praise  the 
Lord. 
Praise  to  the  Lord  give  ye. 
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SEVERAL  PASSAGES  OF  SACRED  SCRIPTTJEE 


1  Qunesi 

rsUii;  Day. 
m  1  Let  heav'n  uise,  let  earth  appear, 

said  the  Almighty  Lord : 
nf     The  heav'n  onwe,  tiie  earth  appear'd, 

at  his  creating  word. 
m;i  3  Thick  dvknew  brooded  o'er  the  deep : 

God  Biud,  ni"  Let  there  be  light:" 
iV     The  light  shone  forth  with  gmiling  ray. 


dentni 


3  He  bade  the  cloude 

the  clouds  ascend,  and  bear 
A  wat'ry  treasure  to  the  skj, 
and  float  upon  the  air. 


high; 


4  The  liquid  element  below 
wu  gsther'd  by  hia  hand  ; 
The  rolling  seas  together  flow, 

and  leave  the  aoUd  Und. 
j^ith  herbs,  and  plants,  and  fruitful 

the  new-fomi'd  globe  he  crown'd, 
Ere  there  was  rain  to  bless  the  soil, 
or  Bun  b)  warm  the  ground. 

6  Then  high  in  hear'n's  reeplendent  an:h 

he  plac'd  two  orbs  of  light. 

He  set  the  sun  to  rule  the  day, 

the  moon  to  rale  the  night. 

7  Next,  from  the   deep,  th'  Almighty 

did  vital  beings  fnuoe ;  [Kii>S 


FowIb  of  the  tur  of  ev'ry 
uid  fiah  of  ev'ry  nsjiie. 
S  To  >U  the  vaiioiu  bnitat 
be  gave  th«ir  wondroup 
At  <7iice  the  lioti  uid  the  nunn 
ipnmg  from  the  teeming  e&rth. 
V  9  Hien,  chief  o'er  all  hu  works  below, 

■t  laat  yrte  Adam  made ; 

/     Uis  Malcer's  image  bleu'd  his  soul, 

■od  giorj  CTDwn'd  bis  head. 

10  Fair  in  th'  Almighty  Maker's  eye 

the  whole  creation  stood. 

He  new'd  the  fabric  he  had  rais'd ; 

hia  word  proDounc'd  it  good. 


4  GsmaiB  xit 

St.  Paml;  Xiuii 
op  I  O  God  of  Bethel ! 
thT  people  still 


L  20-22. 


by  whose  hand 


efed! 


Who  Uiroi^h  this  weary  pilgrimage 
haat  k11  out  fathers  led : 
3  Oor  vows,  our  pray'rs,  we  now  present 
before  Uiy  throne  of  grace : 
Cod  of  our  fathers  !  be  the  Gk>d 


our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 
5  Such  blessiiigs  from  thy  gracious  hand 
OUT  humble  pray'rs  implore  f 
And  thnu  sholt  be  our  chosen  God, 
and  portion  t\ 


3  JoBi.3X. 

BrMcl:  SI,  JTaHJiia.. 
tup  I  Nakkd  as  from  the  earth  wo  came, 
and  enter'd  life  at  first ; 
Naked  we  to  Um  earth  return, 
and  mix  with  kindred  dust. 
3  Whsta'er  we  fondly  call  our  own 
beloi^[B  to  heav'n's  great  Lord ; 
The  bleeiingg  lent  us  for  a  day 
are  soon  to  be  restor'd. 
m  8  Tig  God  that  lifts  our  comforts  high, 
or  sinks  them  in  the  grave : 
Be  gives  ;  and,  when  he  takes  away, 
he  takes  but  what  he  gave. 
mf  4  Then,  ever  blessed  be  bis  name  I 
bis  goodneea  swell'd  our  store  ; 
177 
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TITEBTON.— an 


Rar.  J,  Ghbqo. 


PnlHOod;  j»     UT'tuti      ot    tlw  I.ord,      O     pniw,  tbtLoM' 


II  2  The  wicked  there  from  trembling  cease, 
their  paasiona  rago  no  mora  ; 
And  there  the  weBry  pilgrim  rorts 
from  all  the  toils  he  bore. 
3  There  rest  the  prii'ners,  now  nleas'd 
from  eUv'ry'*  «»d  abode ; 
No   more   they  hear   th'   oppreseoTB 

or  dread  the  tjTant'e  rod. 
mp  i  ThareBarv«nt«,maBter«,Bmall  and  great, 
partake  the  Ktma  repose ; 
And  there,  in  peace,  the  ashes  mil 
of  tliose  who  once  were  foea. 
5  All,  levell'd  by  the  hand  of  Death, 
lie  aleeping  in  the  tomb : 
Till  God  in  judgment  calls  them  forth. 


la  doom'd  to  endless  caiee  and  tfnls 

thmugh  all  his  life  below. 
3  But  with  my  God  I  leave  my  cause  : 

from  him  I  seek  relief  ; 
To  him,  in  oonfidenoe  of  pray'r, 

unbosom  all  my  grief. 
By  4  Unnumber'd  are  his  wondrous  works, 

nnsearchabls  his  ways ; 
Tis  his  the  mourning  sonl  to  cheer, 

the  bowed  down  to  raise. 

Q  Job  viiL  11-22. 

ITarttirt™,-  SI,  ItWa- 

m  1  The  rash  may  rise  where  waters  flow, 

and  flags  beside  the  stream  : 

Bat  soon  Uieir  verdore  fades  and  dies 

before  the  soorching  beam : 

■ip  3  So  is  the  sinner's  hope  out  off ; 
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U'/fV^I^  jl,.ji>L^'^'li'  t'l^'  I'l^'-'l 


BlMtin<»rn-ingl  whot0flrrt  dawn  -  ing      nys      Be  -  held    the     Son      of        Ood 
A-riie  tri- Qm- phuit    from   the     gnve,  And    leftve    his      dark     a    •    tx)de. 


r^  I  f  r^  I  I'^^g 


I 
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PARAPHBA8E8  VL,  VII.,  VIIL 


"Ha  like  the  spider's  airy  web, 
from  ev'ry  breath  that  flies. 

3  Fix'd  on  his  house  he  leans ;  his  honse 
and  all  its  props  decay : 
He  holds  it  fast;  but,  while  he  holds, 
the  tott'ring  frame  gives  way.*, 
m  4  Fair,  in  his  garden,  to  the  sun, 
his  boughs  with  verdure  smile ; 
And,  deeply  fix'd,  his  spreading  roots 
unshaken  stand  a  while. 

up  5  Bnt  forth  the  sentence  flies  from  Heav*n, 
that  sweeps  him  from  his  place; 
Which  then  denies  him  for  its  loid, 
nor  owns  it  knew  his  face. 
»  6  Ld  !  this  the  joy  of  wicked  men, 
who  Heav'n's  high  laws  despise : 
They  quickly  fall ;  and  in  their  room 
as  quickly  others  rise. 

mf  7  But,  for  the  just,  with  gracious  care, 
God  will  his  poVr  employ ; 
Hell  teach  their  lips  to  sing  his  praise, 
and  fill  their  hearts  with  joy. 

7  Job  iz.  2-10. 

8L  NithoUu;  St.  Magmu, 

•p  1  How  should  the  sons  of  Adam's  race 
be  pure  before  their  God  ? 


If  he  contends  in  righteousness, 

we  sink  beneath  his  rod. 
2  If  he   should  mark   my  words   and 

with  strict  enquiring  eyes,  [thoughts 
Gould  I  for  one  of  thousand  faults 

the  least  excuse  devise? 

m  3  Strong  is  his  arm,  his  heart  is  wise ; 
who  dares  with  him  contend  ? 
Or  who,  that  tries  th'  unequal  strife, 
shall  prosper  in  the  end? 
n^  4  He  makes  the  mountains  feel  his  wrath, 
and  their  old  seats  forsake ; 
The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place, 
and  all  her  pillars  shake. 

mp  6  He  bids  the  sun  forbear  to  rise ; 

th'  obedient  sun  forbears : 
m      His  hand  with  sackcloth  spreads  the 

and  seals  up  all  the  stars.         [skies, 
n^  6  He  walks  upon  the  raging  sea ; 

flies  on  the  stormy  wind : 
None  can  explore  his  wondrous  way, 

or  his  dark  footsteps  find. 


\ 


O  Job  xiv.  1-15. 

St.KUda;  CokakiU. 

tnp  1  Few  are  thy  days,  and  full  of  woe, 
O  man,  of  woman  bom  ! 

M  179 
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before  thy  Bov'relgii  Lord  ? 
Can  troubled  and  polluted  apringa 
A  haUow'd  rtreun  afford  ? 
«  4  Determin'd  are  the  days  that  fly 
BUccesulvB  o'er  thy  head ; 
The  nitmber'd  hour  U  on  the  ving 
that  iayB  thee  nith  the  dead. 
.p  G  Great  God  !  aOict  not  in  tby  wnth 
the  shtirt  allotted  span, 
That  boiindB  the  few  and  weary  days 
of  pilgrima^  to  man. 
G  All  nature  dies,  and  lives  afrain  : 
the  flow'r  that  painta  the  field, 


The  ti 


8  that  c 


and  bougiu  and  bloaBoms  yield, 
7  Rengn  the  honoura  of  their  form 
at  Winter's  stormy  blast, 
And  leave  the  naked  leafless  plain 
a  dt»  listed  waate. 


1  reviving  plants  and  flow'r" 
ihall  deck  the  plain  ; 
isshallhear  the  voice  of  S|>iiJ4< 
lurish  green  again. 
I  forsakes  this  earthly  scene, 

y  foU'wing  spring  revive 

n  10  The  mighty  flood  that  n>llB  along 

ita  torrenta  to  the  main. 

Can  ne'er  recoil  ita  waten  lost 

from  that  abyaa  agun. 
II  So  days,  and  years,  and  agei  past, 
descending  down  to  n^ht. 
Can  henceforth  never  more  return 
back  to  the  gates  of  light : 
p  13  And  man,  when  laid  in  lonesome  gr«1^ 
shall  sleep  in  Death's  dark  glootii, 
mp      Until  Cb'  eternal  morning  walce 

the  slumbers  of  the  tomb. 
h130  may  the  grave  become  to  me 
the  bed  of  peaceful  rest. 
Whence  I  shall  gladly  rise  at  lengtli, 
and  mingle  with  the  blest: 
UCheer'dbythishope.Mthpatientiiuinl, 
1 11  wait  Heav'n'B  high  decree. 
Till  the  appointed  period  come, 
when  death  Bhall  set  me  free. 


ITS    (P..=riii.i-<i)  TraiVEE8ITY.--0JI. 


f  Job  nvi  6-14. 

St.  Onturii;  Abbtf, 
x  I  Wbo  c&d  reaiBt  th'  Almightr  ann 
that  made  the  stur;  sky  * 
Or  who  elude  the  certain  glance 
of  God'i  all  nrwing  eye ! 
P  2  Frimi  him  do  cov'ring  veili  our  crimee 
hell  opena  to  his  sight ; 
And  all  Destnictiou'a  Docret  enares 
lie  fuU  diwdw'd  in  light 
■  3  I^im  oD  the  boiuidleaa  void  of  spaoe 
be  pois'd  the  stead;  pole, 
And  in  the  circle  of  his  clouds 


bode  I 


rsrolL 
niverHal  frame 


4  While  . 

tta  Maker's  pov'r  reveals, 
Hia  throne,  remote  from  mortal  eyet, 
on  awful  cloud  concealB. 
.'>  From  where  the  rising  day  ascends, 
to  where  it  seta  in  nigh^ 
He  oompassee  the  floods  with  bounds, 
and  checks  their  threat'ning  might. 
'P  6  The  pillan  that  support  the  sky 
trsmble  at  his  rsboke ; 
Tbnm^  all  ile  oavema  qualcea  the 
aartb, 
■a  tbou^  its  centre  iiiook. 


B  7  He  brings  the  waters  from  their  beds, 
although  no  tempest  blows. 
And  smites  the  kingdom  of  the  proud 
without  the  hand  of  foes. 
n/  6  With  bright  inhabitants  above 
he  fills  the  heav'nly  land, 
And  all  the  crooked  serpent's  breed 
dismay'd  befure  him  stand. 
9  Pew  of  his  works  can  we  survey  ; 
these  few  our  skill  transcend  : 
But  the  full  thunder  of  his  pow'r 
what  heart  can  comprabend  ? 

10  Pbov.  i,  B0-3L 

m  1  In  Htreete,  and  op'nings  of  the  gates, 
where  pours  the  busy  crowd, 
Thus  heav'nly  Wisdom  lifts  her  voice, 
and  ctiea  to  men  aloud : 
!  How  long,  ye  smrnsrs  of  the  truth, 
scornful  will  ye  remain  > 
How  long  shall  fools  their  folly  love, 
and  hear  my  words  in  vun  ! 
n  3  O  turn,  at  last,  at  my  reproof  I 
and,  in  that  happy  hour. 
His  bleaa'd  effusions  on  your  heart 
my  Spirit  down  shall  pour. 
IBl 


173    (Pt  iidi.  ft-u.)  WALBAIi.— OJL 


Your  voice  by  ftngukh  ahkll  be  taught, 
p  but  tsugbt  too  late,  to  pray. 

6  When,  like  tha  whirlwind,  o'er  the  deep 
come*  Desolation's  blaat : 
Pnj'n  then  eitorted  ihall  be  vain, 
the  hour  of  mercy  past. 
»p  7  The  choice  yon  made  hae  fix'd  your 
for  thia  ia  Heav'n'a  decree,     [doom ; 
Hat  with  the  frnita  of  what  he  aoVd 
the  aiimer  fill'd  ihall  be. 

11  Phot.  iii.  13-17. 

NtioimgUm;  VtlrMC 
w/  1  0  HAPPT  ia  the  man  who  hean 
Initruction'a  warning  voice ; 
And  who  eelsRtia]  Wisdom  nuikea 
his  early,  only  choice. 
/  2  For  ahe  liaa  treaaurea  greater  far 
than  eaat  or  west  unfold  ; 
And  her  rewards  more  predoua  are 
than  all  their  atom  oif  gold. 


/  5  According  u  her  labour*  riae, 
so  her  rewarda  increaae ; 
Her  ways  are  w>ya  of  pleawntness, 
and  ih  her  patha  are  peace. 


Pbov,  vi,  6-13. 


12 

n  1  Yk  indolent  and  slothful !  rise, 

View  the  ant's  labours,  and  be  wise  ; 
She  has  no  guide  to  pcunt  her  way. 
No  ruler  chiding  her  delay : 
3  Yet  aee  with  what  incesunt  cares 
She  for  the  winter'a  gtotm  preparea  : 
In  mmmer  she  providee  her  meat, 
And  harvest  Suds  ber  store  complete. 

•p  3  But  when  will  slothful  man  arise? 

How  long  shall  sleep  aeal  ap  hia  eye*  T 
Sloth  more  indulgence  atill  demands  : 
Sloth  shute  the  eyes,  and  (olds  the  hand  t 
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WUBIIBTOII. 


13 


When  all  your  itraiigth  uid  vigour  fkil ; 
Want,  like  an  aimed  man,  shall  rush 
Tha  boaiyhead  of  age  tocruih. 

Pbov.  viiL  33-36. 
Ka*anKidc:  St  EOutredn. 
1  KntF  lilAnoe,  oil  ye  eons  of  men, 
and  bear  with  rev'reDce  due  : 
Etamal  WiadoiD  from  above 
thus  Ufte  her  voice  to  jou  ; 
3  I  waa  th'  Almighty's  chief  delight 
from  everlaating  days. 
Era  yet  hia  arm  was  atretched  fortli 
the  heav'na  and  earth  to  raise. 
3  Bafi»e  the  tea  began  to  flow, 
and  leave  the  aolid  land. 
Before  the  hilla  and  mou&taini  roee, 
I  dwelt  at  hii  right  hand. 
t  When  fint  he  rear'd  the  arch  of  heav'n, 
and  iprcad  the  doude  on  air, 
Wben  tint  the  fountaina  nf  the  deep 
be  open'd,  I  waa  there. 
5  Tfaeiel  vaaiTitblmn,wheDl]eitTetch'd 
hia  compUi  o'er  the  deep, 
Aad  (jwrg'd  tbs  ocean'a  (welling  wmvea 
within  thciT  bnimda  to  keep. 


mro  "im  joy  i  »awui' Bi3oaeprei>ard 
which  men  were  aoon  to  GU  ; 
Them  from  the  first  of  days  I  lov'd, 
unchang'd,  I  love  them  util). 
«p  7  Now  therefore  hearken  to  my  worda, 
ye  children,  and  be  wlae : 
»      Happy  the  man  that  keepa  my  ways  ; 
d  the  man  that  shmu  them  die& 

H  8  Where  dubione  paths  perplex  the  mind, 

direction  I  afFord ; 
i^f     Life  shall  be  his  that  follows  me, 

and  favoor  from  the  Lord. 
mp  9  But  he  who  ecoms  my  sacred  laws 

shall  deeply  wound  his  heart. 
m      He  oouTts  deatructioD  who  contemns 
the  oounael  I  impart. 

14  Eoous.  Tit  a-6. 

Kelt ;  fidv  Odm. 
m  1  WiULXothencTowdthshouseofmirth, 
and  haunt  the  gaudy  show, 
Let  such  as  would  wiUi  Wisdom  dwell, 
d         frequent  the  house  of  woe. 
np  2  Better  to  weep  with  those  who  weep, 
and  share  th'  afHieted's  smart. 
Than  mix  with  fools  in  giddy  joys 
that  cheat  and  wound  the  heart. 
1R.1 
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WESTMIN8TISB.— 0.11    JambbTurlb.  Bypermlwloii. 
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How     M-  cd-lent    In      lU      the  earth.     Lord,  onr    Lord,     Is     thy     nimel 
Who   hMt  thy     glo-ry      far      ad-ranc'd       A  -  bove     the     star  -  ry      frame. 


^ 


rr~r 


j.^;i,',:p;|'|,.^TT7^ 


PARAPHRASES  XVI.,  XVIL,  XYIII. 


4  Soon  eiuU  thy  hoart  the  woes  of  age 
in  mournful  groans  deplore. 
And  sadly  muse  on  former  joys, 
that  now  return  no  more. 


Isaiah  L  10-19. 


17 

St,  Thonuu ;  Solomon. 

m/  1  Rulers  of  Sodom !  hear  the  voice 
of  heav'n'g  eternal  Lord ; 
Men  of  G<imorrah  !  bend  your  ear 
flubmissive  to  his  word. 

2  Tis  thus  he  speaks :  mTo  what  intent 
m         are  your  oblations  vain  ? 

Why  load  my  altars  with  your  gifts, 
polluted  and  profane  ? 

3  Burnt  -  off*ring8   long  may   blaze   to 

and  incense  doud  the  skies;  [heav'n, 
The  worship  and  the  worshipper 
are  hateful  in  my  eyes. 

4  Yonr  rites,  your  fasts,  your  prayers,  I 

and  pomp  of  solemn  days :      [scorn, 
I  know  your  hearts  are  full  of  guile, 
and  crooked  are  your  ways. 

mp  5  But  cleanse  your  hands,  ye  guilty  race, 
and  cease  from  deeds  of  sin ; 
Leam  in  your  actions  to  be  just, 
and  pure  in  heart  within. 


6  Mock  not  my  name  with  honoun  vain, 
but  keep  my  holy  laws  i 
m     Do  justice  to  the  friendless  poor, 
and  plead  the  widow's  cause. 

mf  7  Then  though  your   guilty  souls   are 

with  sins  of  crimson  die,        [stain'd 

Yet,  through   my  grace,  with  snow 

in  whiteness  they  shall  vie.       [itself 


Isaiah  ii  2-6. 


18 

SouthwaHci  Crediton, 

m  1  Behold  !  the  mountain  of  the  Lord 
in  latter  days  shall  rise 
On  mountain  tops  above  the  hills, 
and  draw  the  wond'ring  eyes. 
iV  2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 
all  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow ; 
Up  to  the  hill  of  God,  they'll  say, 
and  to  his  house  well  go, 

/  3  The  beam  that  shines  from  Sion  hill 
shall  lighten  ev*ry  land ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  tow*rp 
shall  all  the  world  command. 
nkf  4  Among  the  nations  he  shall  judge ; 
his  judgments  truth  shall  guide ; 
His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  just, 
and  quell  the  sinner's  pride. 

186 
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Bh&ll  crowda  of  bUid  deplore ; 
They  hftng  the  bumpet  in  the  h>ll> 

aod  Btudy  wur  no  mors. 
T  Come  then,  O  houM  of  Jacob !  come 

to  worship  at  hii  shrine ; 
And,  walldDg  in  the  light  of  God, 

with  holjr  bekntjea  shine. 

ISAIAB  ix.  2-8. 

Orttmeitk;  CalirliaBt;  Sudiltf. 
m  1  Thb  race  that  long  in  d&rkneM  pin'd 

have  seen  t,  ^orioos  light ; 
e     The  people  dwell  in  day,  who  dwelt 

in  death's  surrounding  night 
»  2  To  hail  thy  rise,  thou  better  Sun '. 

the  gatb'ring  nations  ooms, 
■if     Joyous,  >■  when  the  reapers  bear 

^e  hkrveat  traasures  home. 
»  3  For  thou  our  burden  hast  remov'd, 
and  quell'd  th'  oppressor's  sway, 
Quick  u  the  slau^ter'd  > 
in  Midiaa's  evil  day. 
186 


c     The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
the  gnat  and  mighty  Lord. 

/  6  His  pow'r  increasing  Btill  shill  spread, 
his  reign  no  end  shall  know ; 
Justice  shall  guard  his  throne  above, 
and  peace  abound  below. 

20  IsiiAH  xrri.  17. 

IriA:  Tnul:  KonMaL 
f  1  How  glorious  Sion's  oourta  appear, 
the  city  of  our  God  ! 
His  throne  he  hatb  BBtabliah'd  hen, 
here  fii'd  his  lov'd  abode. 
m/  2  Its  walls,  defended  by  his  grace, 
no  pow'r  shall  e'er  o'erthrow, 
/      SalvaldoD  is  its  bolwai-k  sure 
against  th'  litsilinir  foe. 
3  Lift  up  the  everUtting  gates, 
the  doors  wide  open  fling; 
Enter,  ye  nations,  who  obey 
the  statutes  of  our  King. 


ThJ    pnlH    I       wll!     ds  -  clMIt. 


Bi  4  Hen  slull  ye  Uate  muningled  joyi, 
uitl  dwell  in  perfect  peace, 
Y«,  who  hftve  known  JEHOVAH' 
and  trusted  in  hi«  gnce.         [name 
^  5  IVast  in  the  Lord,  tot  aver  tmst, 

and  baniah  all  your  fean ; 
/     Strength   in   the   Lord   JEHOVAH 
etenial  a*  his  yean.  [dweUa 

m  6  What  though  the  wicked  dwell  on  high, 
"f         his  arm  shall  bring  them  low ; 
Low  aa  the  cavenu  of  Che  grave 
their  lofty  heads  shall  bow. 

■  7  Along  the  dust  shall  then  be  Bptead 

their  tow'rs,  that  Imve  the  skies  : 
■/     On  them  the  needy's  feet  shall  tread, 
and  on  their  rains  rijK. 

21  I&U4B  zxxiiL  13-lS. 

Frauk:  St.  hlbtrt.        , 
W 1  AmND,  ye  tribce  that  dwell  mmote, 
ye  bribea  at  hand,  give  ear : 
nil'  upright  in  heart  alone  have  hope, 
the  false  in  heart  have  fear. 

■  2  Tie  man  who  walk*  with  God  in  trnth, 

and  ev'ry  guile  disdain* ; 
Who  hates  to  lift  oppression's  rod, 
aad  acorns  its  shameful  gains ; 


3  Wltose  soul  abhora  the  iminous  bribe 

that  tempts  from  truth  to  stray. 
And  from  th'  enticing  snares  of  vice 

who  turn*  his  eyes  away  ; 
V  4  His  dwelling,  'midst  the  strength  of 

shall  ever  stand  secure  ;  [rocks. 

His  Father  will  provide  his  bread, 

his  water  shall  be  sure. 
/  fi  For  him  the  kingdom  of  the  just 

afar  doth  glorious  shine  ; 
jr      And  he  the  King  of  kings  sliall  see 

in  majesty  divine. 


22 


Isaiah  xL  27-31 

Sahti^Tg :  Hotjl  TrinilV- 
f  1  Wht  pour'st  thou  forth  lliins  anxious 
despuring  of  relief,  [plaint, 

As  if  (he  Lord  o'erlook'd  thy  cause, 
and  did  not  boed  thy  grief! 
a  2  Bast  thou  not  known,  hast  thou  not 
that  firm  remains  on  high       [heard. 
The  everlasting  throne  of  Him 
who  fonn'd  tlie  earth  and  sky? 
3  Art  thou  afraid  his  pow'r  shall  fail 
when  oomes  thy  evil  day  ? 
And  con  an  all-creating  ami 
grow  weary  or  decay  ? 
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ZION.— O.U. 


WiLLiAU  R.  BuooioriKU).    1974. 
By  pariniMlon. 


Ye  heaVns,  wnd  forth  joxa   ■ong     of     pnfae  1  Earth,  mlM  jova  voice      be  •  low  1 
Let    hUls     and    moan-tains  join     the    hjmn,  And   joy     through  na  -  tare    flow. 


PARAPHRASES  XXIIL,  XXIV. 


/  9  ABunder  bant  the  gates  of  brass ; 
the  iron  fetters  fall ; 
And  gladsome  light  and  liberty 
are  straight  restor'd  to  all. 
10 1  am  the  Lord,  and  by  the  name 
of  great  JEHOVAH  known ; 
No  idol  shall  usurp  my  praise, 
nor  mount  into  my  throne, 
m  11  Ix> !  former  scenes,  predicted  once, 

conspicuous  rise  to  view ; 
t^f     And  future  scenes,  predicted  now, 

shall  be  accomplish 'd  too. 
/12Sing  to  the  Lord  in  joyful  strains ! 
let  earth  his  praise  resound, 
Te  who  upon  the  ocean  dwell, 
and  611  the  isles  around  1 

13  O  city  of  the  Lord !  begin 
the  universal  song ; 
And  let  the  scatter'd  villages 
the  cheerful  notes  prolong. 
a^l4  Let  Kedar's  wilderness  afar 
lift  up  its  lonely  voice ; 
And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock 
with  accents  rude  rejoice ; 
/15  Till  'midst  the  streams  of  distant  lands 

the  islands  sound  his  praise ; 
/     And  aU  oombin'd,  with  one  accord, 
JEHOVAH'S  glories  raise. 


24 


Isaiah  xlix.  13-17. 


Zion;  Manche$Ur;  ArUixerxe$. 

/ 1  Yb  heav'ns,  send  forth  your  song  of 
praise! 
earth,  raise  your  voice  below ! 
Let  hills  and  mountains  join  the  hynm, 
and  joy  through  nature  flow. 
n\f  2  Behold  how  gracious  is  our  God  ! 
hear  the  consoling  strains. 
In  which  he  cheers  our  drooping  hearts, 
and  mitigates  our  pains. 

mp  3  Cease  ye,  when  days  of  darkness  come, 

in  sad  dismay  to  mourn, 
m      As  if  the  Lord  could  leave  his  saints 

forsaken  or  forlorn. 
4  Can  the  fond  mother  e'er  forgot 

the  infant  whom  she  bore  ? 
mf     And  can  its  plaintive  cries  be  heard, 

nor  move  compassion  more  ? 

mp  5  She  may  forget :  nature  may  fail 

a  parent's  heart  to  move ; 
mf     But  Sion  on  my  heart  shall  dwell 
in  everlasting  love. 
6  Full  in  my  sight,  upon  my  hands 
I  have  engrav'd  her  name : 
/     My  hands  shall  build  her  ruin'd  walls, 
and  raise  her  broken  frame. 
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/Mms  loill,  Tsjoidng,  ehall  behold 
Um  pnrchaw  of  hu  pain  ; 
And  all  the  gtultj  whom  ha  lav'd 
ihlil  Ueu  MeuUh'i  reign. 
IS  He  with  the  greftt  Bhall  share  the  BpoU, 
and  baffle  kit  hu  foei ; 
Tbouf^  rsnk'd  with  nanen  ban  he  fell, 
a  conqueror  he  roa& 

■  16  He  dy'd  to  bear  the  guilt  of  men, 

Uiat  mn  might  bo  forgiv'n : 
/     Be  tivea  to  bleu  them  and  defend, 
and  plead  their  caiue  in  heav'n. 

So  Isaiah  Iv. 

St  Lmard:  BmUir,IUU:  St.  Ximn. 

■  1  Ho!  TS  that  tfaint,apf«wch  the  spring 

where  lining  WBters  flow ; 
Pree  to  that  aacred  f  oontain  all 

without  a  price  may  go. 
■?  !  How  long  to  Btreanu  of  false  delight 

win  ye  in  o^wda  repair  ? 
How  long  your  rtrength  aad  suhrtance 

on  triflee,  light  a«  air?  [waste 

■  3  Hy  stotva  afford  those  ridi  sapplies 

that  health  and  pleamire  give : 
Indiiie  your  ear,  and  ocnne  to  me ; 
Aa  aool  that  hears  ihall  live. 


4  With  you  a  coVnant  I  will  make, 
that  ever  ahall  endure  ; 
The  hope  which  gladdeu'd  David's  heart 
my  mercy  hath  made  Hure. 
'mf  5  Behold  he  cornea  !  your  leader  comes, 
with  might  and  honour  crown'd ; 
A  witness  who  shall  spread  m  j  name 
to  earth's  remotest  bound. 
6  See  1  nations  hasten  to  his  call 
from  ev'ry  distant  shore ; 
Isles,  yet  unknown,  shall  bow  to  him, 
and  Isr'el's  God  adore. 
nj>  7  Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  yet  his  ear 
is  open  to  yom'  call ; 
While  offer'd  mercy  still  is  ne*r, 
before  his  footstool  fall. 
8  Let  sinnere  quit  their  evil  ways, 
their  evil  thoughts  iotegn, 
c     And  God,  when  they  to  him  retmn, 

returning  grace  will  show. 

■»  9  He  pardons  with  o'erflowing  love : 

for,  hear  the  voice  divine ! 


It  like  tc 


your  ways  are  mine : 
■t^lO  But  far  as  beav'n's  resplendent  orbs 
beyond  earth's  spot  extend. 
As  far  my  thoughts,  as  far  my  waj^ 
your  ways  and  thoughts  transcend. 
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4  Qo,  bid  the  hongrr  orphui  ba 

with  thy  abnnduiDe  bleet : 

Innte  the  vuid'rer  to  thy  gats, 

and  apread  the  ooucb  of  rest. 

5  Let  him  who  pines  with  piercing  Oold 

by  thee  be  warm'd  and  clad ; 

Be  thine  the  bliseful  task  to  make 

the  dovncast  mtnuner  glad. 

•/  <>  llien,  bright  aa  morning,  shall  come 

in  peace  and  joy,  thy  days ;     [forth, 

'     And  glory  from  the  Lord  above 

sbkll  shine  on  all  thy  ways. 


29 


Lajient.  iiL  37-40, 


■~l  1  AuiDBT  the  mighty,  where  u  he 

wfio  aaith,  and  it  is  doneT 
«      Ead  yarying  scene  of  changeful  life 
is  from  the  Lord  alone. 
?  He  gives  in  gladsome  bow'rs  to  dwell, 
or  clothes  in  •oirow's  shroud ; 
Hit  hand  hath  furm'd  the  light,  his  hand 
hath  form'd  the  dark'ning  cloud. 
t  3  Why  sbould  a  living  man  comply 
beneath  the  chast'ning  rod  T 
"t     Our  sinB  afflict  us ;  and  the  cross 
must  bring  us  back  to  0«d. 


30 


your  hearts  and  ways  explore ; 
Return  from  paths  of  vice  to  God : 
return,  and  sin  no  moro  t 

EoBBA  vi.  1-4. 

Bilnunl;  Edm:  Bolg  Cna. 

CokE,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God 

with  contrite  hearts  return ; 
Out  God  is  gracious,  nor  will  leave 

the  desolate  to  mourn. 
His  voice  commands  the  t«mpeat  forth, 

and  stills  the  stormy  wave ; 
And  though  his  arm  be  strong  !«  smite, 

'tis  also  strong  to  save. 
Long  hath  the  night  of  sorrow  reign'd ; 

the  dawn  shall  bring  us  light: 
God  shall  appear,  and  we  shall  rise 

with  gladness  in  his  sight. 
Our  hearts,  if  God  we  seek  to  know, 

shall  know  him,  and  rejoice ; 
His  coming  like  Uie  mom  shall  be, 

As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb, 
diffusing  fragrance  round ; 
the  9|iring, 


d  cheer  the  thitsty  ground : 


■djiutiaerale; 

rcyfiUj 

il;  with  th]r  God, 


the  father  plunge  the  knife  T 
tup  4  No:  God  lejects  the  bloody  ritea 
which  bhndfold  zeal  began ; 
n      HiK  oracles  of  troth  procluin 

the  meagiigB  brau^t  to  man. 

1^  6  He  what  is  good  hath  dearth  ihown, 

O  favoor'd  race  t  to  thee ; 

And  what  doth  God  require  of  thoeo 

who  bend  to  him  the  knee  ? 
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t  supply  * 

d,  with  Bad  sDTpriso, 

9  in  empty  atalla, 
I  wont  to  be? 
Ulbaglad, 

a  win  the  God 

1^  my  aalntioii  proie. 

4  He  to  my  taidy  feet  Hhull  lend 

the  RWiftnesa  of  the  roe ; 

'nil,  t^'d  on  high,  I  safely  dwell 

beyond  the  reach  of  woe. 

/  G  God  is  the  treasure  of  my  wral. 


theK 


XI  of  la 


185    (Pi.xxiT.7-: 


^«.^«*     Rev.  Dr.  Aiiu»«w  THOiMo». 

7-10.)  ST.  OBOEOE'S,  EDIHBUEOH.  ^^^ 


^^^ 


^^ 


Ye  gat«,llftnp  your  head.        on      high;       Ye  doo«thatla.l  for       aye 
Be      llft-ed     np,    that       «>      the  King     Of         glo  -  ry      en  -  ter        may. 


PARAPHRASES  XXXIIL,  XXXIV. 


33  Matth.  vL  9-14. 

Jt^jdron;  Lan^don;  St,  Margaret, 

n  1  Fathsb  of  all !  we  bow  to  thee, 
who  dwell'st  in  heav'n  ador'd ; 
But  present  still  through  all  thy 
works, 
the  universal  Lord. 
2  For  ever  hallow'd  be  thy  name 
by  all  beneath  the  skies ; 
e     And  may  thy  kingdom  still  advance, 
till  grace  to  glory  rise. 

m  3  A  gratefol  homage  may  we  yield, 
with  hearts  resign'd  to  thee ; 
And  as  in  heav'n  thy  will  is  done, 
on  earth  so  let  it  be. 
4  Fnan  day  to  day  we  hmnbly  own 
the  hand  that  feeds  lis  still : 
Give  xut  oar  bread,  and  teach  to  rest 
contented  in  thy  will. 

^  5  Our  sins  before  thee  we  confess; 
O  may  they  be  f oiigiv'n ! 
As  we  to  others  mercy  show, 
we  mercy  beg  from  Heav'n. 
«  6  9tin  let  thy  grace  our  life  direct; 
bom  evil  guard  our  way ; 
Axkd  in  temptation's  fatal  path 
pennit  us  not  to  stray. 


\ 


mf  7  For  thine  the  pow'r ,  the  kingdom  thine ; 
all  glory's  due  to  thee : 
/     Thine  from  eternity  they  were, 
and  thine  shall  ever  be. 

34  Matth.  xi.  25-80. 

St,  Bernard;  Rut. 

m  1  Thus  spoke  the  Saviour  of  the  world, 
and  rais'd  his  eyes  to  heav'n : 
To  thee,  O  Father !  Lord  of  all, 
eternal  {naise  be  giv'n. 

2  Thou  to  the  pure  and  lowly  heart 
hast  heav'nly  truth  reveal'd; 

Which  from  the  self -conceited  mind 
thy  wisdom  hath  conceal'd. 

3  £v'n  so !  thou.  Father,  hast  ordain'd 
thy  high  decree  to  stand; 

Nor  men  nor  angels  may  presume 
the  reason  to  demand. 

4  Thou  only  know'st  the  Son :  from  thee 
my  kingdom  I  receive ; 

And  none  the  Father  know  but  they 
who  in  the  Son  believe. 

mp  6  Come  then  to  me,  all  ye  who  groan, 
with  guilt  and  fears  opprest ; 
Resign  to  me  the  willing  heart, 
and  I  will  give  you  rest. 
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ST.  GEOBGFS,  EDINBnBGH--con^«iit<e<;. 


^ 


Ist  time.    Verse  8. 


rtff^l^-f^iH^I 


J  J.  J. 


i 


.iU 


^ 


i 


Bat     who         of       glo-nr     ic     the     King?       The  migh-ty    Lord  Ib       this; 
r~I       2nd  time.    Verse  10. 


PARAPHRASES  XXXIV.,  XXXV.,  XXXVI. 


:^ 


m  6  Take  up  my  yoke,  and  learn  of  me 
the  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 
And  thuB  your  weary  troubled  bouIb 
repose  and  peaoe  shall  find. 

mp  7  For  light  and  gentle  is  my  yoke ; 

the  burden  I  impose 
m      Shall  ease  the  heart,  which  groan'd  be- 
beneath  a  load  of  woes.  [fore 

35  Matth.  xxvi  26-29. 

TwAB  on  that  night,  when  doom'd  to 
The  eager  rage  of  ev'ry  foe,         [know 
That  night  in  which  he  was  betray'd. 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  took  bread : 
And,  after  thanks  and  glory  giv'n 
To  him  that  rules  in  earth  and  heav'n, 
That  symbol  of  his  flesh  he  broke, 
And  thus  to  all  his  f  oU'wers  spoke : 

m  3  My  broken  body  thus  I  give 

For  you,  for  all;  take,  eat,  and  live; 
And  oft  the  sacred  rite  renew, 
That  brings  my  wondrous  love  to  view. 
4  Then  in  his  hands  the  cup  he  rais'd. 
And  God  anew  he  thank'd  and  prais'd ; 
While  kindness  in  his  bosom  glow'd, 
An4  from  his  lips  salvation  flow'd.    •'  ^ 
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6  My  blood  I  thus  pour  forth,  he  cries, 
To  cleanse  the  soul  in  sin  that  lies; 
In  this  the  covenant  is  seal'd, 
And  HeavVs  eternal  grace  revealM. 
ntf  6  With  love  to  man  this  cup  is  fraught. 
Let  all  partake  the  sacred  draught ; 
Through  latest  ages  let  it  pour. 
In  mem'ry  of  my  dying  hour.       ^ 


36 


TjUKeL  46-86. 
Lad5ro]be;  St.  David. 


mp 


f  1  My  soul  and  spirit,  fiU'd  with  joy, 
my  God  and  Saviour  praise. 
Whose  goodness  did  from  poor  es^te 
his  humble  handmaid  raise, 
m  2  Me  bless'd  of  God,  the  God  of  might, 

all  ages  shall  proclidm; 
r     From  age  to  age  his  meroy  lasts, 
and  holy  is  his  name, 
w/  3  Strength  with  his  arm  th*  Almighty 
showed ; 
the  proud  his  looks  abas'd ; 
/     He  cast  the  mighty  to  the  ground, 
the  meek  to  honour  rais'd. 
4  The  hungry  with  good  things  were  fiU\\ , 
the  rich  with  hunger  phi'd : 
He  sent  his  servant  Isr'el  help, 
and  call'd  his  love  to  mind ; 


8T.  GEORGE'S,  EDINBURGH— coni««tt«rf. 


Et*ii  that  nine  Lord,  that  gwat     In     might      And  strong  In     bat  -  Ue       1»— 
ET'n   that  same  Lord,  that  great     to     might     And  strong    in      bat    -  tie      is. 


^ 


PARAPHRASES  XXXVI.,  XXXYIL,  XXXYIIL 


5  Which  to  our  fathers'  ancient  race 
his  promijBe  did  ensure, 
To  Abrah'm  and  his  chosen  seed, 
for  ever  to  endtire. 

37  I*^"  ^  ^15. 

Pratoriut:  OldWh. 

n  1  Whilb    hmnble    shepherds    watch'd 
their  flocks 
in  Bethleh'm's  plains  by  night, 
e     An  angel  sent  from  heav'n  appeared, 

and  fill'd  the  plains  with  light. 
A  2  Fear  not,  he  said,  mp  (for  sudden  dread 
»p       had  seis'd  their  troubled  mind ;) 
n     Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
to  yon,  and  all  mankhid. 

»/  3  To  yon,  in  David's  town,  this  day 
is  bom,  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord  ; 
and  this  shall  be  the  sign : 
s  4  The  heav'nly  Babe  you  there  shall  find 
to  human  view  display'd. 
All  meanly  wrapt  in -swaddling  bands, 

and  in  a  manger  laid* 
Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  forthwith 

appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God ;  and  thus 
addrees'd  their  joyful  song : 


mp 


»  ."i 


/  6  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
and  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Good-will  is  shown  by  Heav'n  to  men, 
and  never  more  shall  cease. 

38  LtJira  li  25-33. 

St  Leonard ;  Hamal. 

m  1  Just  and  devout  old  Simeon  liv'd ; 
to  him  it  was  reveal'd. 
That  Christ,  the  Lord,  his  eyes  should 
see 
ere  death  his  eyelids  seal'd. 
2  For  this  consoling  gift  of  Heav'n 
to  Isr'el's  fallen  state. 
From  year  to  year  with  patient  hope 
the  aged  saint  did  wait. 
mf  3  Nor  did  he  wait  in  vain ;  for,  lo ! 
revolving  years  brought  round, 
In  season  due,  the  happy  day^ 
which  all  his  wishes  crown'd. 
4  When  Jesus,  to  the  temple  brought 
by  Mary's  pious  care, 
As  Heav'n's  appointed  rites  requir'd, 
to  God  was  offer'd  there, 
m  5  Simeon  into  those  sacred  courts 

a  heav'nly  impulse  drew ; 
n^     He  saw  the  Virgin  hold  her  Son, 
and  straight  his  Lord  he  knew. 
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ST.  OEOEOEI,  umavtan-cMimd. 


Mine  Bj'et  h»vB  thy  Mlvation  Men, 
and  Rbulnen  fills  my  heart. 
9  At  lei^th  my  amu  embrace  my  Lord, 
now  let  their  vigour  oeaaej 
At  lart  my  eyas  my  Saviour  at*, 
noiT  let  them  close  in  peaot 
■UTIO  This  great  salvation,  loi^  prej»r'd, 
and  now  diacloe'd  to  view. 
Hath   prov'd  thy  love  was  constan 
Btill, 
and  promises  wero  true, 
/ll  That  Son  I  now  behold,  whoM  light 
ahall  heathen  darkness  chase ; 
And  rays  of  brightaW  glory  pour 
■round  thy  chossn  race. 


in  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  galea  of  brass  before  him  hunt, 
the  iron  fetters  yield. 
4  Be  comee '.  from  dark'ning  scales  of 
to  clear  the  inward  sight !  [vice 

And  on  the  eye-balls  o[  the  blind 
to  pour  celeatdal  light. 
p  5  He  oomea !  the  broken  hearts  to  lund, 
the  bleeding  sonls  to  cure : 
And  with  the  treuurea  of  his  grace 
t'  enrich  the  humble  poor. 
■  6  The  sacred  year  has  now  revolv'd, 

accepted  ot  the  Lord, 
^     When  Heav'n'ahigh  promise  is  fulfill'd, 
and  lar'el  is  restor'd. 


186   (P...TL«.)  aAXONT.-OJL 


From  Handku. 


.  v    A^         To  all       •  •    Ur   -  Hi     -     *y* 

-,,^ .J,       w.        J1I  .  HO  •  VAH,      !■  •  r  rt  »  o<*       ^'* 

m«Md      be       JH-nu     TA«.  «,^„,^  P«ja.totl»UwdgiTe  ye. 


■■  iiiriijiiii'iv'^^^^^  /^ 


PARAPHRASES  XXXIX.,  XL.,  XLI. 


\ 


7  Out  gUkd  hoeannahs,  Prinoe  of  Peace ! 
thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
/     And  heav'n'a  exalted  arches  ring 
with  thy  most  honour'd  name. 

BaJUmut.    Ckant  268. 

n  1  Thx  wretched  prodigal  behold 
in  mia'ry  lying  low, 
Whom  vice  had  sunk  from  high  estate, 
and  plmig'd  in  want  and  woe. 
«v  2  While  I,  despis'd  and  scom'd,  he  cries, 

starve  in  a  foreign  land, 
m     llie  meanest  in  my  father's  house 
is  fed  with  bounteous  hand: 

3  I H  go,  and  with  a  moiuning  voice, 
fall  down  before  his  face : 
«y     Father !  I've  sinn'd  'gainst  Heav'n  and 
nor  can  deserve  thy  grace.        [thee, 
•  4  He  aaid,  and  hasten'd  to  his  home, 

to  seek  his  father's  love : 
V     The  father  sees  him  from  afar, 
and  all  his  bowels  move. 

5  He  ran,  and  fell  upon  his  neck, 
embrac'd  and  kiss'd  his  son : 
m    Hie  grieving  prodigal  bewail'd 
the  follies  he  had  done. 


mp  6  No  more,  my  father,  can  I  hope 
to  find  paternal  grace ; 
My  utmost  wish  is  to  obtain 
a  servant's  humble  place. 

mf  7  Bring  forth  the  fairest  robe  for  him, 
the  joyful  father  said ; 
To  him  each  mark  of  grace  be  shown, 
and  ev'ry  honour  paid, 
m  8  A  day  of  feasting  I  ordain ; 

let  mirth  and  soi^^  abound  : 

e      My  son  was  dead,  and  lives  again ! 

was  lost,  and  now  is  found ! 

/  9  Thus  joy  abounds  in  paradise 
among  the  hosts  of  heav'n, 
Soon  as  the  sinner  quits  his  sins, 
repents,  and  is  forgiv'n. 

41  John  iii.  14-19. 

PrcgtoriuB;  St.  SUphen;  MiUon, 

in  1  As  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  rais'd 
the  brazen  serpent  high. 
The  wounded  look'd,  and  straight  were 
the  people  ceas'd  to  die :  [cur'd, 

n^  2  So  from  the  Saviour  on  the  cross 
a  healing  virtue  flows  ; 
Who  looks  to  him  with  lively  faith 
is  sav'd  from  endless  woes. 
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(lib>,««.)  BABBN.-SJt 


188  (P«.  xlr.  10-17,  Me.  «er.)   B0TL8T0N.— S.M. 


Dr.  LomcLL  Masow. 


^^ 


-qp       Ij 


n^^u 


f=^ 


dMigh-tor,    take      good       heed, 


-a 


In   -  cline,  and  give      good        ear; 


Thon  miut  f or  -  get        thy    kln-dred  all,      And      fa  •  ther*i  hoiue   moit      dear. 


PARAPHRASES  XLIII.,  XLIY.,  XLV. 


4  I  give  not  as  the  world  bestows, 
with  promiae  false  and  vain ; 
«%r     Nor  oares,  nor  fears,  shall  wound  the 
in  which  my  words  remain.      [heart 

44  John  xix.  90. 

»p  1  B^OLD  the  Saviour  on  the  cross, 
a  spectacle  of  woe ! 
See  from  his  agonizing  wounds 
the  blood  incessant  flow ; 
p  2  Till  death's  pale  ensigns  o'er  his  cheek 
and  trembling  lips  were  spread  ; 
Till  light  forsook  his  closing  eyes, 
and  life  his  drooping  head ! 

wy  3  Tis  finish'd— was  his  latest  Toioe ; 
these  sacred  accents  o'er, 
d     He  bow'd  his  head,  gave  up  the  ghost, 
and  Buffer'd  pain  no  more. 
<v  4  Tu  finished— The  Messiah  dies 
for  sins,  but  not  his  own ; 
c     The  great  redemption  is  complete, 
and  Satan's  pow'r  o'erthrown. 

kp  5  Tis  finish'd — All  his  groans  are  past ; 
tt         his  blood,  his  pain,  and  toils. 
Have  folly  vanquished  our  foes, 
and  crown'd  him  with  their  spoils.     I 


6  'Tis  finish'd — Legal  worshi])  ends, 
and  gospel  ages  run ; 
mf     All  old  things  now  are  past  away, 
and  a  new  world  begim. 

46  Romans  ii.  4-8. 

Bur/ord;  Martyrs;  Metsler. 

m  1  Ungratxful  sinners!  whence  this  scum 
of  God's  long-suff 'ring  grace? 
And  whence  this  madness  that  insultM 
th'  Almighty  to  his  face  ? 
mp  2  Is  it  because  his  patience  waittt, 
and  pitjring  bowels  move. 
You  miUtiply  transgressions  more, 
and  scorn  his  offer'd  love  ? 

m  3  Dost  thou  not  know,  self -blinded  man ! 
his  goodness  is  design 'd 
To  wake  repentance  in  thy  soul, 
and  melt  thy  harden'd  mind? 
mp  4  And  wilt  thou  rather  choose  to  meet 
ih'  Almighty  as  thy  foe, 
d     And  treasure  up  his  wrath  in  store 
against  the  day  of  woe  ? 

mp  5  Soon  shall  that  fatal  day  approach 
that  must  thy  sentence  seal, 
c     And   righteous   judgments,  now  im 
in  awful  pomp  reveal ;  [known, 
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189  <FLxlv.t-«,tcc<>ir.}    OAUBBlDaE.— BJL  &" 

l./«.'     .  I  -'    - "        y  J  I  .!    ''    ^ 


^ 


r  r 


■•  S  No  hope  can  on  the  Ikw  be  built 
of  jiutif]^  gnoe ; 
The  Uw,  thU  ihoin  the  msatx't  guilt, 
oondBimu  him  to  hia  face. 
iV  <  J««u»  1  how  gloriom  u  thy  grace  1 
when  in  thy  nuns  wb  tnut. 
Oar  faith  receiTei  a  li^hteovuneaa 
that  makes  the  liiiner  Jiut. 

47  ROMAKS  vi  1-7. 

AV)t!f  ;  Latuaater. 
■■  1  AXD  ihall  we  then  go  on  ts  sin, 
that  graoe  mjiy  mora  abcmDd? 


OUT  freedom  to  reatore.  [«d. 

48  Boiuns  TiiL  31-39. 

gin;  Dtdiuim;  rfterton. 
n  1  Let  ChHstian  faith  and  hope  dicpel 
the  fean  of  guilt  and  woe ; 
The  Iiord  Almighty  is  om-  friend, 
and  who  can  prove  a  foe  T 
2  He  who  his  Son,  most  dear  and  loi'd, 
gave  np  for  ns  to  die, 
Sball  be  not  all  thingi  fnely  give 
that  goodness  oji  lapply  * 
wf  3  Behold  the  best,  the  gnatert  gift, 


ofei 


'el 


190    te*.  ilT.  1-6,  tec  w.)       OASUSUL— SJL  C.  Locehut.    Died 


from  Jema  uid  hii  love. 
Or  break  tbe  wcred  chain  tli*t  binda 
the  aarth  to  heav'n  above  7 
■p  T  Let  troablea  lue,  and  terron  frown, 
and  days  of  daricnen  fall ; 
i     ^ntnigh  him  all  dangen  well  defy, 
and  more  than  eonqaer  all. 
a/e  Ifor  death  nor  life,  nor  earth  nor  hell, 
nor  time's  dertrojing  sway. 
Can  e'er  efface  ns  from  his  heart, 
or  make  his  lovs  decay. 
9  Each  fnture  period  that  will  bless 
as  it  has  bUaa'd  the  past; 
t     He  lov'd  ni  from  the  Grst  of  time, 
he  love*  lu  to  the  last. 


and  made  all  myst'riss  plain : 
Yet,  were  I  void  of  Christian  love, 
p         these  gifts  were  all  in  vain. 
H  3  Nay,  though  my  faith  with  boundtees 


M  could  remove, 
I  still  am  nothing,  if  I  'm  void 
of  charity  and  lova. 
4  Although  with  lib'ral  hand  I  gave 
my  goods  the  poor  to  feed. 
Nay,  gave  my  body  to  the  flftmos, 
sUIl  fnutleas  were  the  deed. 
6  Love  Boffer*  long;  love  envies  not; 
but  lova  is  ever  kind ; 
She  never  boasteth  of  herself, 
nor  proudly  lifts  the  mind. 
6  Love  harbours  no  suspicious  thought. 
is  patient  to  the  bad ; 
Griev'd  when  she  hears  of  sins  and 
and  in  the  bnth  is  glad.        [crimes, 
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ud  atill  Bhe  hopes  the  best; 
Love  meekly  miflen  muiy  a  wrong, 
though  aont  with  hudBhip  preM'd. 
M  9  Love  still  shall  hold  on  endloH  reign 
in  earth  and  heav'n  above, 
When  tongues  shall  cease,  and  prophets 
■nd  ev'ry  gift  but  lovs.  [fail, 

10  Here  all  our  gifts  imperfect  are ; 
•V         bnt  better  days  draw  nigh, 

When  parfeot  light  shall  pour  its  rays, 
and  all  those  shadows  fly. 
Ill  1 1  Like  children  here  ive  speak  and  think, 

amus'd  with  childish  toys; 
s{     But  when  our  pow'rs  th^  manhood 
well  soom  our  present  jots,   [reach, 
m  12  Now  dark  and  dim,  ■«  tbnnigb  a  glaaa, 

ore  God  and  truth  beheld ; 
n/     ITien  shall  we  see  as  face  to  face, 
and  God  shall  be  unveil'd. 
13  Futh,  Hope,  and  Love,  now  dwell  on 
and  earth  by  them  is  blest ;     [earth, 
/     But  Faith  and  Hope  must  yield  to 
of  all  the  graoes  best.  [Love, 
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St.  NiOuilai:  81.  artfnry:  BrIgUm. 
mp  1  Whkn  the  laat  trumpet's  awful  vince 
this  rending  earth  shall  shake. 
When  op'ning  graves  shall  yield  their 
and  diut  to  life  awake;  [cbargo, 

2  Thoee  bodies  that  oorrupted  feU 
H  shall  incormpted  rise, 

D      And  mortal  forms  shall  spring  to  life 
immortal  in  the  aides. 
m/  3  Behold  what  heav'nly  prophets  aiing 
is  now  at  last  fulfUl'd, 
That  Death  should  yield  his  ancient 
reign, 
and,  vanquish'd,  quit  the  fleld. 
m  4  Let  Faith  exalt  her  joyful  roioe, 

and  thus  begin  to  sing ; 
tV     OGrave!  where  is  thy  triumph  now? 

and  where,  O  Death  I  thy  sting  T 
n  G  Thy  sting  was  sin,  and  oonscioui  guilt, 
'twas  thiathat  um'd  thy  dart: 
The  law  gave  idn  its  strength  and  force 
tn  pieroe  the  linner's  heart  i 
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6  Bat  G«d,  iriMM  luum  ba  aver  blen'd ! 

diausiB  that  foe  ws  dread, 
And  nulcM  on  cooqu'rors  whsD  we  die, 
thtmigh  Chrut  our  living  head. 

7  Then  itedfut  let  iu  MdU  ranuin, 

though  duigen  me  around, 

And  in  the  work  preacnb'd  bj  God 

jet  more  and  more  abound ; 

8  Asmr'd  that  though  ve  labour  now, 

But,  through  the  grace  of  heav'n's  great 
th'  eternal  crown  shall  guin.     [Lord, 

2  CoKtNTIL  T.  1-11. 

1  Sooit   ahall  this  earthl;  home,  dis- 

•olv'd, 
in  death  and  miiu  lie ; 
But  better  mannons  vrait  the  just, 
prepar'd  above  the  *kj. 

2  An  honee  eternal,  built  by  Qod, 

■h>U  lodge  the  ho];  mind. 
When  once  those  prison  walla  have 
by  which  'tis  now  eonSn'd.       (fall'n 

3  Hence,  burden'd  with  a  v^ht  of  day, 

we  groan  beneath  the  load. 
Waiting  the  bonr  irtiich  Mt*  ui  free, 
and  bring!  ua  home  to  God. 


n  4  We  know,  that  irtien  the  aoul,  un- 
nhall  frem  this  body  fly,        [cloth'd. 
Twill  animate  a  purer  frame 
with  life  that  cannot  die. 
rn/  G  Such  are  the  hopes  that  cheer  the  just : 
these  hopes  their  God  hath  giv'D; 
Hia  Spirit  is  the  eameit  now, 
and  seals  (heir  soula  for  heav'n. 
n  6  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come, 
faith  grounded  on  hi^  word  ; 
But  while  this  body  is  our  home, 
we  mourn  an  absent  Iiord. 
i<yf  7  What  faith  rejoices  to  believe, 
we  long  and  pant  to  see ; 
We  would  be  absent  from  ^e  flo»ll, 
and  present,  Txird  ]  with  thee. 
8  But  still,  or  here,  or  going  henoe, 
to  this  our  labours  tend, 
That,  in  hia  service  spent,  our  life 
may  in  his  favour  end. 
vip  9  For,  lo  !  before  the  Son,  ■■  Judge. 
th'  assembled  world  shall  stand. 
To  take  the  puniahment  or  prize 
from  hie  unerring  hand. 
m  10  Impartial  retributions  then 
our  diFrent  lives  await ; 
Our  present  actjona.  good  or  bad, 
shall  fix  our  fnture  fate. 
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and  earth's  foDndktioiu  shake. 

6  The  aainta  of  God,  from  death  set  free, 

with  joy  shaU  moimt  on  high ; 
ITie  heav'nlj  hiHti  with  prusea  loud 
■hall  meet  them  in  the  sky. 

7  Together  to  their  Father's  house 

with  joyful  hearts  they  go ; 
AluJ  dwell  for  ever  with  the  Lord, 

beyond  the  reach  of  woe. 
S  A  few  short  years  of  evil  past, 

we  reach  the  happy  shore, 
Where  death-divided  friends  at  lant 

shall  meet,  to  part  no  mure. 

2  Tin.  i.  12. 

^  Pelir:  SuKky 
I  'h  Dot  aaham'd  to  own  my  Lord, 

or  to  defend  his  cause, 
UaintuD  the  glory  of  his  cross, 

and  honour  all  Ma  laws. 
Jenu,  laj  Lord  !  « I  know  his  name, 

hii  nama  ia  all  my  boast ; 
Nor  will  ha  pot  my  loul  to  ahame, 

DOT  let  my  hope  be  lost 
I  know  that  safe  with  him  remains, 

pnitacted  by  his  pow'r. 
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till  the  dedsivo  hoar. 

i  Then  will  he  own  his  servant'a  name 

befom  his  Father's  face, 

And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 

appoint  mj  soul  a  plaoe. 

2  Tim.  iv.  6-8, 18. 
St  An%:  Bin;  Holy  rrintty. 

1  Mrraceisrun;  my  warfare's  o'er; 

the  solemn  hour  is  nigh, 
When,  offer'd  up  to  God,  my  soul 
shall  wing  its  flight  on  high. 

2  With  heav'nly  weapons  I  have  fought 

the  battles  of  the  Lord ; 
T'inish'd  my  course,  and  kept  the  faitli, 
depending  on  his  word. 

3  Henceforth  there  is  laid  up  for  me 


which  a 


>tfade; 


The  right«ouB  Judge   at  that   great 

shall  place  it  on  my  head. 
4  Nor  hatJi  the  Sov'retgn  Lord  decreed 

this  prize  for  me  alone ; 
But  for  all  such  aa  love  like  me 

th'  appearance  of  his  Son. 
6  From  ev'ry  anare  and  evil  work 

hia  grace  shall  me  defend, 

2or 
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of  foil;,  am,  and  shame. 
n  3  Vain  and  pn»umptuoiu  a  the  trust 

which  in  our  works  we  plaoe, 
m/     Salvation  from  a  higher  Boorce 

flows  to  the  human  race. 
n  4  Tia  from  the  mercy  of  our  God 
that  all  our  hopes  begin ; 
His  mercy  Bav'd  our  souls  from  death, 
and  nash'd  our  souls  fmm  sin. 
G  His  Spirit,  throiij^h  the  Sarionr  shed, 
its  saored  lire  imputs, 
Refinea  our  dross,  and  love  divine 
rekindles  in  out  hearts. 
«/' 6  Thence  nus'dfmm  death,  we  live  nnewi 
am),  juBtify'd  by  gnioa, 
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p^     Now  lives  in  hsav'n,  our  great  High 
Priest, 
and  nevsT'dying  friend. 
2  Through  life,  through  death,  let  us  to 

with  oonstancy  adhere ; 
Faith  shall  supply  new  tttrength,  and 

shall  banish  ev'ry  fear.  [hope 

m  3  To  human  wealmess  not  severe 

is  our  High  Priest  above : 
His  heart  o'srflows  with  tendemeas, 

his  bowels  melt  with  love. 
mp  4  With  sympathetic  feiilings  touoh'd, 

he  knows  ouc  feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  what  soro  temptations  are, 

for  he  has  felt  the  same. 


wttU  sT'r;  (Jtmstum  bean. 
iV'r  Then  let  u,  with  » lilul  haut, 

omw  boldlf  to  the  throne 
Of  graoe  miniiiie,  to  tell  our  griefa, 

and  all  our  wants  niake  known  : 
■•  S  That  mere;  wa  mar  ^ere  obtain 

for  lins  and  amm  pait, 


Uu  tean,  tm  igamea,  and  cnsa. 

mp  5  In  ev'ry  pang  that  rends  the  heart, 

The  Man  of  aonvws  had  a  part ; 

He  aynipathiiea  with  our  griaf , 

And  to  the  luff 'rer  aendi  relief. 

mf  6  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne. 
Let  lu  make  all  om  sorrows  known  ; 
And  ask  the  aids  of  heavenly  pow'r 
To  help  HI  in  the  eril  hour. 
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C'mmandmaiiM ;  Eilreal ;  Bartuta :  RaMnK 
X  1  WHRRBhighthaheaT'olytemplestands, 
Tbn  house  of  God  not  made  with  hands, 
A  gfreat  High  Priest  our  nature  wears, 
Tita  goardian  of  nianltind  appears. 
*P  !  He  who  for  men  their  surety  stood. 

And  pour'd  on  earth  his  precious  blood, 
»      Fnmiea  in  hsav'n  tut  might;  plan, 
"Rte  Saviour  and  the  friend  of  man. 
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Ja^aon;  St  Tiaibtrt;  Leamington^ 
Behold  what  witnesses  unseen 

enoompaas  us  around ; 
Men,  onoe  like  ua,  with  gaff 'ring  trj'd, 
but  now  with  glory  crown'd. 
mf  2  Let  us,  with  leal  like  thnn  inqHT'd, 
begin  the  Christian  iBCe, 
And,    freed    from    each    encumb'ring 
their  holy  footstep*  trace,      [weight, 
20S 
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P  ASAPH  RASES  LIX.,  LX. 


Behold  a  witDSSS  nobler  still, 

who  trod  aiBictioD'9  path, 
JesuB,  ftt  once  the  finisher 
tad  author  of  our  futh. 
■>  4  He  for  the  joy  before  him  set, 

■o  gen'roiis  w»  his  love, 
c      Endor'd  the  ctobs,  despis'd  the  shame, 
and  now  he  reigns  above, 
mp  5  If  he  the  scorn  of  wicked  men 

with  patience  did  sustun, 
m      Becomes  it  those  for  whom  he  dy'd 

to  murmur  or  complain  T 
■>p  G  H»Te  ye  like  him  to  blood,  to  death, 
the  oanse  of  truth  mnintwn'd  ? 
And  is  your  heav'nly  Father's  voice 
forgotten  or  disdoin'd  ? 
«  7  My  son,  Buth  he,  with  patient  mind 
endure  tha  chaat'ning  rod ; 
Beliove,  when  by  afflictions  try'd, 
that  thou  art  lov'd  by  God. 
8  His  children  thus  most  dear  to  him, 
their  heav'tilj  Father  trains, 
'Hirou^  all  the  hard  experience  led 
of  Borrows  and  of  paiaa. 
B  We  know  he  owns  us  for  bis  Nas, 
when  we  oorrectjon  share ; 
Nor  wander  as  a  bastard  race, 
without  our  Father's  care. 
210 


lap  10  A  father's  voice  with  rev'rence  m 
on  earth  have  often  beard  ; 
»      The  Father  of  oar  apiritB  now 
demands  the  same  re^rd. 
11  Parents  may  err ;  but  he  is  wise, 
nor  lifts  the  rod  in  vain  : 
His  chast'uing*  serve  to  cure  the  nml 
by  salutary  pain, 
mp  12  Affliction,  when  it  spreads  around, 

may  seem  a  Seld  of  woe ; 
m      Yet  there,  at  last,  the  happy  fruits 

of  righteousneas  shall  grow. 

VlSThen  let  our  hearts  no  more  despond, 

our  hands  be  weak  no  mors ; 

Still  let  us  trust  our  Father's  lovo, 

his  wisdom  still  adore. 
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Hkb.  xiu.  SO,  21. 

E.  Afiut,  Durham  ;  Lvra. 


wrf  1  Fathrb  of  peace,  and  God  of  love ! 
we  own  ^ly  pow'r  to  save. 
That  pow'r  hj  which  our  Sbei^enl  roae 
victorious  o'er  the  grave. 
2  Him  from  the  dead  thou  brou^t'st 
when,  bj'  his  sacred  blood,      [attain, 
Confirm'd  and  seal'd  for  evennoni, 
th'  etemal  oov'nant  stood. 
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p  3  O  may  thr  Spirit  teal  our  ionli, 
and  mould  them  to  thjr  will, 
Tbu  mu  weak  hewta  no  more  m>r 

but  keep  thy  preoepti  stiU ; 

■  4  ITuit  to  perfection'i  wcred  height 

we  nekrer  still  nuy  riae, 

And  ftU  wa  think,  and  bU  we  do, 

be  pleanng  in  thine  eyes. 

lPrrMi.S-6. 

rrttth:  aiowMer;  SL  David 

1  Buas'D  be  the  everlasting  God, 

the  Fkther  of  onr  Lord ; 
Be  hia  aboonding  mercy  pnie'd, 
hii  m«}eety  ador'd. 

2  When  fojm  the  dead  ha  nui'd  hia  Son, 

and  call'd  him  to  the  aky. 

He  gave  our  aonla  a  lively  hope 

that  they  should  never  die. 

3  To  an  inheritance  divine 

he  taught  our  heorta  to  riae ; 
Tb  nncomipted,  nndefil'd, 
mifading  in  the  akiea. 

4  Rointa  by  the  pow'r  of  God  are  kept 

till  the  aalvation  coma  : 
We  walk  by  faith  oa  Btrongers  here  i 
bnt  Cairiat  ahall  coll  ua  home. 
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2  Pirra  iiL  S-14. 

St  mOiBiat.    OioMt  tiS. 
in  1  Lo  I  in  the  loet  of  daya  behold 
■  faithleaa  race  arias ; 
Their  lawleaa  luet  their  only  mlo ; 
and  thuB  the  scoffer  criea ; 
m/  2  Where  ia  the  promiee,  deem'd  ao  true, 
that  apoke  ijie  Saviour  near  ? 
E'er  aince  our  father*  alept  in  duat, 
no  ohuigo  haa  reached  our  ear. 
3  Yeara  loU'd  on  yeare  aucceaaive  glide, 
since  Gnt  the  world  began, 
And  on  the  tide  of  time  atill  floata, 
secure,  the  bark  of  man. 
tn  4  Thus   apeaka   the   scoffer;    but   hia 

conceal  the  toutb  he  knows, 
That  from  the  waters'  dork  abyaa 
the  earth  at  first  arose. 
S  Bnt  when  the  sons  of  men  began 
with  one  consent  to  atray, 
At  Heav'n'i  command  a  deluge  awspt 
the  godless  race  away. 
■p  G  A  diCF'rent  fate  is  now  prepar'd 
for  Natnre'a  trembling  frame  ; 
Soon  shall  her  orba  be  all  enwrapt 
in  one  devouring  Home. 
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Tarn      an   •  to      me     thy       face,  And       to       me      mer  -  cj       ahow; 

Be  -  cauae  that     I      am      dea  •   o  -  late,     And      am  bronght  ver  -   7       low. 
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PARAPHRASES  LXIY.,  LXV. 


1 

I 

\ 


Fori;;  Bon  Record. 

m  1  To  him  that  lov'd  the  souls  of  men, 

and  wash'd  us  in  his  blood, 
mf     To  royal  honours  rais'd  our  head, 
and  made  ns  priests  to  God ; 
/  2  To  him  let  ev*ry  tongue  be  praise, 
and  ev'rj  heart  be  love ! 
All  grateful  honours  paid  on  earth, 
and  nobler  songs  aboye ! 

m  3  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  he  comes  ! 

his  saints  shall  bless  the  day ; 
?     While  thej  that   pierc'd   him  sadly 

m  anguish  and  dismay.  [mourn 

M  4  I  am  the  First,  and  I  the  Last ; 

time  centres  all  in  me ; 
/     Th'  Almighty  God,  who  was,  and  is, 

and  evermore  shall  be. 

65  R^-  ▼•  ^14- 

5f.  Moipims;  LAanon;  Effingham, 

m  1  Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb 
amidst  his  Pather's  throne ; 

/     Preiiare  new  honours  for  his  name, 
and  songs  before  unknown. 

«  2  Lo !  elders  worship  at  his  feet ; 
the  church  adores  around. 


With  vials  full  of  odours  rich, 
and  harps  of  sweetest  soxmd. 

3  These  odours  are  the  pray'rs  of  saints, 

these  sounds  the  hymns  they  raise ; 
God  bends  his  ear  to  their  requests, 
he  loves  to  hear  their  praise. 

4  Who  shall  the  Father's  record  search, 

and  hidden  things  reveal  ? 
/     Behold  the  Son  that  record  takes, 
and  opens  ev'ry  seal  I 

n^  6  Hark  how  th'  adoring  hosts  above 
with  songs  surround  the  throne  ! 
Ten    thousand    thousand    are    their 
tongues; 
but  all  Uieir  hearts  are  one. 
Worthy  the  Lamb  that  dy'd,  they  cry, 

to  be  exalted  thus ; 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  let  us  reply, 
for  he  was  slain  for  us. 

/  7  To  him  be  pow'r  divine  ascrib'di 
and  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 
for  ever  on  his  h€»ad  ! 
8  Thou  hast  redeem'd  us  with  thy  blood, 
and  set  the  pris'ners  free ; 
Thou  mad'st  us  kings  and  priests  to 
God, 
and  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 
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V 


3  Attending  angels  shout  for  joy, 
and  the  bright  armies  sing ; 

Mortals  !  behold  the  sacred  seat 
of  your  descending  King ! 

4  The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 

removes  his  bless'd  abode ; 
/     He  dwells  with  men ;  his  people  they, 
and  he  his  people's  Grod. 

m  5  His  gradons  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

from  ev'ry  weeping  eye : 
€     And  pains  and  groans,  and  griefs  and 

and  death  itself,  shall  die.        [fears, 
m  6  Behold,  I  change  all  human  things ! 

saith  he,  whose  woiuo  are  true ; 
vi/     Lo !  what  was  old  is  pass'd  away, 

and  all  things  are  made  new. 

m  7  I  am  the  First,  and  I  the  Last, 

through  endless  years  the  same ; 
I  AM,  is  my  memorial  still, 
and  my  etomal  name. 


n^  8  Ho,  ye  that  thirst !  to  you  my  grace 
shall  hidden  streams  disclose, 
And  open  full  the  sacred  spring, 
whence  life  for  ever  flows. 

9  Bless'd  is  the  man  that  overcomes; 
I  'II  own  him  for  a  son ; 
A  rich  inheritance  rewards 
the  conquests  he  hatli  won. 
mp  10  But  bloody  hands  and  hearts  unclean, 
and  all  the  lying  race. 
The  faithless,  and  the  scoffing  crew, 
who  spurn  at  offer'd  grace ; 

11  They,  seiz'd  by  justice,  shall  be  doom'd 
in  dark  abyss  to  lie, 
d     And  in  the  fiery  burning  lake 
the  second  death  shall  die. 
mp  12  O  may  we  stand  before  the  Lamb, 
when  earth  and  seas  are  fled, 
m      And  hear  the  Judge  pronounce  our 
with  blescdngs  on  our  head !    [name, 


\ 
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v^f  1  When  all  thy  merdBB,  O  my  God ! 
my  rismg  soul  lurveyB, 
f      Transported  vrith  the  view,  I  'm  lost 
in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
2  O  bow  shall  words,  with  equal  warmth, 
the  gratitude  doclare 
That  glows  within  my  ravish'd  heart '. 
but  Thou  canst  read  it  there, 
nt  3  Thy  providence  my  lite  sustain'd, 
and  all  my  wants  redrest, 
When  in  the  silent  wumb  I  lay, 
and  hung  upon  the  breast. 
4  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries 
thy  mercy  lent  an  ear, 
Bre  yet  my  feeble  thonghta  httd  leara'd 
to  form  themselves  in  pray'r. 
6  Unnumber'd  oomforta  to  my  soul 
thy  tender  care  bestow'd, 
7\6 


itecoTS  my  miant  nean  oonoeiT  a 
from  whom  these  oomforta  flow'd. 
0  When  in  the  slipp'ry  paths  of  youth 
with  heedless  steps  I  ran  ; 
t\f     Thine  arm,  unseen,  oonvey'd  me  snfc, 

and  leti  ms  up  to  man : 
n  7  Through   hidden  dangers,  toils,   and 
it  gently  clear'd  my  way  ;      [deaths, 

mure  to  be  fear'd  than  they. 
S  When  worn  with  sickneas,  oft  ha«t  thou 
with  health  renew'd  my  face ; 
And,  when  in  sins  and  sorrows  sunk , 
reviv'd  my  soul  with  grace. 
a\f  9  Thy  bounteous  hand  with  worldly  biiiia 
hath  made  my  cup  ruu  o'er ; 
And,  in  a  kind  and  faithful  friend, 
hath  doubled  all  my  store. 
/lO  Ten  thousand  tbousand  [M-ecbiu  gift« 
my  daily  thankn  employ ; 
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And  >Aer  dekth,  in  disUat  worlds, 

restuae  the  gloriaua  theme. 
■1/12  When  Dktiire  faili,  ind  d*;  Mid  night 
diriie  thy  works  no  mora, 
My  eier  gnitaful  hsut,  O  Lord, 
thy  meivy  ahall  adore. 
l:miroigh  ill  eternity  to  thee 
a  jtyfu]  song  1 11  raise ', 
/     For,  ah !  etemit;  '■  too  short 
to  (ttet  all  l^y  pr&iu. 

Q  OUeTbtmm .-  £nun. 

/  I  Thi  apainous  firnutmeDt  on  high, 
Witti  ftU  the  blue  ethereal  sky, 
And  spangled  heav'ni,  >  shining  frame, 
"naz  great  Original  proclaim. 
1.1  2  ITi'iinweary'd  sun,  from  day  to  day, 

Does  his  Creator's  pow'r  display  ; 
•      Aad  pablishea  to  ev'ry  land 
lie  vork  of  an  Almighty  hand. 


i;onnnn  we  uamgs  as  uiey  ruu. 
And   spread  the  truth  from  pole  to 

m  5  What  though  in  Milemn  silenoa  all 

Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball! 
What  though  no  real  voice,  nor  sound, 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbe  be  found  ? 

sir  G  In  Reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice  j 
For  ever  singii^,  as  they  shine, 
"  The  hand  that  made  tu  is  divine." 

Q  D»ndit 

mp  1  When  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 
o'erwhelm'd  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  see  my  Maker  face  to  face, 
O  how  shall  I  appear ! 
2  If  yet  while  patilon  may  be  found, 
and  mercy  may  be  sought, 
[I      My  heart  with  inward  horror  shrinkH, 
and  tiemblea  at  the  tboi^ht ; 
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tori,    b]«a   md 
ThM  tta'authtfar  < 


S«ve  for  th«  fiienda  I  held  so  dew ; 
To  heal  their  unowi.  Lord,  dsHcend, 
And  to  the  Mendlett  prove  &  friend.     1 


I  hear  the  voice  that  uUb  me  home 
Now,  O  mj  God  '.  let  trouble  ceiiH 
Now  let  thy  lerraiit  die  in  peace. 
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The     mlgh  -  Xj     God,    the       Lord,        Hath    spok  -  en,     &nd    did        call 
The    eerth,  from  ris  •  ing       of     the    mm,       To    where  he    hath  hi«       falL 
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1  PSALM  1. 

Chavit  fSU,  9U1. 

1  Blbsskd  is  the  man  that  walketh  not  in 
the  conn 'sel  |  of -the  *nn  |  godly,  ||  norstand- 
eth  in  the  way  of  ainnera,  nor  sit'teth  in 
the  I  seat...  |  of  the  |  scomfuL 

2  But  his  delight  is  in  the  law'  |  of  the  i 
Lord ;  |i  and  in  his  law'  doth  he  |  medi '  tate  | 
day  and  |  night. 

3  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by 
the  rivers  of  water,  that  bringeth  forth  his 
fruit'  { in  his  I  season ;  ||  his  leaf  also  shall 
not  wither ;  and  what'  so  |  ever  *  he  |  doeth  ' 
''hall  t  prosper. 

4  The  nngod'  ly  |  are  not  I  so :  ||  but  are 
like  the  chaffs  whidi  the  |  wind...  j  driveth  * 
a  I  way. 

3  Tlieref  ore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand'  | 
in  the  |  judgment,  ||  nor  sinners  in  the  con' 
gre  I  gation  |  of  the  |  righteous. 


6  For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way'  |  of  the  | 
righteous :  |i  but  the  way'  of  the  un  |  god ...  | 
ly  shall  I  perish. 

2  PSALM  VIIL 

Chants  SiS,  S38, 

1  O  LoBD  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy 
name'  in  |  all  the  |  earth !  ||  who  hast  set' 
thy  I  glory  •  a  |  bove  the  |  heavens. 

2  Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklingB 
hast  thou  ordained  strength  because'  |  of 
thine  |  enemies,  ||  that  thou  mightest  still' 
the  I  ene  *  my  |  and  *  the-a  |  venger. 

3  When  I  consider  thy  heavens,  the  work'  | 
of  thy  I  fingers,  ||  the  moon  and  the  stars',  | 
which  thou  |  hast  or  |  dained ; 

4  What  is  man',  that  thou  art  |  mindful  | 
of -him?  II  and  the  son'  of  man,  |  that  thou  | 
visit '  est  I  him  ? 

5  For  thou  hast  made  him  a  little  low'  er  j 
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kll  thing*  I  undar '  hia  |  feet : 

7  All'  I  nhsBp  and  |  oxen,  ||  yeft',  and  the  | 
beuti...  I  of  the  I  field  ; 

8  The  fowl  of  the  ur,  and  the  fish' 
the  I  sea,  {|  and  whatsoever  paea'eth  through 
the  I  paths  ...  |  of  the  |  ksk 

*9  O'  I  Lord  OUT  |  Lord,  ||  how  ei'celleDt 
is  thy  I  name  in  |  aU  the  |  earth  ■ 

3  F3ALU  XIX. 

ChaaU  tSO,  tSS. 

1  Thb  heavens'  declare  the  |  glory  'of  | 
God  1 II  and'  ^  |firnufmeiit|Bhoweth  'his  | 
haodywork. 

2  Day  unto  day'  latter  '  eth  |  speech,  [|  and 
night'  unto  |  night ...  |  showeth  |  knowledge. 

3  There  ia  no'  |  speech  nor  |  language,  |1 
where'  their  |  voi<»  ...  |  is  not  |  heard. 

4  Their  line  is  gnne  out  through  all  the 
cartJi,  and  their  iroRis  to  the  end'  |  of  the  | 
world.  II  Inthemhathhesat'a  |  t>ber'niicle  { 
for  tlie  I  aun, 

5  Which  in  as  a  bride'groom  earning  out  | 
of   hii  I  chamber,  ||  and   rejoi'ceth   as  a 


«|m 
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7  The  law  of  the  Lord  is  per'  feet,  con  | 
VBitlDg  '  the  I  soul ;  ||  the  testimony  of  the 
Lord  is  sure',  |  maldng  |  wise  the  |  aimpla. 

8  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  ai«  right', 
re  I  joicing  'the  |  heart:  ||  the  commandment 
of  the  Lord  ia  pure',  en  |  lighten  |  ing  the  | 

9  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  dean',  en  |  dur- 
ing 'for  I  ever;  ||  the  lodgments  of  the  Lord 
are  tnie'  and  |  righteous  |  alto  |  gether. 

10  More  to  be  desired  are  they  than  gold, 
yea',  than  Imach  fine  |  gold:  1|  sweet' erahw 
than  I  honey  |  and  the  |  honeycomb. 

11  Moreover  by  them'  is  thy  |  nervaiit  | 
warned :  1l  and  in  keep'  ing  of  them  |  there 
is  I  great  re  I  ward. 

12  Who'  can  under  |  stand  his  |  errorsT  || 
cleanse'  tbon  |  me  from  |  secret  |  faults. 

13  Keep  beck  thy  servant  also  from  pre- 
sumptuous sins ;  let  them  not  have  donin ' 
ion  I  over  |  me :  ||  then  shall  I  be  ufiright, 
and  I  shall  be  in'noeent  I  from  the  |  great 
trans  |  gression. 

U  Let  the  words  of  my  month,  and  the 
meditation  of  my  heart,  be  ao'oeptablel  in 
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PR08B  PSALMS  XIX.,  XXIIL,  XXIY.,  XXVII. 
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thy|ii|^t,  11  O  Lord^  my  (strength,  and  |my 
r«  I  deemer. 

4  PSALM  XXIII. 

Chantt  tSOy  968. 
IThs   LordMiB   my  |  shepherd ;  ||  I' | 
shall ...  I  not ...  i  want. 

2  He  nukketh  me  to  lie  down'  in|green...  | 
pastures:  ||  he  lead'eth  me  be  |  side  the  | 
«till ...  t  waters. 

3  He'  re  |  storeth  *  my  |  soul :  ||  he  leadeth 
me  in  the  paths  of  right'  eousness  |  for  his  | 
name's...  |  sake. 

4  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley 
of  the  shadow  of  death',  I  will  |  fear  no  | 
evil :  II  for  thou  art  with  me ;  thy  rod'  and 
thy  I  staff  they  j  comfort  |  me. 

5  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the 
pTM'eneejof  mine  j  enemies:  ||  thou  anointest 
my  head  with  oil';  my|cup...  jrunneth  |  over. 

6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow 
Toe  all  the  days'  j  of  my  j  life :  ||  and  I  will 
<iwell  in  the  house'  j  of  the  |  Lord  for  |  ever. 

5  PSALM  XXIV. 

ChanU  238,  iSU. 
1  Tn  earth  is  the  Lord's',  and  the  j  ful- 
ness *  there  |  of ;  jj  the  world',   and  |  they 
tiiat  I  dwell  there  |  in. 


2  For  he  hath  found 'ed  it  up  |  on  the  j 
seas,  II  and  estab'  lished  |  it  up |  on  the  |  floods. 

3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill'  |  of  the  | 
Lord?  II  or  who  shall  stand'  |  in  his  |  holy  L 
place? 

4  He  that  hath  clean  hands',  and 
pure ...  I  heart ;  ||  who  hath  not  lifted  u^ 
soul  unto  va'ni  |  ty,  nor  |  sworn  de  |  ceitf 

5  He  shall  receive  the  bless' ing|  from  i 
Lord,  II  and  right 'eousness  from  the  | 
of  I  his  sal  I  vation. 

6  This  is  the  genera 'tion  of  |  them  that 
seek-him,  ||  that'  |  seek  thy  |  face,  O  i  Jacob. 

7  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates ;  and  be 
ye  lift  up',  ye  ever  |  lasting  {doors ;  ||  and  the 
King'  of  I  glory  |  shall  come  |  in. 

8  Who'  is  this  I  King  of  |  glory  ?  ||  The  Lord 
strong  and  might' y,  the  |  Lord ...  |  mighty  * 
in  I  battle. 

9  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates;  even 
lift  them  up',  ye  ever  |  lasting  |  doors ;  ||  and 
the  King'  of  |  glory  |  shall  come  |  in. 

10  Who'  is  this  |  King  of  |  glory?  ||  The 
Lord  of  hosts,  he'  |  is  the  j  King  of  |  glory. 

6  PSALM  XXVII. 

1  Thb  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation ; 
whom'  I  shall  1 1  fear?  ||  the  Lord  is  the 
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PROSE  PSALMS  XSTIL,  XXIX. 


'Ufa;  of  whom'  |  ihall  1 1  be 

wicked,  BTen  luitie  eQemies 
Line  upon  me  to  eat'  |  up  my  { 
stumbled  |  Mid  ...  |  foil. 

host  thould  encamp  egaiiut 
:  shftU  not  I  fear ;  II  though  w&r 
inst'  roe,  in  I  this  wiU  i  I  be  I 

have  I  desired  nf  the  Lord, 
)eek...|after;  ||  chat  I  may 
>use  of  the  Lord  all  the  days 
shold  the  beauty  of  the  Lord', 
«...  I  in  his  I  temple, 
time  of  trouble  ha  shall  hide ' 

vilion  :  II  in  the  aecret  of  hia 
11  ho  hide  me;  he  ahoU 

ihall  mine  head  be  lifted  up 
s'lnieg  I  round  a  |  bout-ma:  || 
'.  offer  in  hia  tabernacle  Bacri- 
will  aing,  yea,  I  will  sing"  | 
the  I  Lord. 

ord.  when  I  cry'  |  with  my  | 
mer'cy  also  upon  |  me,  and  | 


9  Hide  not  thy  face  far  from  me ;  put  not 
thy  eer'  vant  a  |  way  in  {  anger  :  \\  thou  h&n 
been  my  help  i  leave  me  Dot,  neither  foreake' 
me,  O  I  God  of  [  my  mlj  vation. 

10  When  my  fa'ther  and  my  |  mother  " 
for  I  gake-me,  ||  then'  the  |  Lord  will  |  take 


13  Deliver  me  not  ovor  unto  the  will'  |  ol 
mine  |  enemies :  ||  for  false  witnessee  ore  risen 
up  against'  me,  and  |  such  OS  |  breathe  out  I 
cruelty. 

13  I  hod  fainted,  unless  I  had  believed  to 
see  the  good'ness  |  of  the  I  Lord  {|  in'  the  | 
[and...  I  of  the  I  living. 

H  Wwt  on  the  Lord  :  bo  of  good  courai^, 
and  he'  shall  1  strengthen  'thine  |  hsart:  || 
wait',  1 1  say,  ...  |  on  the  |  Lord. 

7  PSALM  XXIX. 

CM  nil  JT,  ti3. 

1  QlVB  unto  the  Lord',  |  O  yo  |  mighty,  )| 
give '  unto  the  |  Lord  . . .  |  glory  'and  |  strength. 

2  Giveunto theLord'the glory duolnnto" 
hislnome;  II  worahiptheLord'iinthel  beauty 
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i>  up  I  on . . .  I  many  ]  waters. 

4  The  voice'  of  the  |  Iiord  ii  |  pmrerfuli  || 
the  voioe'  of  tbe  |  Ijord  i«  |  full  of  |  uMJosty. 

5  The  voice  of  the  Lord'  |  breakotb  'the  [ 
<xd»n ;  {I  yett,  the  Lord'  I  breaketh  '  the  | 
cndan  ■  of  1  Lebuion. 

6  He  maketh  them  also  to  ikip'  |  like  »  | 
calf ;  ||Leb«ionui<13u''ioii|likea  I  ]wuiig...  { 

7  Ilie  voice'  |  of  the  1  Lord  ||  di'  |  videtb  ■ 
the  I  Otmeg  of  |  fire. 

S  The  voice  of  the  Lord'  |  Bbaketh  -the  [ 
wildsTDen;  ||  the  Lord  aha' ketb  the]  wilder  j 
oaM  of  I  Kadeib. 

9  Tba  Toice  of  the  Lord  maketh  the  hinda 
tri  calve,  and  diacov'erl  eth  the  |  foreata:  \\ 
and  in  hia  temple  doth  eve' ry  one  1  speak...  | 
'■f  hia  I  g-lory. 

10  The  Lord  ait'teth  up  |  on  the  |  flood;  |1 
jea,  the  Lord'  |  utteth  |  King  for  |  ever. 

T.i  The  Lord  will  give  strength'  |  unto  ■ 
hiiilpeople:  II  the  Lord' will  [bleaa  hia  |  people ' 
with  I  peace. 

8  PSALM  XXX. 

Chonlj  SiS.  SSS. 
1  I  WILL  extol'  I  thee,  O  |  Lord;  ]|  for  thou 


;   hart  lifted  me  up,  and  hast  not  made  my 
foea'  to  re  |  joics...  |  over  |  me. 

2  O  Lord  my  Uod,  I  cri'ed  |  unto  |  thee,  || 
and'  I  thou  haat  [  healed  |  me. 

3  O  Lord,  thou  hast  brought  up  mf  aoul ' ' 
from  the  |  grave :  Ij  thou  hast  kept  me  ali'' 
that  I  ahould  not'  go  |  down...|  to  the  |  p 

4  Sing  unto  the  Lord',  O  ye  |  aunts 
his,  II  and  give  thanks' at  there  |  membran 
of  his  i  holineas. 

5  For  hia  anger  eadureth  but  a  mome. 
in  hia'  |  favour  '  ia  |  life ;  ||  weeping  mk. 
endure  for  a  night,  but  joy'  |  Cometh  |  in 
the  I  morning. 

6  And  in  my  prosper'i  I  ty  I  |  aaid,  ||  I' 
ahall  I  ne...  [  ver  be  1  moved. 

7  Lord,  by  thy  favour  thou  hast  made  my 
mountain '  to  |  stand . . .  |  strong :  ||  thou  didst 
hide'  thy  |  face,  and  1 1  was  |  troubled. 

8  I  cri'ed  to  |  thee,  O  |  Lord;  |L  and  unto 
the  Lord '  1 1  made  |  luppli  |  cation. 

9  What  profit  ia  there  in  my  blood,  when 
I  go  down'  I  to  the  I  pit*  ||  ShaU  the  dust 
praise  thee*  ahall'  |  it  de  |  clare  thy  |  truth? 

10  Hear,  O  Lord ',  and  have  1  mercy  '  up  | 
on-me  :  ||  Lord',  be  |  thou  ...  \  my  ...  |  helper. 

11  Thouhaattvmedforme  mymoum'ingl 
into  I  dancing;  ||  thou  hast  put  off  my  sack' 
cloth,  and  |  girded  |  me  with  |  gladneaa. 
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#^         12  To  the  end  that  my  glory  may  dng 
f  praise  to  thee',  and  |  not  be  |  silent.  ||  0  Lord 

my  Grod,  I  will  give  thaiUu'  |  unto  |  thee 

for  i  ever. 

9  PSALM  XXXII. 

Chaid»  SSt,  tes. 

1  Blbbsed  is  he  whose  transgression'  I  is 
for  I  given,  ||  whose'  |  sin ...  |  is ...  |  covered. 

2  Blessed  is  the  man  unto  whom  the  Lord 
imputeth'  |  not  in  |  iquity,  ||  and  in  whose'  | 
spirit  *  there  i  is  no  |  guile. 

3  When  I  kept  sUenoe,  my  bones'  |  waxed  | 
old  II  through'  my  j  roaring  j  all-the  *  day  j 
long. 

4  For  day  and  night  thy  hand '  was  j  heavy  * 
up  I  on-me :  j|  my  moisture  is  tum'ed  j  into ' 
the  j  drought  of  |  summer. 

5  I  aclmowledged  my  sin  unto  thee,  and 
mine  iniq'uity  have  1 1  not  |  hid.  ||  I  said,  I 
will  confess  my  transgressions  unto  the  Lord ; 
and  thou  forga' vest  the  in  j  iqui  *  ty  j  of  my  j 
sin. 

6  For  this  shall  every  one  that  is  godly 
pray  unto  thee  in  a  time '  when  thou  j  mayest  * 
be  j  found:  ||  surely  in  the  floods  of  great 
waters  they  shall  not  oome'  |ni^ ...  j  unto  1 
him. 

7  Thou  art  my  hiding  place;  thou  shalt 

226 


that  the 


PROSE  PSALMS  XXX.,  XXXII. ,  XXXIII. 


preserve'  j  me  from  |  trouble;  ||  thou  shalt 
compass  me  about'  with  j  songs ...  |  of  de  j 
liverance. 

8  I  will  instruct  thee  and  teach  thee  in  the 
way'  which  |  thou  shalt  j  go :  ||  I'  will  j  guide 
thee  I  with  mine  j  eye. 

9  Be  ye  not  as  the  horse,  or  as  the  mule, 
which  have  no'  j  under  |  standing:  ||  whose 
mouth  must  be  held  in  with  bit  and  bridle, 
lest'  they  come  |  near ...  |  unto  |  thee. 

10  Many  sorrows 'shall  be  I  to  the  I  wicked:  II 
but  he  that  trusteth  in  the  Lord,  mer'cy 
shall  I  compass  |  him  a  |  bout. 

*11  Be  glad  in  the  Lord',  and  re  |  joioe,  ye  | 
righteous :  ||  and  shout  for  joy,-  all  ye'  |  that 
are  |  upright  *  in  |  heart 

10  PSALM  XXXIIL 

Chanti  S68,  fSL 

1  RxjoiOKin  the  Lord ',  |  O  ye  |  righteous :  || 
for  praise'  is  |  comely  |  for  the  |  upright. 

2  Praise'  the  |  Lord  with  |  harp:  ||  sing 
unto  him  with  the  psaltery  and  an  in 'stru  | 
ment  of  |  ten  ...  |  strings. 

3  Sing  unto  him'  a  |  new ...  |  song;  ||  play 
skil'fully  I  with  a  |  loud ...  |  noise. 

4  For  the  word'  of  the  |  Lord  is  |  right;  || 
and  all'  his  |  works  are  |  done  in  |  truth. 

5  He  loveth  right 'eous  |  ness  and  |  judg- 
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ment:  |t  the  earth  ib  full'  of  the  |  goodness  |  of 
the  I  Lord. 

6  By  the  word  of  the  Lord'  were  the  | 
heavens  |  made;  ||  and  all  the  host'  of  them 
by  the  |  breath ...  |  of  his  |  mouth. 

7  He  gathereth  the  waters  of  the  sea  to- 
gether' I  as  an  I  heap:  ||  he  lay'eth  |  up  the  | 
depth  m  |  storehouses. 

8  Let  all  the  earth'  |  fear  the  t  Lord :  (|  let 
all  the  inhabitants  of  the  world'  |  stand  in  | 
awe  of  I  him. 

9  For  he  spake',  and  |  it  was  |  done;  ||  he 
oommand'ed,  |  and  it  |  stood ...  i  fast. 

10  The  Lord  bringeth  the  ooun' sel  of  the  | 
heathen '  to  |  nought :  i|  he  maketh  the  devi'oes 
of  the  I  people '  of  |  none  ef  |  feet. 

11  The  counsel  of  the  Lord'  i  standeth' 
for  I  ever,  ||  the  thoughts  of  his  heart'  to  | 
all ...  I  gener  |  ations. 

12  Blessed  is  the  nation  whose  God'  |  is 
the  I  Lord ;  i|  and  the  people  whom  he  hath 
cho'sen  |  for  his  |  own  in  I  heritance. 

13  The  Lord'  |  looketh  -  from  |  heaven ;  || 
he  behold 'eth  |  all  the  |  sons  of  |  men. 

14  From  the  place'  of  his  |  habi  |  tation  || 
he  looketh  upon  all'  the  in  |  habi  *  tants  |  of 
thetearth. 

15  He  fashion'eth  their  |  hearts  a  |  like ;  || 
he'  con  |  nder  *  eth  |  all  their  j  works. 


16  There  is  no  Idngsaved  by  the  mul'titude 
of  an  I  host:  ||  a  mighty  man  is  not'  de 
liver  *  ed  I  by  much  |  strength. 

17  An  horse  is  a  vain'  |  thing  for  |  safety:  | 
neither  shall  he  deliver  any '  |  by  his  j  great . . . 
strength. 

18  Behold,  the  eye  of  the  Lord'  is  upon 
them  that  |  fear-him,  |1  upon  them'  that 
hope ...  I  in  his  I  mercy ; 

19  To  deliv'er  their  |  soul  from  |  death,  | 
and  to  keep'  |  them  a  |  live  in  |  famine. 

20  Our  soul  wait'eth  |  for  the  |  Lord :  | 
he'  is  our  |  help ...  |  and  our  |  shield. 

21  For  our  heart'  shall  re  |  joioe  in  |  him,  | 
because  we  have  trust'ed  |  in  his  |  holy 
name. 

22  Let  thy  mercy,  O  Lord',  |  be  up|  on-us,  || 
accord'ing  |  as  we  |  hope  in  |  thee. 

11  PSALM  XXXIV. 

Chantt  9S7,  9S9. 

1  I  WILL  bless  the  Lord'  at  |  all ...  |  times :  || 
his  praise  shall  contin'ually  j  be ...  |  in  my  | 
mouth. 

2  My  soul  shall  make  her  boast'  |  in  the  | 
Lord :  ||  the  hum'ble  shall  |  hear-there '  of,  j 
and  be  j  glad. 

3  O  mag'nify  the  |  Lord  with  |  me,  ||  and 
let'  us  ex  I  alt  his  |  name  to  |  gether. 
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7  The  angel  of  the  Lord  encMnpath  nnind ' 
sbont  I  them  th>t  |  feBr-him,  ||  uid'  |  ...  de  1 
liver  '  eth  |  them. 

S  Ot»teuid>ee'tliatthB|Lordia|good:!| 
blese'tNl  ii  the  ]  mm  that  |  tnuteth  '  in  |  him. 

e  O  feu  the  JjOTd',  I  ye  bis  I  uinU :  |l  for 
thar«  ii  no'  |  wuit  to  |  them  that  |  feu-him. 

10  The  young  hoiu  do  lack',  and  |  luSer  | 
hunger:  ||  but  they  that  seek  the  Lord' shall  | 
not  want  |  any  '  good  |  thing. 

11  Come,  ye  children,  heark'en  |  unto  | 
me:  II I  will  teach'  you  tho  |  fear  ...  |  of  the  | 
Lord. 

13  What  nun  ij  he' that  de  I  dreth  I  life,  II 
and  loveth  many  days ',  that  |  he  may  | 
see...  Igood! 

13  Keep'  thy  |  tongue  from  |  evil,  ||  and' 
thy  I  lip*  from  |  ipealdng  |  guile. 

14  Depart  from  e'vi],  and  |  do  ...  |  good;  || 
■eek'  I  peace, ...  t  and  pw  |  aoe-it. 

15  The  eyai  of  the  Lord'  are  up  |  on  the  t 


18  The  Lord  ii  nigh  unto  them'  that  are 
of  a  I  broken  |  heart;  Hand  aaveth  such'B«| 
be  '  of-a  I  contrite  |  iinrit. 

19  Many  are  the  afflic'tioni  1  of  the  | 
righteoua  :  |[  but  the  Lord  deliver'eth  |  him 
out  I  of  them  I  >1L 

SO  He  keep'etblall  hi*  |  boiiee:  ||  not'l 
one  of  I  thsm  is  {  broken. 

21  IS'vil  (hall  |  lUy  the  |  wioked :  ||  and 
they  that  hate'  the  |  n^taaua  |  dull  be  | 
deeolate. 

22  The  Lord  redeemeth  the  soul'  |  of  hin  | 
ttmuxta :  ||  and  nooe  of  them  that  tnut'  |  in 
him  I  shall  be  |  desolate. 


12 


PSALM  XXXVI. 


1  Thi  traugreesion  of  the  wicked  uith' 
with  I  in  my  I  heart,  ||  that  there  i>  no  fear' 
of  I  God  be  |  fore  hia  |  eyee. 

2  Forheflatterethhim«elf'inhia|own..  I 
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ud  to  I  do  ...i  Rood. 

4  Had«Tiiath  tnia'chief  up|oDhia|bad;|| 
hsntutfa  hisuelf  in  ft  nr  that  ii  not  good';  I 
ba  lb  I  barreth  -  oat  ]  eviL 

5  Thf  marc]',  0  Lord',  ii  |  in  the  | 
hcaveu;  II  ud  th;  fftith'ftilneM  i  naoheUi  j 

t  Thj  ngbtaoiMMM  ii  lik«  the  gnai 
BioDntHni;  thy  jodg'manli ftre a |  gnM... | 
dwp-  II  O  Lrad,  thou'  pre  |  tentmt  ]  man 
uidlbewt 

T  How  axoellent  ii  th^  lor'ing  |  kindnsM,  ■ 
0 1  God !  II  tboefora  the  children  of  men  put 
thai  tnut'  nitder  the  |  ihadow  |  of  thy  | 

«!««. 

8  TImj  ihall  be  abundantly  aatiified  with 
<i»  [afnen  1  of  thy  |  bonae;  ||  ftod  thou 
■Ut  nuke  them  dnnk' of  the  I  river  I  of  thy  j 

pleutuH. 

»  For  with  theo'  ii  tho  |  fountain  '  of  ( 
%:  II  in  thy'  |  light  shaU  |  WB  aee  |  %ht. 

10  0  coDtiniie  thy  lavingkind'DOi*  unto  | 
Uiea  that  |  know-thee;  ||  and  thy  right'eooa- 
"■v  ]  to  tbe  I  upright  ■  in  |  heai^ 

1!  Ln  not  the  foot  of  pride'  J  came  a  | 


be  I  able  ■  to  \  riae. 

13  PSALM  XLII. 

1  An  the  hart  panf  eth  |  after  ■  tbe  )  water- 
brooka,  ||  so  panteth  my  aonl'  |  after  |  thee, 
OIGrnL 

2  My  aoul  thinteth  for  God',  for  the  | 
living  I  Qod  :  ||  when  ahall  I  coma'  and  ap  | 
pear  be  {  fore...  1  Qod? 

3  My  tears  have  been  my  moaf  |  day  imd  | 
night,  II  whils  they  oontiniully  ifty*  onto 
me,  I  Where  ...  I  i<  thy  j  Qod? 

4  When  J  remembBT  then  thingi,  I  pour' 
oat  my  |  udI  in  |  me  :  |t  for  I  had  gone  with 
the  multitude,  I  went  with  them  to  the  house 
of  God,  with  the  voice  of  joy  and  praiae', 
with  a  I  multi '  tude  |  that  kept  |  holyday. 

5  Why  art  thou  caat  down,  O  my  aouIT 
and  why'  art  thou  dii  |  quiet '  ed  |  in-me  t  || 
hope  thou  in  God :  for  I  ahall  yet  praiae'  him 
for  the  I  help  ...  |  of  hii  |  oountenanca. 

6  O  my  God,  my  aoul  iicait'  |  down  with  | 
in-me:   ||   therefore  will  I  i 
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from  the  land  of  Jordan,  and  of  the  Her' 
moiiites,  |  from  the  |  hill ...  |  Mizar. 

7  Deep  calleth  unto  deep  at  the  noise'  |  of 
thy  I  waterspouts :  ||  all  thy  waves  and  thy 
bil'lows  are  |  gone ...  |  over  |  me. 

8  Yet  the  Lord  will  command  his  loving- 
kind'ness  |  in  the  |  daytime,  ||  and  in  the 
night  his  song  shall  be  with  me,  and  my 
prayer'  unto  the  |  God  ...  |  of  my  |  life. 

9  I  will  say  unto  Grod  my  rock,  Why  hast 
thou'  for  I  gotten  |  me?  ||  why  go  I  mourning 
because'  of  the  op  |  pression  |  of  the  i  enemy? 

10  As  with  a  sword  in  my  bones,  mine 
ene'mies  re  |  proach  ...  |  me;  (I  while  they 
Hay  daily  unto  me,  |  Where  ...  |  is  thy  |  God? 

^1  Why  art  thou  oast  down,  O  my  aoul? 
and  why  art  thou  disqui'et  |  ed  with  |  in-me?  || 
hope  thou  in  God:  for  I  shall  yet  praise 
him,  who  is  the  health'  of  my  |  oounte  * 
nance,  |  and  my  |  God. 


14 


PSALM  XLin. 
Chant  tes. 


1  JuDOX  me,  O  Grod,  and  plead  my  cause 
ogainsf  an  un  |  godly  |  nation :  (|  O  deliver 
me  from'  the  de  |  oeitf ul  *  and  |  unjust  |  man. 

2  For  thou  art  the  God  of  my  strength : 
wh^'  dost  thou  I  cast  me  |  off?  ||  why  go  I 
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mourning  because'  of  the  op  [  pression  |  of 
the  I  enemy  ? 

3  O  send  out  thy  light  and  thy  truth' :  |  let 
them  I  lead-me;  i|  let  them  bring  me  tmto 
thy  ho'ly  |  hill,  and  |  to  thy  |  tabernacles. 

4  Then  will  I  go  unto  the  altar  of  God, 
unto  God'  my  ex  |  oeeding  |  joy:  |)  yea,  upon 
the  harp  will  I  praise'  ]  Uiee,  O )  God,  my  | 
God 

*5  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my  soul  ? 
and  why  art  thou  disqui'et  |  ed  with  |  in-me?  || 
hope  in  God:  for  I  shall  3ret  praise  him,  who 
is  the  health'  of  my  1  counte  '  nance,  j  and 
my  I  Grod. 
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PSALM  XLVL 

ChanU  SS8,  t€t. 


1  Goiy  is  our  I  refuge  *  and  |  strength,  ||  a 
very'  |  present  i  help  in  |  trouble. 

2  Therefore  will  not  we  fear,  though  the 
earth'  |  be  re  I  moved,  ||  and  though  the 
mountains  be  car'ried  into  the  |  midst ...  |  of 
the  I  sea; 

*3  Though  the  waters  thereof  roar'  |  and 
be  I  troubled,  ||  though  the  mountains  shake'  { 
with  the  j  swelling :  there  |  of. 

4  There  is  a  river,  the  streams  whereof 
shall  make  glad'  the  |  city  *  of  |  God,  {)  the 
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6  Tha  hMtheo  iVged,  the  |  kingdoms  ' 
wsTB  I  moved :  ll  he  uttei'ed  hii  |  voioe,  the  | 
cwUi ...  I  melted. 

7  The  Lord'  of  |  hoaU  is  |  witfa-oi ;  II  the 
God'  of  I  Jacob  I  ii  oar  |  refuge. 

S  Come,  behold  the  wM'lu'  |  of  the  |  Lord,  II 
what  deeoluioiu  he*  bath  |  made ...  j  in  the  | 
earth. 

9  He  maJieth  wan  to  ceaae  unto  the  end'  ] 
of  the  ]  earth ;  ||  be  breaketh  the  bow,  and 
mtteth  the  spear  in  Bunder;  be  buro'etb 
the  I  cha  ■  riot  |  in  the  |  fire. 

10  BeitilI,andkiiow'that  llamiOodUl 
I  will  be  eialted  among  the  beatheD,  I'  will 
he  ex  I  alted  |  in  the  |  earth. 

11  Hw  Loid'  of  I  hoeti  ii  |  with-ui ;  [|  the 
God'  of  I  Jacob  I  i>  our  |  refuge. 

16  PSALM  LL 

Otoall  Uf  (TR.  l-l*},  tei  (nr.  16-lt). 
I  Ha VI  mercy  upon  me,  O  Ood,  aocord'ing 
to  thf  I  loving  I  kindnees:  ||  aooarding  unto 
Um  mnltitade  of  thy  tender  merciea'  |  blot 
«n  I  ny  bi 


1  Agaiiut  thee,  tbee  only,  bave  k  tmnea, 
and  done  tbia  e'vil  |  in  thy  |  sight:  ||  that 
thoa  mighteit  be  jiulified  when  thou  apeak' 
est,  and  be  |  clear  ...  |  when  thou  |  judgBit. 

B  Behold,  I  was  aha'pen  I  in  in  |  iquity ;  l| 
and  in  tin' did  my  |  mothsr'con  |  ceive...|me. 

6  Behold,  thou  denreat  truth'  in  the  |  in- 
waid  I  parte;  ||  and  in  the  hidden  part  thou 
ahalt  make'  |  me  to  |  Icnow  ...  ]  wisdom. 

7  PutfB  me  with  hygeop,  and  I'  |  afaall  be| 
clean:  ||  waah  me,  and  I'  |  shall  be  |  whiter  * 


9  Bide  thy  face*  |  from  my  |  sins,  ||  and 
hlot  oat'  I  all . . .  I  mine  in  |  iquitiea. 

10  Cmate  in  me  a  clean'  |  heart,  O  |  Ood;  || 
and'  n  |  ne«-a  ■  ri^t  [  spirit '  with  |  in'tne- 

11  Cart  me  not  away'  \  from  thy  |  pres- 
ence; j!  and  take*  not  thy  |  Holy  |  Spirit  |  fiom- 

12  Bestore  unto  me  the  joy'  of  |  thy  sal  I 
vation;  ||  and  uphold'  |  me  with  |  thy  free] 


18  Do  good  •»  th]'  good  pl«uiii«'  {  unto  | 
Zioa;  ||  build'  than  ^e  |  walli...  |  of  Je  | 
rauJeiD. 

19  Then  ahklt  thou  be  plaMsd  with  tfa« 
gacrifieeB  o[  rightsoniniesi,  iritb  burnt  offer' 
ing,  uid  I  whole  bnnit  |  affering :  i|  tben  ilull 
they  offer'  |  bullooiu  '  up  |  on  thine  |  kltor. 

17  PSALM  LXin. 

CKatUt  its,  aa. 
I  O  QoD,  tbon  art  mj  Qod ;  ear'lr  |  will 
1 1  seek-thea:  ||  my  aonl  thint«tfa  for  tbee. 


therefore  in  the  ihad'ow  of  thy  |  wings  will  ] 
I  re  I  joioe. 

S  My  tool  followBth  bud'  |  ifter  |  thee:  || 
thy  lighf  I  huid  op  |  boldeth  |  nw. 

9  But  thoie  thmt  nek  my  •onl',  |  to  de  I 
(troy-it,  II  ahkll  gD  into  th«  low'tr  |  putt...  | 
of  the  I  mth. 

ID  They  (h^  f&ll'  |  by  the  I  iword:  || 
they'  tlull  I  be  ft  I  portion  '  for  |  foxae. 
■11  But  the  king  duUl  Itimaa  in  God ; 
every  one  thmt  ■wetr'eth  by  |  bim  iball  j 
glory:  II  but  the  mouth  of  them  tliM  >|mk' | 
lies...)  >h>U  be  I  (topped. 
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Give  thanks  to    God,  for     good  is     he:       For     mer-cyhathho        ev 
Thuik.    to     the  God    of      god.  give  ye:      For      hU  gtwefaU-eth      nev 
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PSALM  LXV. 

Chanit  il5,  f66. 


1  Pbaiss  waiteth  for  thee',  O  |  God,  in  | 
Zion:  ||  and  unto  thee'  shall  the  |  vow ...  |  be 
per  I  formed. 

2  O  thou'  that  |  hearest  |  prayer,  {j  nn'to  | 
thee  ghall  |  aU  fleah  |  come. 

3  Iniq'uities  pre  |  vail  a  |  ganut-me :  ||  as 
for  our  transgresaions,  thou'  ahalt  |  pux^ ...  | 
them  a  |  way. 

4  Blessed  is  the  maa  whom  thou  choosest, 
and  canaest  to  approftoh  unto  thee,  that  he 
may  dwell' )  in  thy  |  courts:  ||  we  shall  be 
satisfied  with  the  goodness  of  thy  house, 
e'ven  |  of  thy  |  holy  |  temple. 

5  By  terrible  things  in  righteousness  wilt 
thou  answer  us,  O  Grod'  of  |  our  sal  |  vation ;  || 
who  art  the  confidence  of  aU  the  ends  of  the 
earth,  and  of  them  that  are  afar'  |  off  up  |  on 
thelaea. 

6  Which  by  his  strergth'  setteth  |  fast  the  | 
moontaina;  i|  being'  |  gird  ...  |  ed  with  j 
power: 

7  Which  atilleth  the  noise'  |  of  the  |  seas,  i| 
the  noise  of  their  waves',  and  the  |  timiult  | 
of  the  I  people. 

S  They  also  that  dwell  in  the  uttermost 
parts  are  afraid'  |  at  thy  |  tokens:  il  thou 


makest  the  outgoings  of  the  mom'ing  and  | 
evening  |  to  re  |  joice. 

9  Thou  visitest  the  earth,  and  waterest  it : 
thou  greatly  enrichest  it  with  the  river  of 
God',  which  is  |  full  of  |  water:  ||  thou  pre- 
parest  them  com,  when  thou'  hast  |  so  pro  i 
vided  I  f  or-it. 

10  Thou  waterest  the  ridges  thereof  abun- 
dantly ;  thou  sef  tlest  the  |  furrows  *  there  | 
of:  11  thou  makest  it  soft  with  show'ers: 
thou  I  blessest '  the  |  springing  '  th^%  {  ot 

11  Thou  crownest  the  year'  |  with  thy  | 
goodness ;  ||  and  thy'  i  paths ...  |  drop ...  |  fat- 
ness. 

12  They  drop  upon  the  pas'tures  |  of  the  t 
wilderness :  ||  and  the  little  hills'  re  |  joice  on  j 
eve  •  ry  |  side. 

*13  The  pastures  are  clothed  with  flocks; 
the  vallesrs  also  are  cover'ed  |  over  *  with  | 
com ;  II  they  shouf  for  |  joy,  they  |  also  |  sing. 

19  PSALM  LXVI. 

Chcmti  Seu,  SCS. 

1  MAKEa  jo3rful  noise'  |  unto  j  God,  ||  all'j 
I  ...  ye  I  lands: 

2  Sing  forth  the  honour'  |  of  his  |  name :  |1 
make'  |  ...  his  |  praise  ...  |  glorious. 

3  Say  unto  Gkxl,  How  ter'rible  art  thou  I 
in  thy  |  works  t  jj  through  the  greatness  of 
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I  our  I  Boul  in  |  life,  1|  Hid 
feet ...  I  to  be  I  moved, 
-od',  hut  I  proved  |  us :  || 
I,  la  I  silver '  ii  |  tried. 


S  LXVI.,  LXTII. 

U  Which'  m;  |  Upe  Uve  |  uttered,  ||  and 
my  mouth  bfttb  ipt/kco,  |  when  I  |  was  in  | 
trouble. 

16  I  will  offer  unto  tkee  burnt  aacrificM  of 
fat'lingi,  with  the  |  interna  ■  of  |  mat ;  j|  1' 
will  t  offer  1  bullocks '  vith  |  goata. 

16  Come  and  hear,  *11  ye'  that  |  fear ...  | 

od,  II  and  I  will  declare'  what  he  bMh  t 
done  .„  I  fmmy  |  •onl. 

ri'sd  onto  hin-  |  with  my  |  month,  || 
and  hs*  was  ex  ]  tolled  |  with  my  |  tongue. 

18  If  I  regard  imquity'  |  in  my  |  heart,  || 
the*  I  Lord  ...  |  will  not  |  bear-me: 

19  But  verily'  |  God  hath  |  heard-me;  || 
he  hath  attend'ad  to  the  |  voice ...  |  of  my  | 
prayer. 

20  B!emedbeGod,ThichhathnotturD'ed 
I  way  my  |  prayer,  I'  nor'  |  ...  hia  |morcy  | 


20  PSALM  LXVII. 

1  Gon  be  mer'dful  unto  |  u«,  and  |  hl( 
ua ;  II  and  cause'  his  |  lace  to  |  shine  Up  |  < 
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PROSE  PSALMS  LZVIL,  LZXIL 


3  Let  the  people  praise'  |  thee,  O  |  God;  || 
let'  I  all  the  |  people  |  praiiie-thee. 

4  O  let  the  natioiu  be  glad',  and  |  sing  for  | 
joy:  II  for  thou  shalt  judge  the  people  right- 
eously, a&d  goy'em  the  |  nations  *  up  |  on ...  | 
earth. 

5  Let  the  people  praise'  |  thee,  O  |  Grod;  || 
lef  I  all  the  ]  people  |  praise-thee. 

6  Then  shall  the  earth'  |  yield  her  |  in- 
crease; if  and  God',  even  our  j  own  ...  |  God, 
shall  I  bless-us. 

*7  God'  I  shall ...  j  bless-us;  ||  and  all  the 
ends'  I  of  the  |  earth  shall  |  fear-him. 


21 


PSALM  LXXn. 

CKaidt  US,  SS7. 


1  GiVK  the  king'  thy  |  judgments,  *  O  j 
God,  II  and  thy  righf  eousness  t  unto  *  the  j 
king's  ...  I  son. 

2  He  shall  judge'  thy  |  people  *  with  | 
righteousness,  ||  and'  |  thy  ...  |  poor  with  j 
judgment. 

3  The  mountains  shall  bring  peace'  j  to 
the  I  people,  ||  and'  the  |  little  |  hills,  by  | 
righteousness. 

4  He  shall  judge  the  poor  of  the  people,  he 
»haU  save  the  chil'dren  |  of  the  |  needy,  ||  and 
shall  bteak'  in  |  pieces  |  the  op  |  pressor. 


6  They  shall  fear  thee  as  long  as  the  sun' 
and  I  moon  en  i  dure,  ||  throughouf  |  all ... 
gener  |  ations. 

6  He  shall  come  down  like  rain'  upon  the 
mown  ...  I  grass :  |i  as'  j  showers  'that  i  water 
the  I  earth. 

7  In  his  days'  shall  the  |  right  *  ecus 
flourish ;  II  and  ab\mdance  of  peace  so  long' 
as  the  I  moon  en  |  dureth. 

8  He  shall  have  domin'ion  also  from  |  sea 
to  I  sea,  II  and  from  the  riv'er  unto  Uie 
ends  ...  I  of  the  |  earth. 

9  They  that  dwell  in  the  wil'demess  shall 
bow  be  I  fore-him;  ||  and  his  en'e  |  mies 
shall  I  lick  the  |  dust. 

10  The  kings  of  Tarshish  and  of  the  isles' 
shall  bring. I  presents :  j|  the  kings  of  She'ba 
and  I  Seba  *  shall  |  offer  |  gifts. 

11  Yea,  all  kings  shall  fall'  |  down  be 
fore-him :  ||  all'  |  nations  '  shall  |  serve  ... 
him. 

12  For  he  shall  deliver  the  needy'  |  when 
he  I  crieth ;  ||  the  poor  also,  and'  |  him  that 
hath  no  |  helper. 

13  He  shaU  spare'  the  |  poor  and  |  needy,  | 
and  shall  save'  the  |  souls  ...  |  of  the  |  needy, 

14  He  shall  redeem  their  soul'  from  de 
ceit  and  |  violence:   ||  and  pre'dous  fshall 
their  |  blood  be  |  in  his  |  sight. 
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earth  upon  the  top'  |  of  the  |  mountaJDi ;  || 
the  fruit  thereof  shall  Bhake  like  Lebanon  : 
and  they  of  the  dty  ihall  flour'uh  like  | 
grass  ...  I  of  the  |  earth. 

17  Hia  name  shall  endure  for  ever;  his 
name  ehall  be  contiiiued  as  long'  |  as  the  | 
sun:  II  and  men  shall  be  blessed  in  him: 
all' t  nationa  '  shall  |  call  him  [  blessed. 

18  Blessed  be  the  Lord  God',  the  |  God 
of  I  Israel,  II  why  only  |  doeth  |  wondrous  | 

•19  And  blessed  be  his  glo'dons  |  name  for  | 
ever :  |l  and  let  the  whole  earth  be  filled  with 
his  glory ;  A'  |  men,  and  |  A  . . .  (  men. 

[20  Tktprasen  of  David  On  wn  ofJattart 


32  P3A1M  Lxxm. 

OmiUt  ten  (tbt.  \-iSL\  tS9  (jm.  K-3S). 

1  Tbdlt  Ood'  is  I  good  to  |  Isnel,  ||  even 
to  such'  M  I  are  '  o(-a  |  clean  ...  |  heart. 

2  Bat  *a  for  me.  my  fesf  were  |  aluoat  | 
gone;  ||  my*  I  itepabad  |  wall  nigb  |  alipped. 


5  They  are  not  in  trou'ble  as  |  other  I 
men;  {|  neither  are  they'  j  plagued  '  like  I 

S  Therefore  pride  compaaseth  them  abont'  | 
as  a  I  chain ;  ||  violenoe'  I  oaveieth  '  them  | 
aa  a  |  gannent. 

7  Their  eyes'  stand  |  out  with  |  tatneea  :  || 
they'  have  |  more  than  |  hesxt  oonld  |  wish. 

8  They  are  corrupt,  and  speak  wick'edly 

oon  I  ceming  '  op  |  pression:  ||  they*  | | 

■peak  ...  I  loftily. 

9  They  set  their  mouth'  a  |  gwnit  tlie  1 
heavens,  ||  and  their  tongue'  i  walketh  | 
through  the  |  eaith. 

10  TberefOTo  hie  people  re  |  turn  ...  | 
hither:  ||  and  waten  of  a  fall  cnp*  are  | 
wnuig  ...  I  out  to  I  them. 

11  And  they  say.  How'  doth  |  God  ...  | 
know?  II  and  is  there  knowledge*  |  in  the  | 
Mort  ...  I  High? 

12  Behold,  these  are  the  ui^;odly,  who 
proa'per  |  in  the  |  world;  ||  tbey'  |  ...  in  | 
crease  in  I  riches. 

13  Verily  I  have  dsaas'ed  my  |  haart  in  I 
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PROSE  PSALMS  LXXIIL,  LXXXIV. 


\ 


vftin,  II  Aiid^  I  washed  *  my  |  hands  in  |  inno- 
cency. 

14  For  all  the  day  long'  have  1 1  been  | 
plagued,  II  and'  |  chasten  '  ed  |  eve  '  ry  | 
morning. 

15  If  I  say',  I  wiU  j  speak  ...  j  thus;  jj  be- 
hold, I  should  offend  against  the  gen'er  j 
ation  I  of  thy  |  children. 

16  When  I  thought  to  |  know  ...  j  this,  jj 
it  was'  I  too  ...  I  pidnful  |  for-me ; 

17  Until  I  went  into  the  sanc'tu  j  ary '  of  j 
God ;  11  then'  under  j  stood  ...  1 1  their  |  end. 

18  Surely  thou  didst  sef  them  in  j  slip- 
per '  y  |  places:  ||  thou  casfedst  them  | 
down  ...  I  into  '  de  |  struction. 

19  I)ow  are  they  brought  into  desola/tion, 
as  I  in  »  I  moment !  ||  they  are  utter'  |  ly 
con  I  snmed  '  with  |  terrors. 

20  As  a  dream'  when  |  one  a  |  waketh ;  jj 
80, 0  Lord,  when  thou  awakest,  thou'  |  shalt 
de  I  Bpiae  their  |  image. 

21  Thus'  my  |  heart  was  j  grieved,  jj  and 
V  was  I  pricked  |  in  my  |  reins. 

22  So  fooPish  was  j  I,  and  |  ignorant :  ||  I' 
WIS  I  as  a  I  beast  be  j  fore-thee. 

23  Nevertheless  I  am  oontin'ual  i  ly  with  | 
thee:  ll  thou  hast  hold'en  |  me  by  |  my 
right  I  hand. 

34  Tbaa   ahalt  guide'   me  |  with   thy    j 


counsel,  ||  and  afferward  re  |  oeive  ...  |  me 
to  I  glory. 

25  Whom'  have  I  in  |  heaven '  but  |  thee  ?  || 
and  there  is  none  upon  earth  that  I'  de  |  sire 
be  I  side  ...  j  thee. 

26  My  flesh'  and  my  j  heart ...  i  faileth :  || 
but  God  is  the  strength  of  my  heart^  j  and 
my  I  portion  '  for  |  ever. 

27  For,  lo,  they  that  are  far'  from  |  thee 
shall  I  perish :  ||  thou  hast  destroyed  all  them' 
that  I  go  a  I  whoring  '  from  j  thee. 

28  But  it  is  good  for  me'  to  draw  |  near  to  i 
God :  II I  have  put  my  trust  in  the  Lord  God, 
that  I'  may  de  |  dare  ...  |  all  thy  |  works. 


28 


PSALM  LXXXIV. 

Chaidi  tU7,  965. 


1  How  a'miable  |  are  thy  |  tabernacles,  || 
O'  I  Lord  ...  i  of  ...  I  hosts  1 

2  My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth  for 
the  courts'  j  of  Uie  |  Lord :  ||  my  heart  and 
my  flesh  crieth  ouf  1  for  the  j  living  |  God. 

3  Yea,  the  sparrow  hath  foimd  an  house, 
and  the  swallow  a  nest  for  herself,  where' 
she  may  |  lay  her  |  young,  ||  even  thine  altars, 
O  Lord  of  hosts',  my  t  King,  ...  |  and  my  j 
God. 

4  Blessed  are  they  that  dwell'  |  in  thy  | 
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24  P3ALM  LXXXV. 

CItaiiU  tS9,  tSS, 
1  LOKD,  thou  hut  been  fafvourable  |  unto ' 


feBT-him  ;  ]|  that  glo'iT  m&y  I  dwell  ...  |  in 
our  I  luid. 

10  Mercy  and  tmth' are  I  met  to  |  gether;{t 
righVaoumeBa  and  |  peace  have  |  kiiaed  ' 
eueb  I  other. 

11  TrutbahallBpring'outlof  theloarth:!! 
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PBOSE  PSALMS  LXXXV.,  LXXXVI. 


and   right^eoosness  shall  |  look  ...  )  down 
from  I  heaven. 

12  Yea,  the  Lord  shall  give  that'  |  which 
is  I  good ;  il  and'  our  |  land  shall  |  yield  her  | 
increase. 

13  Righf  eonsness  shall  |  go  be  |  fore-him;  || 
and  shall  sef  ua  in  the  |  way  ...  |  of  his  | 
steps. 


26 


PSALM  LXXXVI. 

Chant  961. 


\ 


1  Bow  down  thine  ear',  O  i  Lord, ...  |  hear- 
me :  ||  for'  1 1  am  |  poor  and  1  needy. 

2  Preserve  my  soul' ;  for  1 1  am  |  holy :  || 
O  thou  my  God,  save'  thy  |  servant '  that  | 
tmsteth  *  in  |  thee. 

3  Be  mer'ciful  imto  |  me,  0  1  Lord  :  ||  for' 
1 1  cry  ...  I  unto  *  thee  j  daily. 

4  Rejoice  the  soul'  |  of  thy  |  servant :  |i  for 
unto  thee,  O  Lord',  do  |  I  lift  |  up  my  |  souL 

5  For  thou.  Lord,  art  good,  and  ready'  | 
to  for  I  give ;  ||  and  plenteous  in  mercy  unto 
all'  I  them  that  |  call  up  |  on-thee. 

6  Give  ear,  O  Lord',  |  unto '  my  |  prayer ;  |i 
and  Attend  to  the  voice'  |  of  my  |  snppli  | 
cations. 

7  In  the  day  of  my  trou'ble  I  will  |  call 
up  I  on-thee:  i|  for'  |  thou  wilt  |  answer  |  me. 


8  Among  the  gods  there  is  none'  like  unto  | 
thee,  O  [  Lord ;  ||  neither  are  there  any 
works'  I  like  ...  |  unto  *  thy  |  works. 

9  All  nations  whom  thou  hast  made  shall 
come  and  wor'ship  before  |  thee,  O  |  Lord ;  || 
and'  shall  |  glori  |  fy  thy  |  name. 

10  For  thou  art  great',  and  doest  i  won- 
drous I  things :  |i  thou'  |  ...  art  |  God  a  |  lone. 

11  Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord ;  I  will 
walk'  I  in  thy  }  truth :  ||  unite'  my  |  heart 
to  I  fear  thy  |  name. 

,  12  I  will  praise  thee,  O  Lord  my  God', 
with  i  all  my  {  heart :  ||  and  1  will  glo'rify 
thy  I  name  for  |  ever  |  more. 

13  Forgreaf  isthy  |  mercy  |  toward-me:  |i 
and  thou  hast  delivered  my  soul'  |  from  the  | 
lowest  I  hell. 

14  O  God,  the  proud  are  risen  against  me, 
and  the  assemblies  of  violent  men  liave 
sought'  I  after  '  my  |  soul ;  ||  and'  have  |  not 
set  I  thee  be  j  fore-them. 

15  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  a  God  fuU'  of 
com  I  passion,  '  and  |  gracious,  ||  longsuffer'- 
ing,  and  |  plenteous '  in  |  mercy '  and  |  truth. 

16  O  turn  unto  me',  and  have  |  mercy  ' 
up  1  on-me ;  ||  give  thy  strength  unto  thy 
servant,  and  save'  the  |  son  ...  |  of  thine  | 
handmaid. 

*17  Show  me  a  token  for  good  ;  that  they 
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which  hate  me  may  see'  it,  and  |  be  a  t 
shamed :  ||  beoatura  thou»  Ii(«d,  hast  holp^en  | 
me,  and  |  comfort  *  ed  |  me. 

26  PSALM  XO. 

C^anto  f a.  ir07. 

1  LoBD,  thou'  hast  |  been  our  |  dwelling- 
place  II  in'  I  i^  —  I  gener  |  ations. 

2  Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth, 
or  ever  thou  hadst  formed  the  earth'  j  and 
the  I  world,  ||  even  from  everlast'ing  to  ever  | 
lasting,  I  thou  art  j  GkxL  • 

8  Thou  tumest  man'  j  to  de  |  struction ;  || 
and  sayest.  Re'  j  turn,  ye  |  children  « of  j 
men. 

4  For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  are  but 
as  yes'terday  when  |  it  is  |  past,  ||  and  as'  a  | 
watch ...  t  in  the  |  night. 

5  Thou  earnest  them  away  as  with  a  flood; 
they  are'  |  as  a  j  sleep:  ||  in  the  morning  they 
are  like'  |  grass  whidi  |  groweth  |  up. 

6  In  the  morning  it  flour '  isheth,  and  | 
groweth  j  up ;  ||  in  the  eve'ning  it  is  |  cut ...  j 
down,  and  j  withereth. 

7  For  we  are  consu'med  |  by  thine  |  anger,  || 
and  by'  thy  |  wrath ...  |  are  we  |  troubled. 

8  lliou  hast  set'  our  iniqui  |  ties  be  j  fore- 
thee,  II  our  secret  sins'  in  the  |  light ...  |  of 
thy  I  countenance. 
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9  For  all  our  days  are  passed  away'  |  in 
thy  I  wrath :  ||  we  spend  our  years'  as  a  | 
tale ...  I  that  is  |  told. 

10  The  days  of  our  years  are  threescore 
years  and  ten ;  and  if  by  reason  of  strength ' 
they  be  1  fourscore  |  years,  ||  yet  is  their 
strength  labour  and  sorrow ;  for  it  is  soon  cut 
off',  I  and  we  I  fly  a  I  way. 

11  Who  knowBth  the  power'  j  of  thine  | 
anger?  ||  even  accord'ing  to  thy  |  fear,  so  j 
is  thy  I  wrath. 

12  So  teach'  us  to  j  number  *  our  |  days,  || 
that  we  may  apply'  our  |  hearts ...  |  unto  I 
wisdom. 

13  Return',  0  |  Lord,  how  |  long?  ||  and  let 
it  repent'  |  thee  con  |  ceming '  thy  |  servants. 

14  O  satisfy  us  ear'ly  |  with  thy  j  mercy ;  || 
that  we  may  rejoice'  and  be  |  glad ...  (  all 
our  I  days. 

15  Make  us  glad  according  to  the  days' 
wherein  thou  |  hast  af  |  flicted-us,  ||  and  the 
years'  wherein  |  we  have  j  seen ...  |  eviL 

16  Let  thy  work  appear'  j  unto  •  thy  f 
servants,  ||  and'  thy  |  glory  |  unto  •  their  j 
children. 

♦17  And  let  the  beauty  of  the  Lord  our  God 
be  upon  us :  and  establish  thou  the  work'  of 
our  I  hands  up  |  on-us ;  ||  yea,  the  work'  of 
I  our  I  hands  es  |  tablish '  thou  |  it 
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27 


PSALM  XCI. 

Chant  i68. 


1  Hx  thftt  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place'  of 
the  I  Most ...  I  High  ||  shall  abide'  under  the  | 
shadow  *  of  |  the  Al  |  mighty. 

2  I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  He  is  my  refuge'  | 
and  my  |  fortress :  ||  my  God' ;  in  |  him ...  j 
Mill  1 1  trust. 

3  Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from  the 
snare'  |  of  the  |  fqwler,  (i  and'  |  from  the  i 
noisome  |  pestilence. 

4  He  shall  cover  thee  with  his  feathers, 
and  under  his  wings'  |  shalt  thou  |  trust:  |) 
his  truth'  shall  |  be  thy  i  shield  and  } 
buckler. 

5  Thou  fihalt  not  be  afraid '  for  the  | 
terror  •  by  |  night;  ||  nor'  for  the  |  arrow  • 
that  I  flieth-byjday; 

6  Nor  for  the  pes'tilence  that  |  walketh  * 
in  I  darkness;  ||  nor'  for  the  de  |  struction  * 
that  i  wasteth  *  at  |  noonday. 

7  A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side,  and 
ten  thou 'sand  at  |  thy  right  |  hand ;  ||  but'  it 
shall  i  not  oome  |  nigh ...  |  thee. 

8  Only  with  thine  eyes'  shalt  |  thou  be  | 
hold  II  and  see'  the  re  |  ward  ...  |  of  the  | 

wicked. 

9  Because    thou   hast  msde   the  Lord', 


which  I  is  my  |  refuge,  jj  e'ven  the  Most  j 
High,  thy  |  hM  j  tation ; 

10  There  shall  no'  |  evil  -be  |  fall-thee,  || 
nei'ther  shall  any  j  plague  come  j  nigh  thy  | 
dwelling. 

11  For  he  shall  g^ve  his  angels  charge'  | 
over  I  thee,  i|  to  keep'  i  thee  in  |  all  Uiy  j 
ways. 

12  They  shall  bear  thee  up'  |  in  their  | 
hands,  ||  lest  thou  dash'  thy  |  foot  a  |  gainst 
a  I  stone. 

•  13  Thou  shalt  tread'  upon  the  |  lion ' and  | 
adder:  ij  the  young  lion  and  the  drag 'on 
shalt  thou  I  trample  |  under  |  feet. 

14  Because  he  hath  set  his  love  upon  me, 
therefore  will  I'  de  |  liver  |  him :  ||  I  will  set 
him  on  high,  because'  j  he  hath  j  known  my  j 
name. 

15  He  shall  call  upon  me,  and  I  will  answer 
him :  I  will  be  with '  |  hhn  in  j  trouble ;  jj 
I  will  deliver'  |  him,  and  |  honour  j  him. 

16  With  long  life'  will  1 1  satis  -fy  |  him,  || 
and'  I  show  him  j  my  sal  |  vation. 

28  PSALM  XOII. 

Chant  263. 
1  It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks'  j  unto  • 
the  I  Lord,  ||  and  to  sing  prai'ses  unto  thy  | 
name, ...  j  O  Most  |  High. 
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works  ...  I  nf  thy  |  luuidi. 

5  0  Lord,  how  great'  |  we  thy  \  worki !  || 
and  thy'  |  thought*  are  |  vbtj  \  deep. 

6  Abru'tishiiiui  |  knowetji  |  not;  ||  neither 
doth  B  fool '  I  under  {  stand  . . .  |  this. 

7  When  the  wicked  spiing  as  the  graw, 
and  when  kll  the  workera  of  luiq '  ui  1  tf  do  | 
flouriah ;  ||  it  ia  that  they'  shall  |  ba  dej 
atroyed  ■  for  |  ever  : 

8  But'  I  thou, ...  I  Lord,  )|  art  moat'  |  high 
for  I  ever  |  more. 

9  For,  lo,  thine  enemiea,  O  Lord,  for,  lo, 
thine  en'e  |  mies  ahall  |  periah:  ||  all  the 
work'enof  in  |  iqni'ty  |  shall  be  1  ocattered. 

10  But  ray  horn  ehalt  thou  eialt  like  the 
horn'  I  of  an  I  unioom :  ||  I'  ahall  be  a  | 
noint«d  'with  1  fl^ah  ...  |  oil 

11  Mine  eye  alao  shall  aee  my  desire'  \  on 
mine  |  enemiee,  ||aiid  mine  eoni  shall  hear  my 
deaire  of  the  wick'ed  that  |  rise  ...  I  up  a  | 
((sinet'me. 

Hi 


flonriahing; 

•15  To  ^ow'  that  the  |  Lord  is  |  upright :  || 
he  is  my  rock,  and  there  ia  no'  un  {right 'eoua  | 
ness  in  t  him. 

29  PSALM  XCIIL 

1  Tni  Lord  reigneth,  ha  ia  clothed  vtth 
majesty ;  the  Lord  is  clothed  with  strength, 
wherewith  he'  hath  |  glided  *  him  |  aelf ;  ||  the 
world  aUo  is  stab'lished,  that  it  |  cannot  | 
be  ...  I  moved. 

2  Thy  throne  is  estab'lish  |  ed  of  |  old  :  || 
thou'  I  art  from  |  ever  |  lasting. 

3  The  floods  have  lilted  up,  O  Lord,  the 
floods  have  lifted  ]  up  their  1  voice;  ||  the' 1 
floods  lift  I  up  their  |  waves. 

4  The  Lord  on  high  is  mistier  than  ttio 
noise'  of  I  many  |  waters,  ||  yea,  than  the 
migh'ty  I  wATes ...  |  of  the  |  sea. 
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*5  Thy  tes'tiinonies  are  |  very  |  siire:  || 
holiness  becom'  eth  thine  |  house,  O  |  Lord, 
for  I  ever. 


30 


PSALM  XCV. 
Chanii  nSy  366. 


1  O  oosne,  let  ns  sing'  |  unto  *  the  |  Lord :  || 
let  us  make  a  joyful  noise'  to  the  |  rock  of  | 
our  sal  I  vation. 

2  Let  us  come'  before  his  |  presence  *  with  \ 
thanksgiving,  t|  and  make  a  jojrful  noise'  | 
unto  I  him  with  |  psalms. 

3  ForibeLord'isalgreat...  |God,||and 
a  (Treat'  |  King  a  |  bove  all  |  gods. 

4  In  his  hand  are  the  deep'  places  |  of  the  | 
earth :  |t  the  strength'  of  the  |  hills  is  |  his...  j 
alw). 

*5  The  sea'  is  his,  |  and  he  |  made-it :  ||  and 
his  hands'  |  formed  *  the  |  dry ...  |  land. 

6  O  come,  let  us  wor'ship  |  and  bow  | 
down  :  ||  let  us  kneel'  be  |  fore  the  |  Lord 
our  I  Maker. 

7  For  he  is  our  God;  and  we  are  the  people 
of  his  pasture,  and  the  sheep'  1  of  his  |  hand.  || 
To  day'  if  {  ye  will  |  hear  his  |  voice, 

8  Harden  not  your  heart',  as  in  the  | 
prrivo  I  cation,  ||  and  as  in  the  day '  of  temp  j 
Ution  t  in  the  |  wilderness : 


9  When  your  fa'thers  |  tempted  |  me,  || 
prov'ed  i  me,  and  |  saw  my  |  work. 

10  Forty  years  long  was  I  g^eved  with 
this'  gener  |  ation,  *  and  |  said,  ||  It  is  a  people 
that  do  err  in  their  heart',  and  they  |  have 
not  I  known  my  |  ways : 

11  Unto  whom  I  sware'  |  in  my  |  wrath  || 
that  they  should  not'  |  enter  |  into '  my  |  rest. 


31 


PSALM  XCVI. 

ChanU  tS6,  SS6. 


1  O  8INO  unto  the  Lord'  a  |  new ...  |  song :  || 
sing'  unto  the  |  Lord, ...  i  all  the  |  earth. 

2  Sing  unto  the  Lord ',  |  bless  his  |  name ;  || 
show  forth '  his  sal  |  vation  'from  |  day  to  |  day. 

3  Declare  his  glo'ry  a  I  mong  the  I  heathen,  || 
his'  I  wonders  *  a  i  mong  all  |  people. 

4  For  the  Lord  is  great,  and  great'ly  |  to 
be  I  praised :  ||  he'  is  to  be  |  feared  *  a  |  bove 
all  I  gods. 

5  For  all  the  gods'  of  the  i  nations  *  are  | 
idols:  II  but'  the  |  Lord  ...  |  made  the  j 
heavens. 

6  Honour  and  maj '  esty  |  are  be  |  fore-him :  || 
strength'  and  jbeauty  *  are  j  in  his  | sanctuary. 

7  Give  imto  the  Lord,  O  ye  kin'dreds  |  of 
the  I  people,  ||  give'  unto  the  |  Lord ...  |  glory  ' 
and  I  strength. 
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^a  hak'theo  thaC  the| 
:  It  tii6  world  also  dull 
.  it  diall  not  be  moved : 
a  I  people  |  rightooiulf  ■ 
sns  rejoice ',  aiid  let  the  | 
it  the  aea  toot',  and  the  | 


wood  re  I  joice 

•13  Before  the  Lord :  for  he  Cometh,  tor  ho 
ciim'eth  tu  |  judge  the  {  earth :  ||  he  shall 
jedgethe  world  with  righteoumeu,  and '  tho  ] 
people  I  with  hb  |  truth. 
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1  O  HO(a  QDto  the  Lord  a  new  song ;  for 
he  hath  done'  |  mar  ■  velloui  |  thinga :  ||  hu 
right  hand,  and  hia  holy  arm ',  hath  \  gotten  | 
him  the  |  victory. 

2  The  Lord  hath  made  known'  |  hia  u^  | 


n !  II  hii  righteoiuDBu  hath  ha  openly 
Bbow'ed  in  the  |  ai^t...  i  of  the  |  heathen. 

3  He  hath  ramembered  hie  mercy  and  hia 
truth' toward  the  |  house  of  |  Israel :  ||  all  tho 
ends  of  the  earth  hare  seen '  the  aal  |  vation  | 
3ur  I  God. 

:  Make  a  joyful  noiae  unto  tho  Loi^',  I  oil 
the  I  earth ;  ||  moke  a  loud  noiae',  and  re  | 
joice,  and  |  dng...  |  praiae. 

~i  Sing  onto  the  Lord'  |  with  the  |  harp  ;  || 
with  the  harp',  and  the  I  voice  ...  |  of  n  | 

6  With  truin 'pete  and  |  Bound  of  |  oomet  || 
make  a  joyful  noiae '  ba  |  fore  the  |  Lord,  the  1 
King. 

7  Let  the  aea  roar',   and  the  |  fulness  ' 

there  |  of ;  ||  [he  world',  and  |  they  that  | 
dwell  there  |  in. 

S  Let  the  flooda'  |  clap  their  |  handa :  ||  let 
the  hilU'  be  |  joy  ...  |  f ul  to  |  gether 

*9  Before  Uio  Ixird ;  for  he  ooni'eth  to  ( 
judge  tho  [  earth  :|[  with  rijthteoitmeaii  shall  ho 
judge  the  world',  and  the  |  peoi>le  |  with  ..   | 
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sheep  ...  j  of  his  |  paatura. 

4  Enter  into  hu  g&tea  with  tbolagiviii^;, 
and  in'lo  hii  |  coorta  with  |  pnise ;  (I  be 
thank'ful  nnto  |  him,  and  |  blew  hia  |  name. 
*5  For  the  Lord  is  good ;  his  mar'cf  is  | 
ever  |  Iwting  ;  ||  and  hia  truth  endu'reth  to  j 
all  ...  I  gener  |  ations. 

34  PSALM  cm. 


2  Bleoa  the  Lord',  |  O  mj  t  soul,  ||  uid 
for  I  get  not  t  all  his  |  benefita : 

3  Who  for^veth  all'  |  thine  in  |  iquities; 
K-ho  he&l'eth  {all  ...  [  thy  dis  [euei; 

4  Who  redaemeth  thy  life'  |  from  de 
atanction  ;  ||  who  crownath  thee  with  lov'ing 
kindneaa  '  and  |  tender  {  mercies ; 

R  Who Nttiafiethth; mouth' with  Igood  ... 
thing*  ;  II  BO  that  thy  youth'  is  re  |  newed 
like  tba  |  Mgle'c 


8  The  Lord  is  mer'd  |  ful  and  |  gradouB,  |{ 

slow'  to  I  anger,  '  and  |  plenteous  '  in  | 

9  Hb'  will  not  I  always  |  chide :  ||  nei'ther 
will  he  I  keep  his  |  anger  '  for  |  ever. 

10  He  hatb  not  dealt'  with  us  |  after '  our  | 
sina  ;  ||  nor  reward'ed  us  ac  |  cording  '  to  j 
our  in  I  iquities. 

11  For  as  the  heaven  is  high'  a  |  bova  the  | 
earth,  ||so  great  is  his  mercy'  ( toward  |  them 
that  I  fear-him. 

12  As  far  as  the  euf  is  |  from  the  |  west,  || 
■o  far  hath  he  remov'ed  |  our  trans  |  gres- 

13  Like  as  a  father  pi'tj  I  eth  his  [  chil- 
dren, II  so  the  Lord'  |  piti '  eth  |  them  that  | 
fear-him. 

14  For  he*  |  knoweth  '  our  |  frame ;  ||  he 
remem'ber  |  eth  that  |  we  are  |  dust. 

15  As  for  man,  hia  days'  |  are  as  |  grass :  || 
as  a  flower'  of  the  |  field,  ...  |  so  he  |  fUnir- 

16  For  the  wind  passeth  o'ver  it,  and  |  it 
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nv. 

urneiit ;  ||  who  itretch'est  out  the  | 
like  a  |  cuitiun  : 

layelJi  the  beanu  of  his  cham'ben  I 
raten;  |!  who  nuketh  tJ)e  clouda 
ot:  who  WBlk'eth  opon  the  I 
of  the  I  wind : 

nu'keth  bis  |  uie«li  |  Bpirita ;  II  hi* 
in  a  I  flMTiipg  I  fire : 


30  Blen  the  Lord,  ye  hia  wt'gela,  that « 
eel  in  I  rtrength.  ||  ^at  do  lua  oommai 
I,  huTk'emn);  unto  the  |  voice  ...  | 


his  I 


ord. 


21  Ble8B  yethsLord.  all'  |  ye  his  |  hosts; 
ye  min'istem  of  |  his.  that  |  do  his  |  plessnre 

23  Bless  the  Loid,  all  his  works  in  a] 
pla'ces  of  I  his  do  I  minion :  [|  bless'  the 
Lord,  ...  1  Omy  I  eouL 


coveredst  it  with  the  deep'  as 
gannent :  ||  the  wa'tera  |  stood  a 
bove  the  |  motmtMns. 

T  At  thy'  re  |  buke  they  |  fled ;  |l  ^  th 
voice'  of  thy  |  thunder  '  they  |  bsisted  '  a 
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1  B1.1BS  the  Lord,  O  my  souL  O  Lord  my 
God,  thou'  art  |  very  |  great ;  ||  thou'  art  | 
clothed  '  with  I  honour  '  and  |  majesty : 

2  Who  coverest  thyself  with  li^f  as  \ 


They  go  up*  |  by  the  I  mountains ;  ||  they 
go  down  by  the  vaUej^s  unto  the  place' 
which  I  thon  hast )  foonded  ]  for-them. 

9  Thou  hast  set  a  bound'  that  they  may  I 
not  pass  I  over;  ||  that  they  turn'  not  s  I 
gain  to  I  oover  '  the  |  earth. 

10  He  eendeth  the  springs'  |  into  '  the  | 
valleyH,  ||  which'  |  run  a  |  mong  the  |  hills. 

11  They  give  drink  to  every  beasf  I  of 
the  I  field  ;  ||  the  wild'  |  asses  |  quench  their  | 
thirst 

12  By  thera  shaU  the  fowU  of  the  heav'en 


that  he  IDA;  bring  f  <trth'  |  food  out  |  o(  the  | 
<arth; 
15  And  vine  that  maketh  gUd'  the  |  heart 
of  I  nuui,  1}  and  oil  to  make  hii  face  to  ahine, 
and  bread' which  I  Etrengthen '  eth  I  niau'e  ...  | 
heart 

16  The  treBs  of  the  Lord'  are  |  full  of  | 
np ;  II  the  cedara  of  Leb'a  j  non,  which  |  he 
huh  I  planted ; 

17  Where  the  birda'  j  make  theu-  j  neeta:  jj 
■a  for  the  stork',  the  |  Sr  trees  {  are  her  | 

IS  The  high  hiUs  are  a  refuge  for  the  j 
wild  ...  I  goata ;  jj  aod'  the  |  rocki  ...  |  for 
the  I  ooniea. 

19  Heappoinfedthe  j  moon  for  |  eeasons:  || 
the  mm'  |  knoweth  '  his  j  going  j  down. 

SO  Hon  makeat  darfc'nese,  and  j  it  is  j 
njgit :  II  wfaeran  all  the  beasts'  of  the  j 
foreet "  do  |  creep  ..   |  forth. 

21  Tho  young  li'ons  roar  |  after  '  thrir  | 
iirejr,  ||  Mid'  I  aeek  their  |  meat  from  |  God. 


earth'  in  j  full ...  |  of  thy  |  richee, 

25  So  ia  this  great'  and  |  wide  ...  |  sea,  || 
wherein  am  things  creeping  innnmer'able, 
both  I  small  and  |  RTeat ...  |  beaete. 

26  There'  |  go  the  ]  ships  :  ||  there  is  that 
leviathan  whom  thon'  hast  |  made  to  |  play 

27  TheseT  wut  j  all-up  -  on  j  thee ;  l|  that 
thou  mayest  give'  them  their  |  meat  in   | 

28  Thatthnugiv'est  I  themtheylgatherUI 
thou  openest  thine  hand',  |  they  are  |  filled  ' 
with  I  good. 

29  Thou  hidest  thy  face',  j  they  ire  I 
troubled :  [|  thou  takest  away  their  breath, 
they  die',  and  re  |  turn  ...  |  to  their  |  dust. 

30  Thon  sendest  forth  thy  ■pir'it,  they  { 
are  ere  |  ated:  ||  and  thou  renew'eat  the  | 
face  ...  I  of  the  |  earth. 

SI  The  glory  of  the  Lord'  shall  en  |  dure 
for  I  ever:  Ij  the  Lord'  shall  re  |  joice  ...  |  in 
hie  t  works. 
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PROSE  PSALMS  OIT.,  CXI.,  CXVI. 


32  He  looketh  on  the  earth',  |  and 
trembleth :  ||  he  touch'eth  the  |  hills, 
and  they  |  smoke. 

S3  I  will  sing  unto  the  Lord  as  long'  |  as 
1 1  live :  II  I  will  sing  praise  to  my  God' 
while  1 1  have  my  |  being. 

34  My   meditation   of  him'  |  shall   be 
sweet :  |i  I'  will  be  |  glad  ...  |  in  the  |  Lord. 

35  Let  the  sinners  be  consumed  out  of  the 
earth,  and  let  the  wicked'  |  be  no  |  more.  | 

Bless  thou  the  Lord,  O  my  souL  Praise'j 

ye  the  |  Lord. 

36  PSALM  CXI. 

1  Pbaisk  ye  the  Lord.  I  will  praise  the 
Lord'  with  my  |  whole  ...  |  heart,  ||  in  the 
assembly  of  the  up'rigfat,  and  |  in  the  |  con* 
gre  I  gation. 

3  The  works'  of  the  j  Lord  are  { great,  || 
sought  out  of  all  them'  |  that  have  I  pleasure  * 
there  |  in. 

8  His  work  is  hon'our  |  able  *  and  |  glori- 
ous :  11  and  his  righf  ecus  |  ness  en  |  dureth  * 
for  I  ever. 

4  He  hath  made  his  wonderful  works'  to  j 
be  re  |  membered :  ||  the  Lord  Lb  gra'dous 
md  1  full ...  I  of  com  j  passion. 

2A8 


5  He  hath  given  meat'  unto  |  them  that  i 
fear-him :  ||  he  will  ev'er  be  |  mindful  |  of  his  j 
covenant. 

6  He  hath  showed  his  people  the  power'  | 
of  his  I  works,  ||  that  he  may  give'  them  the  j 
heri  *  tage  |  of  the  |  heathen. 

7  The  works  of  his  hands  are  ve'ri  |  ty 
and  I  judgment;  ||  all'  his  com  |  mand  ...  | 
ments  are  |  sure. 

8  They  stand  fasf  for  |  ever  *  and  \  ever,  || 
and'  are  |  done  in  |  truth  and  |  upri^tness. 

9  He  sent  redemp'tion  j  unto  *  his  | 
people :  ||  he  hath  commanded  his  covenant 
for  ever:  ho'ly  and  |  rev  *  erend  |  is  his  | 
name. 

10  The  fear  of  the  Lord'  is  the  be  |  ginning  * 
of  I  wisdom :  j|  a  good  understanding  have 
all  they  that  do  his  commandments:  his'  | 
praise  en  |  dureth  '  for  |  ever. 

37  PSALM  CXVI. 

ChanU  tS5,  263. 

1  I'  I  LOVi  the  i  Lord,  ||  because  he  hath 
heard'  my  i  voioe-and '  my  |  suppli  |  cations. 

2  Because  he  hath  inclined  his  eaK  |  unto  1 
me,  II  therefore  will  I  call'  upon  him  as  j 
long...  I  asl  i  live. 

3  The  sorrows  of  death  compassed  me,  and 
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de&th,  II  toine  ejrea  from  tnan',  |  ood  my  \ 
[eet  from  |  falling, 

9  I  wiU  walk'  be  j  fore  the  |  Lord  ||  in'  the  j 
IukI  ...  I  of  the  I  living. 

10  I  believed,  there'fore  { IwTe  1 1  gpoken :  II 
I'  wta  I  great ...  |  ly  af  I  flictod: 

11  I  said'  I  io  my  I  harte,  \i  All'  |  | 

men  ore  |  liui. 

12  Whntshalllrend'erlmito-thelLoTilll 
for'  I  &11  hii  I  bene  '  fits  {  tovard-ma! 

13  t  wm  take  (he  cap'  1  of  ul )  vaUoD,  || 
and  call' upon  the  |  nune...  |  of  the  |  Lord. 

14  I  will  ptj  my  vows'  ]  unto  ■  the  |  Lord  || 
now'  in  the  I  preeeoca  '  of  |  all  bia  |  people. 

15  PrndoiiB  in  the  lighf  |  ot  the  |  Lord  || 
it'  the  I  death ...  |  of  hi*  |  Minte. 


ciuiKiM  tii,  lis. 

1  I  wiu,  lift  up  mins  eyea'  \  unto '  the  | 

hilla,  II  from'  |  whence  ...  |  oometh  '  my  j 

3  My  help  com'eth  \  from  the  |  Lord,  || 
which'  I  made  ...  |  heaven  '  and  |  earth. 

3  He  will  not  luffer  thy  foot*  |  to  be  | 
moved:  |]  he'  that  |  keepeth  '  thee  |  will  not  | 
alnmber. 

4  Behold,  he'  Om  |  keep«th  |  luael  || 
■hkll'  I  nuCher  |  dumbm- '  nor  |  deep. 

5  The  Lord'  |  ia  thy  |  keeper:  ||  the  Lord' 
ia  thy  I  ihade-up  '  on  |  thy  right  |  hand. 

6  TheiunabaUDotamite'i  theeby  Idafill 
nor*  the  |  moon ...  |  by ...  |  night. 
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4  Bni'thera  is  for  Igivenesa'with  Ithee,  II 
thkt'  I  thou,, .  I  nutygn-tM  |  f«u«d. 

5  I  wait  for  the  Lord',  my  |  loiil  doth  [ 
voit,  II  and  in' his  I  word...  I  do  1 1  hope. 

6  Hj  Mnil  waitath  for  the  Lord  mora  than 
they  that  watch'  |  fortlie  |  morning:  ||  I  Bay, 
more  than  they'  that  |  watch  ...  |  for  the  | 


7  Let  lBn«l  hope'  |  m  the  |  Lord;  ||  for 
with  the  Ijord  there  ia  mer'cy,  and  with  | 
him  is  I  plenteom  '  ro  |  demptioa. 

8  And  he'  shall  ra  |  deem  ...  |  Israel  II 
from'  I  all ...  I  his  in  I  iqnitiea. 

42  PSALM  CXXXII. 

chaTtit  tsa,  aa. 

1  LoED'.  ra  I  member  |  David,  ||  and'  | 
all ...  I  his  af  I  flictiona  ; 

2  How  be  aware'  |  unto  *  the  |  Lord,  ||  and 
cow'ed  unto  the  |  mighty  \  Crodof  |  Jaoob; 

3  Sorely  I  will  not  come  into  the  ta'ber- 
nacle  |  of  myl  house,  ||  nor'  go  |  up  ...  |  iota  ' 


we  found'  it  in  the  |  Gelda  ...  |  of  the  |  wood. 

7  We  will  go'  I  into  '  his  |  tabernacles:  || 
we'  will  I  worship  |  at  his  |  footstool. 

8  Arise',  0  Lord,  I  into 'thy  I  rest;  II  thou', 
and  the  {  ark  ...  |  of  thy  |  strength. 

9  Let  thy  priests '  be  |  clothed  ■  with  | 
righteousness;  |[ and'let thy  I  Bsints...  | shout 
for  I  joy. 

10  For  thy  ser'Tant  I  David's  |  sake  ||  turn 
not  away'  tjte  |  face  of  |  thine  a,  \  nointed. 

U  The  Lord  hath  Bwom  in  truth  unto 
David;  he'  will  not  |  turn...  |  from-i(;  ||  Of 
the  fruit  of  thy  bod'y  will  I  |  set  up  j  on 
thy  I  throne. 

12  If  thy  children  will  keep  my  covenant 
and  my  tea'timony  that  |  I  shall  {  teach- 
them,  II  their  children  shall  also  sit'  upon 
thy  I  throne  for  |  ever  |  more. 

13  For  the  Lord'  hath  [  chosen  |  Zion;  || 
he  hath  deai'red  it  I  for  his  |  habi  |  tatioB. 

14  This'iBmy|iestfoi:|eTer:||  here  Willi 
dwell :  for'  I  I  have  de  |  sired  |  it. 

15  I  will  abundantly  bless'  |  her  pro  | 
vision :  II I  will  aa'tda  |  fy  her  |  poor  with  1 
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43  PSALM  CXXXIII. 

Cltawii  tt9,  MO. 

1  Bebold,  how  good'  and  honr  {  tdusuit ' 
it  I  ii  II  for  bretli'reii  to  |  dwell  tu  |  gether  ' 

2  It  ia  like  the  pradoui  ointmeiit  upon  the 
head,  that  ran  down  upon  the  beard',  even  | 
Aaron's  |  beard  :  ||  that  weut  down'  to  the  | 
skirb...  I  of  his  I  gannenta  ; 

*3  Ab  the  dew  of  Hennon,  and  as  the  dew 
ttiat  descend '  ed  upon  the  |  mountains  '  of  | 
Zion :  ||  for  there  tils  Lord  conmuuded  Uie 
blesoDg,  e'ven  I  lUe  for  |  ever  |  mon. 

44 


:  6  To  him  that  stretched  oat  the  earth'  a  | 
bove  the  |  waUis:  ||  for'  hia  |  menyeni 
dureth  ■  for  |  ever. 

7  To  him'  that  |  made  gnai  |  light*:  |l 
tor'  hii  I  mercy  'en  |  dureth  -for  |  averi 

tl  The  sun'  to  |  rale  by  |  da;  :  ||  for'  his  j 
mercy'  en  |  dureth  'for  |  ever: 

9  ThemoonandBtan'ta|ruleby|night:|| 
for'  his  I  mercy  ■  en  |  diireth '  for  |  ever. 

10  To  him  that  smote  E'gypt  |  in  their  | 
firstborn:  ||  for' his  | mercy ' en | dureth ' for  | 


PSALM  CXXXVI. 

Chmtt  tiS,  tSX. 
1  O  am  thanke  unto  the  Lord';  for  |  i 
I  good:  II  for 'his  I  mercy  en  |  duietb'forl 


13  To  him  which  divided  the  Red  w 
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19  Sihon  kin^  I  of  the  |  Amorite* :  (t  Fot' 
hii  I  mercy -en  |  dureth-for  |  otbt: 

30  And  Og'  the  1  king  of  1  Badiui :  ||  for' 
hu  I  mercy  '  en  |  dnreth  '  for  |  ever : 

SI  And g>Te their loDd'Iforuilhflritaga:! 
for'  his  I  mercy  '  en  |  dureth  ■  for  \  ever : 

22  Even  an  hrari'tage  unto  |  Iimel  ■  his  | 
Kmiit:  |[  tor'  hie  |  mercy  'en  |  dureth  'for  | 


23  Who 


mem'bered  uj 


I  low  e.  !    I 


I  up  I  rising,  ||  thou  tmdetetaud'estmj  | 
thonght  a  I  fw . . .  |  off. 

3  Thou  compaeseat  my  path'  and  my  | 
lying  I  down,  ||  and '  art  ao  |  quaintod  ■  witii  j 
all  my  |  way*. 

4  ForthereiBnota  word' I  inmyjtonguo,  II 
but,  1o,  O  Lord,  thou '  |  knoweet  ■  it  |  alto  | 

B  Thou  hast  beeet  me  behind'  |  and  be  | 
fore,  II  and'  |  laid  thine  |  hand  up  |  on-me. 
Such  knowledge  is  too'  |  wonder  '  ful  | 
[ie;j|itU  high,  I  con 'not  at  Itain...  | 


S  If  I  ascend  up  into  heaven'.  |  thou  art  | 
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me,  11  KOd'  thy  |  right ...  {  band  shall  {  bold- 

11  If  I  say,  Soraly  the  diu-k'nera  iihkU  | 
oover  I  me ;  tl  even  the  night'  |  ahkll  be  |  light 
a  {  bout-me. 

12  Ves,thedvkneBshideth  not  fromthee; 
hut  the  night  Hhi'neth  |  M  the  |  day:  ||  the 
darknesB  aod  the  light'  ore  |  both  a  |  like  to  | 
thae. 

13  Forthou'hutpDa|se»ed'n]y|reiiiB:|| 
thou  bait  cover'ed  me  |  in  my  |  mother's  | 
worab. 

14  I  will  praiee  thee;  for  I  am  fearfully 
and  won'der  |  f oily  ( made :  ||  marvelloua  aie 
thy  worka ;  and  that'  my  |  eoul ...  |  knoweth  - 
right  I  well. 

15  My  sah'stonce  wu  not  ]  hid  from  | 
thee,  II  when  I  was  made  in  secret,  and 
curiouely  wrought'  in  the  lowest  |  parts  ...  | 
of  the  I  ewth. 

16  Thine  eyes  did  see  my  snb'stance,  yet  | 
being  -un  |  perfect;  ||  and  in  thy  book  all  my 
members  were  written,  which  in  oontinn- 


in  num'ber  |  than  the  {  sand :  |[  when  I 
■woke',  I  I  am  I  atill  with  |  thee. 

19  Surely  thou  wilt  slay'  the  I  wicked,' 
O  {  God:  11  deport'  from  me  |  therefore,  'ye  I 

20  For  they  speak'  a  |  gainst  thee  |  wick- 
edly, |]  and  thine  enemies'  |  take  thy  |  name 
in  I  vain, 

21  Do  not  I  hate  then^O  I-ord',  that  I 
hate...  I  thee!  {I  and  am  nil  I  grieved  with 
those'  that  |  rise  ...  |  upalgaineC-thMT 

22  I  hate'  them  with  |  perfect  |  hatred :  II 
I'  I  count ,.,  I  them  mine  |  enemies. 

23  Search  me,  O  God',  and  |  know  my  I 
faeartill  try'lme,  andlknowmylthoughCs: 

24  And  see  if  there  he  any  wicked'  I  w>f 
iQ  I  me,  II  and  lead 'roe  in  the  |  way.-,  leveri 
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toiDlotber,  llMid  BlutU'de|cUrethy|nughty| 

5  I  will  apeak  of  the  gloriom  honour'  | 
of  thf  I  mijeaty,  ||>nd'  |  of  thy  |  wondrouB  \ 
wotbk 

S  And  men  aholl  speak  of  the  might '  of 
%  I  tarn '  ble  I  sota :  II  and' I  I-wiU  ■  de  I  clore 


7  Tbeyahidl  abundantly  utter  the  mein'ory 

iitthylgrMt... Igoodnesa, II and' sballlnn^...  I 
of  thy  I  righteouBneM. 

X  ^a  Ijord  is  gracioaB,  and  foil'  |  of  com  | 
pMoon;  II  alow  to  ang'er,  |  and  of  |  great...  | 

9  lie  Lord'  ie  |  good  to  |  all:  [|  and  hia 
toideimer'ciea  are  |  over  |  all  his  |  works. 

10  AU  thy  worba  ahall  praiae'  |  thee,  O  | 
>^;  II  and'  thy  |  aainta  ahaU  |  bleaa  ...  | 


and  raiseth  up  aU  those'  |  that  be  |  bowed  | 

15  The  eyea  of  all'  |  wut-np-on  I  thee;  II 
and  thou  giv '  eat  them  their  |  meat  in 


16  Thou'  ]  openeat  ■  thine  |  hand,  |1  and 
BatiEGest  the  desire '  of  |  ere  '  ry  |  living  | 

17  The  Lord  ia  right'eoiis  in  |  all  his  | 
waya,  {|  and'  |  holy '  in  |  all  bia  |  worka. 

18  The  Lord  ia  nigh  unto  all  them'  that  1 
caU-np  -  on  |  him,  t|  to  aU'  that  |  caU-up '  on  | 
him  in  I  truth. 

19  He  will  fulfil  the  deaiie '  of  |  them  that  | 
(ear-him:  ||  he  alao  will  hear'  their  |  cry, ...  | 
and  will  |  aave-tham. 

20  The  hard  preaerv'eth  all  |  them  that  | 
love-him:  ||  but  all'  the  |  wicked  'will  |  he 
de  I  atroy. 

*21  My  month  shall  apeak  the  praise'  |  of 
the  I  Lord  :  ||  and  let  all  flesh  bless  Ma  ho'ly  | 
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prophets,  ||  which  have  been'  |  since  the  | 
world  be  |  gan : 

4  That  we  should  be  salved  |  from  our  | 
enemies,  ||  and'  from  the  |  hand  of  |  all  that  j 
hate-US ; 

5  To  perform  the  mercy  prom'ised  |  to 
our  I  fathers,  ||  and'  to  re  |  member '  his  | 
holy  i  covenant; 

6  The  oath'  |  which  he  |  sware  ||  to'  { 
...  our  I  father  |  Abraham, 

7  That  he  would  grant  unto  us,  that  we 
being  delivered  out  of  the  hand'  |  of  our  | 
enemies  ||  might  serve'  i  him  with  |  out...  | 
fear, 

8  In  hoHneaB  and  right'eous  |  ness  be  { 
fore-him,  Ij  all'  the  |  days  of  |  our  ...  |  life. 

9  And  thou,  child,  shalt  be  called  the 
pro'phet  i  of  the  |  Highest :  ||  for  thou  shalt 
go  before  the  face  of  the  Lord'  |  to  pre  |  pare 
his  I  ways ; 

10  To  give  knowledge  of  salva'tion  | 
unto  'his  I  people  ||  by'  the  re  |  mission  |  of 
their  |  sins, 


11  Through  the  tender  mer'cy  |  of  our  I 
God;  II  whereby  the  day 'spring  from  on  | 
high  hath  |  visit  *  ed  |  us, 

12  To  give  light  to  them  that  sit  in  darkness 
and'  in  the  |  shadow  'of  j  death,  ||  to  guide 
our  feet'  i  into  *  the  j  way  of  |  peace. 

[LiO^eL  68-79.1 

51  Fbom  LUKE  n. 

Chanti  SSO,  il2. 

Then  took  he  Mm  up  in  hie  arms,  and  bleued 
Godf  and  eaidy 

1  LoBD,  now  lettest  thou  thy  ser'vant 
de  I  part  in  j  peace,  j|  ac'  j  cording  j  to  thy  ) 
word: 

2  For'  mine  |  eyes  have  j  seen  j|  thy'  | ) 

...  sal  I  vation, 

8  Which'  thou  |  hast  pre  |  pared  jj  before' 
the  I  face  of  |  all ...  |  people ; 

4  A  light'  to  I  Ughten  -  the  |  Gentiles,  jj  and 
the  glo'ry  I  of  thy  j  people  |  Israel 
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PREFACE. 

I.  MUSIC. 

is  tiiis  work,  which  the  Committee  appointed  by  the  AjBsembly  of  1878  to  prepare 
a  new  Hymn  Book  have  now  the  satisfaction  of  giving  to  the  public,  the  Hymns 
are  provided  with  fixed  Tunes,  in  accordance  with  all  but  universal  practice.  But 
to  admit  of  choice  to  a  certain  extent,  and  so  to  meet  as  far  as  possible  diversity  of 
judgment,  it  has  been  deemed  expedient  to  arrange  the  hymns  metrically.  A 
copious  topical  index  has  been  furnished  to  guide  in  the  selection  of  hymns. 
The  hymns  are  printed  with  expression  marks,*  as  a  general  guide  in  singing. 
It  is  hoped  that  care  will  be  taken  to  avoid  exaggerated  or  mechanical 
effects,  and  to  secure  a  just  and  expressive  rendering  of  the  music.  It  is  in  this 
direction  that  there  is  the  greatest  need  for  improvement  in  the  service  of  praise. 
The  tunes  have  been  selected  with  much  care,  and  with  due  regard  to  the  diverse 
attainments  and  tastes  of  congregations.  For  the  selection  and  adaptation  of  the 
music  the  Committee  are  responsible,  though  they  have  taken  advantage  of 
suggestions  made  by  musical  friends ;  and  it  is  hoped  that  the  collection  of  tunes, 
large  and  varied  as  it  is,  will  give  general  satisfaction. 

In  the  preparation  of  the  harmonies,  the  Committee  have  enjoyed  the  great 
benefit  of  the  musical  skill  and  experience  of  Edward  J.  Hopkins,  Esq.,  Mus.  Doc., 
Organist  to  the  Honourable  Societies  of  the  Inner  and  Middle  Temple,  who  has 
spared  no  pains  to  make  the  work  worthy  of  its  object.  Many  of  the  tunes  have 
been  harmonized  by  him,  and  the  harmonies  of  others  have  be«n  more  or  less  revised. 
Copyright  tunes,  numbering  above  a  hundred,  appear  invariably  as  written  by  the 
composers.  The  tunes  from  the  *  Scottish  Psalmody '  appear  as  given  in  the  Be  vised 
Edition  with  a  few  slight  changes.  In  selecting  these,  the  Committee  have  aimed  at 
introducing  such  tunes  as  seemed  most  likely  to  be  useful  and  acceptable,  having 
regard  at  once  to  the  forms  of  the  melodies,  the  harmonies,  and  the  adaptations ; 
and,  though  Dr.  Hopkiks  is  not  resxx>nsible  for  the  settings  of  these  tunes,  he  hajs 
expressed  a  favourable  opinion  of  the  lai^ger  number  of  them. 

The  Committee  have  pleasure  in  stating  that  they  are  indebted  to  Dr.  Hopkins, 
not  only  for  the  preparation  of  harmonies,  but  for  his  kind  permission  to  use  his  own 
tunes,  of  which  they  have  freely  availed  themselves ;  and  also  for  new  compositions, 
including  three  tunes,  three  sentences,  and  anthem  music  for  the  Te  Deum  composed. 
exi)reasly  for  this  work,  with  a  view  to  furnish  a  musical  setting  of  this  ancient 
hymn  within  the  capabilities  of  congregational  singing.  The  anthem  music  for  the 
companion  hymn,  Gloria  in  ezcelais,  was  composed  by  Dr.  Hopkins  for  the  Hymnal 
of  the  Canadian  Presbyterian  Church  lately  published,  the  [music  of  which  jwas 
prepared  under  his  direction. 

The  Committee  gladly  acknowledge  their  obligations  to  various  gentlemen  who 

* II  soft.    jTp  very  soft,     m  medium,     r/ip  rather  soft,     n^/" rather  loud.    /loud,    /very  loud. 

c  increasing  in  loudness,     d  duninishing  in  loudness. 
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have  done  good  service  to  the  cause  of  church  music,  for  advice  in  the  preparation 
of  this  work ;  also  for  new  compositionH,  which  will  be  found  indicated  by  an  asterisk 
in  the  index,  with  the  names  of  the  comiDosers  attacheiL  They  have  also  to  tender 
cordial  thanks  for  generous  permission  to  use  copyrights  granted  by  composers  or 
proprietors,  and  in  particular  to  the  following  :— 

HKR  MOST  GRACIOUS  MAJESTY'  THE  QUEEN,  for  •Gotha,'  by  the  late  PROfCB  CONSORT. 

Dr.  H.  Allon,  for  '  Carrow/  '  Dijon,'  'iHoughton,' '  Lebbajus,'  and  '  St.  Hilda.' 

Rev.  R.  Brown  Borthwick,  for  •  St  Peter*  and  •  St.  Ursula,' 

O.  F.  Chambkrs,  Esq.,  for  '  Maidstone,'  from  *The  Parish  Tune  Book.' 

Rev.  R.  R.  CHOPS,  for  '  St.  Godric,'  from  '  The  ConKri-jratlonal  Hymn  and  Tune  Book.' 

W.  M.  CooKE,  Esq.,  for  •  Clare  wood'  and  the  miisic  of  Sentences  11,  29,  3o. 

W.  H.  CUMMINOS.  Esq.,  for  two  of  the  (Tl»anU  to  the  Te  Devm. 

Rev.  Reginald  F.  Dale,  Mua.  Bac,  for  •  St.  Catharine.' 

Rev.  T.  Darling,  for  '  Bonar,'  'Christchurch,'  and  •  Lux  Eoi,'  from  '  Hymna  for  the  Church  of 
England  with  Tunea.' 

Frederick  Dtkbs,  Esq.,  brother  of  the  late  Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mua.  Doc.,  for  very  generous 
penniaaion  to  uae  '  Ferrier,'  •  Lux  Benigna,'  '  St.  Aelred,'  •  St.  Agnes,  Durham,"  St.  Bees,' 
'St.  Oswald,'  and  'Slingahy,'  being  seven  out  of  aeventeen  tunea  by  that  distinguished 
musician  which  appear  in  tlUa  work. 

Sir  GEORGE  J.  Ela'BY,  Mua.  Doc,  for  'St  George's,  Windsor,'  and  'Elvey.' 

Major  Alexander  Ewing,  for  '  Ewing.' 

Miss  Haysrgal,  for  '  Baca,'  '  Eden,  and  '  Evan,'  by  the  late  Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal,  and 
•'  Hermas,'  by  the  late  Frances  Ridley  Havergal. 

Rev.  L.  G.  HATNE,  Mus.  Doc.,  for  'Compline,'  'MisUey/  *St  Anselm,'  'St.  Bernard,'  and  *8t 
Cecilia,'  from  the  '  Merton  Tune  Book.' 

Proprietors  of  '  The  Presbyterian  Hymnal,'  per  Rev.  A.  Henderson,  for '  Moredun,'  and  music 
of  Sentence  26. 

E.  J.  Hopkins,  Esq.,  Mua.  Doc,  for  'Camden,'  'Children's  Voices,'  'Crayford,'  'Culford,' 
'  Jehovah,'  'St.  Hugh,' ' St.  Rapha<^l,' ' Shropshire,' '  Temple,'  and  '  Temple  Bar.' 

James  Langran,  Esq.,  for '  Deerhurst '  and  '  St.  Agnes.' 

G.  A.  LoHR,  Esq.,  for  'St  Francea.' 

Rev.  T.  R.  Matthews,  for  '  Ludborough.' 

I'rof.  W.  H.  Monk,  for  ' Morning.'  'Penitence,'  and  ' Reaurrection.' 

Proprietors  of  'Briatol  Time  Book,'  per  Fredk.  Morgan,  Esq  ,   for' Bach' and' Charmouth.' 

Edwin  Moss,  Esq.,  for  '  Giesaen  ' '  Newcaatle '  and  ♦  Uipha,'  from  the  '  London  Tune  Book.* 

Meaara  T.  :Nelson  &  Sons,  for  '  Elmham '  ana  '  Nenthom.' 

Meaara  Nisbet  &  Co.,  for  'Bentley,'  'Cnicifer,'  '  Hcathlanda,'  'Holyrood,'  '  Lancaahire,' 
'  London,' '  Mount  Zion,'  '  Northumberland,'  'Regent  Stiuare,'  and  '  St  Leonard.' 

Meaars  J.  A  R.  Parlanb,  for  '  Atlantic,'  '  Fonnoaa,'  and  '  Child'a  Song.' 

William  Pitts,  Eaci.,  for  'Princethorpe.' 

C.  W.  PooLE,  Esq.,  for  '  Weatenhanger.' 

C.  H.  PURDAY,  Eati.,  for  'St  Ulrich'  and  'Sandon.' 

Rev.  W.  Pulling,  acting  for  the  proprietors  of  'Hymna  Ancient  and  Modem,'  for  most 
generoua  permission  to  uae  copyright  tunea  in  that  widely  known  work,  of  which  the 
Committee  have  availed  themselves  freely  by  printing  the  following  tunes  in  this  book, 
vix:  'Aber,'  'Alford,'  '  Alatone,'  'Come  unto  Me,"Budoxia,'  'Eventide,'  ' Gethaemane,* 
' HoUingside,'  'Uudea  Domini,'  'Lyte,'  'Mellta,'  ' Miaericordia,'  'Nicroa,'  'Pilgrimage,' 
'  St  Columba.' '  St  Cross  ' '  St  Matthias,' '  St  Timothy,'  'Sebaate,' '  Stephaooa,' '  The  Blessed 
Home,' '  Vigilate,'  and  '  Vox  DUecti ; '  also  the  harmonica  of  the  followmg  tunea : '  Horaley,* 
' Hnraley,'  'Knecht,' ' Monkland,' '  Ravenahaw,'  and  'St  Helena.' 

Samuel  Smith,  Esq.,  for  '  Ruth.' 

Arthur  Sullivan,  Emj.,  Mua.  Doc,  for  '  Clarence,'  'Ecclesia ' '  Samuel,'  and  the  harmonies 
of  '  Bethlehem,' '  Irene,' '  Leominster,'  and  '  Noel,'  from  '  Church  Hymna  with  Tunea.' 

James  TURLE,  Eaq.,  for  'St  John'a,  Westminster,' '  St  Peter's,  Weatminater,'  and '  Westminster.' 

Permission  to  use  copyrights  has  been  purchased  in  the  following  instances : 

Arthur  H.  Brown,  Eao.,  for  '  Allhallows,'  and  '  Anatolius.' 

Lady  Victoria  Evans  Freke,  for '  EUers.' 

Mrs.  Gauntlbtt,  for '  Irby,' '  St  Alphege,'  *8t  Olaf,' '  Triumph,' '  University  College."  • 

*Sotii«  of  th«  toncfl  la  thla  list  Iqr  the  Ut«  Dr.  QxinsThtrr  Appeund  flnt  in  'Chorch  Hjinn  rnutl  Time  Bouk, 
the  property  of  R«r.  W.  J.  Blbw.  who  kindly  gave  hli  oouNut  to  the  nee  of  tbem  tqr  the  Oomintttee. 
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Mesm  Haddok  A  Co.,  for  music  of  Sentence  24.  from  '  The  Psalmist' 

Messrs  Masters  A  Co.,  for  'Adoration.' '  Petra/^and  '  St.  Dunstan.' 

Messrs   Novello,  Ewer,  &  Co.,  for  'Castle  Rising,'  'Gounod,'  'St. Fillan,'  'St.  Gertrude' 

(the  fee  for  the  last-named  tune  contributed  by  friends  in  GreenockX 
Sir  Herbert  Oakelet,  M.A.,  Mus.  Doc.,  for  '  Abends.' 
Messrs  Shaw  &  Co.,  for  '  Nox  Prajcessit. 

The  representatives  of  the  late  S.  S.  Wbslet,  Esq.,  Mus.  Doc ,  for  *  Aurelia.' 
B.  Williams,  Esq.,  for  music  of  Sentence  12. 

In  a  few  inatances  tunes  believed  to  be  copyrights  appear  without  permission,  the 
Committee  having  failed  to  ascertain  the  proprietors,  or  to  get  into  communication 
vdth  them.  For  such  involuntary  infringement  of  copyright  they  trust  to  be 
pardoned.  

II.  HYMNS. 

The  hymns  are,  chiefly  out  of  regard  to  musical  considerations,  arranged  metrically. 
To  compensate  for  any  loss  of  facility  in  the  use  of  the  book  which  might  be 
better  secured  by  a  different  arrangement,  —for  example,  the  more  common  topical 
one,— a  copious  subject  index  has  been  furnished,  by  means  of  which  it  is  hoped 
ministers  and  others  will  be  able  easily  to  find  what  they  want.  Certain  of  the 
hymns,  oon.sisting  for  the  most  part  of  single  stanzas,  are  of  the  nature  of  doxologies : 
these  are  dispersed  throughout  the  book  instead  of  being  classed  by  themselves; 
but  they  will  be  found  indicated  as  a  distinct  class  in  the  subject  index.  The 
collection  includes  about  twenty  iiaraphrases,  or  parts  of  paraphrases,  which 
being  found  in  most  hymnals  it  was  deemed  advisable  to  introduce  into  this  work  also. 

In  the  large- type  edition  (words  only)  will  be  found  a  body  of  notes  on  the  hymns, 
giving  useful  information  about  their  authorship  and  literary  history,  as  also  concerning 
any  changes  in  the  text  which, for  various  reasons,it  has  been  deemed  expedient  to  make. 
Such  alterations  are  as  a  ;3'eneral  rule  undesirable,  but  the  Committee  believe  that  they 
will  be  found  fewer  than  in  most  books,  and  tnist  that  on  the  whole  those  made  may 
api)ear  reasonable.  They  have  pleasure  in  stating  that  for  these  *  Notes '  they  are 
indebted  to  the  Rev.  James  Bonar  of  Greenock,  a  member  of  the  Committee,  who  has 
devoted  much  time  and  pains  to  the  work  connected  with  the  preparation  of  the 
Hymn  Book,  and  brought  to  it  an  amount  of  knowledge  possessed  by  no  other 
member.  His  labour  has  been  altogether  exceptional  in  anjount  and  value, — the 
drawing  up  of  the  subject  index,  the  selection  of  hymns  for  the  young,  and  the 
general  editing  of  the  Hymn  Book  having  been  very  much  left  in  his  hands.  It  is 
believed  that  the  confidence  reposed  in  him-  will  be  justified  by  the  intrinsic  value 
and  the  accuracy  of  the  work  for  which  he  is  more  especially  responsible. 

The  Committee  have  only  to  add  that  it  has  been  their  earnest  desire  to  do  the 
very  utmost  towards  making  this  Hymn  Book  worthy  of  its  great  purpose,— the 
advancement  of  God's  glory  in  the  praise  of  the  sanctuary ;  and  if  that  end  be  in 
any  measure  served  they  will  consider  their  W(irk  abundantly  rewarded. 

If  any  oopyright  has  been  unwittingly  infringed,  the  Committee  sincerely 
apologize  for  the  unintentional  transgression.  They  heartily  thank  the  following 
authors  or  proprietors  of  copyright  for  kind  permission  to  employ  the  undemotcd 
hymns: — 
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Mn.  ALSXAin>ER,  97,  231,  336,  341,  38& 

Rev.  Canon  Babington,  276,  277,  278. 

BOT.  D.  D.  Bannkrman,  110. 

R«V.  S.  BARINa-GoULD,  228,  265,  371. 

£ev.  Canon  Batnbs,  209. 

(BiAhop  of  Bedford  (Dr.  How),  149, 172, 2M,  284. 

Messrs.  George  Bell  &  Sons,  305. 

Bev.  E.  H.  BICKERSTETH,  193,  201,  292,  316. 

Mr.  Hemrt  Bilbt,  379. 

Bev.  HORATIVS  BOMAR,  D.D.,  87, 42,  81,96, 136, 

142, 147, 162,  199,  238,  S68,  887,  317,  390,  844. 
Miss  L.  M.  Campbell,  826. 
Mrs.  Charles,  273. 

Church  or  EnqlanI)  Book  Socibtt,  297. 
Miss  Clbphane,  87a 

Mn.  CODNER,  222. 
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Bev.  H.  £.  T.  Cruso,  192,  219. 
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Mr.  W.  Chatterton  Dix,  160,  208. 

Bev.  George  Duffield,  215. 

Bev.  John  EllertoN,  134,  266,  282,  291,  851. 

Miss  Emilt  E.  Sw  Elliott,  378,  374. 

Bev.  Canon  FURSE,  296. 

Min  Hankst,  356. 

Bev.  Edward  Harland,  807. 
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K.  J.  Huiiktiw.  Mux.  l>uv. 
Hy  iienuirwluii. 
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m  1  BCFOME  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 

Ye  iiationi,  bow  with  sacred  joy; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone; 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  BOTereign  power,  wHhoui  our  aid, 
MJadfi  tti  of  day,  and  formed  vm  men ; 
mp    And,  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed, 
c         He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

•R  3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care,— 

Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame  t 
What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  nama? 

/  4  Well  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  ooivts  with  sounding  praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command, 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  tnith  must  stand, 
When  roUin?  years  shall  cease  to  move. 
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m/l  Jesus,  thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts ! 

Thou  Fountof  life!  thou  Light  of  men! 
From  the  beet  bUss  that  earth  imparts 
We  turn  unfilled  to  thee  again. 

m  2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood ; 
Thou  savest  those  that  on  thee  call ; 
To  them  that  seek  thee  thou  art  good, 
mf      To  them  that  find  thee,  All  in  all. 


3  We  taste  thee,  O  thou  living  Bread, 

And  long  to  feast  upon  thee  still; 
We  drink  of  thee,  the  Fountain-head, 
And  thiist  our  souls  from  thee  to  fill. 

4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  thee, 

Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast; 
Glad,  when  thy  gracious  smile  we  see. 
Blest,  when  our  faith  canhold  thee  fast. 


fit  5  0  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay ! 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright; 
mf    Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away, 

Shed  o'er  the  world  thy  holy  light. 


DTLHERR.    (Second  Tune.) 
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/  1  Jksus  shall  reign  wherever  the  Bun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  his  head; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

4  Blessings  abound  wherever  he  reigns: 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest; 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

/  5  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King, 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 
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m/l  TusE  we  odore,  eternal  Lord  1 

We  praJBe  thy  name  with  one  accord; 
Thy  saints,  who  here  thy  goodness  see, 
Through  all  the  world  do  worship  thee. 

/  2  To  thee  aloud  all  angels  cry, 

And  ceaseless  raise  their  flongs  on  high, 

Both  cherubin  and  seraijhin, 

The  heavens  and  all  the  powers  therein. 


m  3  The  ^toetles  join  the  glorions  throng; 
mf  The  pn^hets  swell  the  immortal  song; 
/     The  martyrs*  noble  army  raise 
Eternal  anthems  to  thy  praise. 

pc  4  Thee,  holy,  holy,  holy  King! 
mf   Thee,  tiie  Lord  God  of  hosts,  they  sing : 
/     Thus  earth  below  and  heaven  above 
Resound  thy  glory  and  thy  love. 
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m  1  Father  of  heaven !  whose  love  profound 
A  ranaom  for  our  souls  has  found, 

p      Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
To  us  thy  pardoning  love  extend. 

m  2  Almighty  Son !  Incarnate  Word ! 

Onr  Prophet^  Priest,  Bedeemer,  Lord! 
p     Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 

To  us  thy  saving  grace  extend. 


m  3  Eternal  Spirit!  by  whose  breath 

The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death. 

p      Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
To  us  thy  quickening  power  extend. 

mf  4  Jehovah — Father,  Spirit,  Son- 
Mysterious  Godhead,  Three  in  One! 

p      Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
Grace,  pardon,  life  to  us  extend. 
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m  1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
My  sinful  maladies  remove; 
Be  thou  my  light,  be  thou  my  guide; 
0*er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  me  display, 
That  I  may  know  and  choose  my  way; 
Plant  holy  fear  within  mine  heart. 
That  I  from  God  may  ne*er  depart. 

mf  3  Lead  me  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  me  from  his  pasture**  stray; 
Lead  me  to  holiness, — the  road 
That  I  must  take  to  dwell  with  God. 

4  Conduct  me  safe,  conduct  me  far 
From  every  sin  and  hurtful  snare; 
Lead  me  to  God,  my  final  rest, 
Jn  his  enjoyment  to  l>e  blest. 
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m/ 1  We  sing  the  praiae  of  him  who  died, 
Of  him  who  died  upon  the  cross; 
The  8inner*8  hope  let  men  deride. 
For  this  we  count  the  world  but  loss. 

m  2  Inscribed  upon  the  cross  we  see, 

In  shining  letters,  '  God  is  love; ' 
He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tree. 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 


m/  3  The  cross !  it  takes  oiur  guilt  away; 
It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up; 
It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day. 
And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup; 

4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 

And  nerves  the  feeble  aim  for  fight; 
It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave. 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light ; 


t»  5  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe, 

The  measiu^  and  the  pledge  of  love, 
to/     The  sinner*s  refuge  here  below, 
/         The  angels*  theme  in  heaven  above. 


3^2^n  8 

To  the  foregoing  Tune. 


mf  10  HAPPY  day,  that  fixed  my  choioe 
On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God ! 
Well  may  tliis  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  him  who  merits  all  my  love ! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 


mp  3  'Tis  done  1  the  great  transaction  *8  done! 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine; 
m     He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  Divine. 

mfi  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart. 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest ; 
With  ashes  who  would  grudge  to  part. 
When  called  on  angels'  bread  to  feast? 


mf  5  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow. 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 
And  bless  in  cleAth  a  bond  so  dear. 
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inpl  Jesus  !  and  ahfdl  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee, 
c    Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whooegloriesshine  through  endless  days ! 


To  the  /oregmng  Tum. 

m  4  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  of  that  Friend 
On  whom  for  heaven  my  hopes  depend ! 

d  It  must  not  be :  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 


m  2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star; 

mf  He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  ciivine 
0*er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

m  3  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  just  as  soon 

Let  midnight  blush  to  think  of  noon; 
mp  Tis  midnight  with  my  soid  till  he, 
mf  Bright  Morning  Star,  bids  darkness  flee. 


m  5  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  yes,  I  may. 
When  I  've  no  sin  to  wash  away. 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  joy  to  crave. 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

mf  6  Till  then— nor  is  the  boasting  vaiu- 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain ; 
And  O  may  this  my  portion  be, 
That  Saviour  not  ashamed  of  me. 
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mpl  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died, 

TO     My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 

And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  I^ord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God; 
n/  All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 


p  3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down! 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

mf  4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  an  offering  far  too  small; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
c         Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
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m  1  A  LXTTLB  child  the  Saviour  came. 
The  Mighty  God  was  still  his  name; 
And  angels  worshipped,  as  he  lay 
The  seeming  infant  of  a  day. 

2  He,  who  a  little  child  began 
The  life  divine  to  show  to  man, 
/     Proclaims  from  heaven  the  message  free, 
'  Let  little  children  come  to  me.' 


ta  3  We  bring  them.  Lord,  and  with  the  aigD 
Of  sprinkled  water  name  them  thine: 
Their  souls  with  saving  grace  endow; 
Baptize  them  with  thy  Spirit  now. 

i  0  give  thine  angels  charge,  good  Lord, 
Them  safely  in  thy  way  to  gnard; 
mf    Thy  blessing  on  tlieir  lives  command, 
And  write  their  names  yxyxm  thy  hand. 


fi^  5  O  thou,  who  by  an  infant's  tongue 
Dost  hear  thy  iHjrfect  glory  sung, 

/      May  these,  with  all  the  heavenly  hoii!, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


KOBFOLK. 


I^mn  12 


Dr.  HowxL 


^    \f  f  r    rf  f  \ 


w^ 


J. A  ^  A 


i 


CTT 


v  r  r 


r  r,  f~r  . 


:?=: 


f.  H  r-  1-g 


MltTfill] 


Wtrit  TUlfES. 


0 


iti  1  Jesusj  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Whene'er  they  seek  thee  thou  art  found, 
And  every  place  i»  hallowed  ground. 

't  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind; 
Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come. 
And|  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 


m  3  Bter  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few> 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 

4  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care, 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise. 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 


fiif)  5  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  thou  art  near. 

Nor  short  thine  arm,  nor  deaf  thine  ear; 

n^     O  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down. 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  thine  own. 
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m  1  THsLordwiUcomeltheearthshallquake, 
The  hills  their  fixed  seat  forsake. 
And,  withering,  from  the  vault  of  night 
The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  light. 

p  2  The  Lord  wfll  come !  but  not  the  same 
As  once  in  lowly  form  he  came, 
A  silent  Lamb  to  slaughter  led. 
The  bruised,  the  suffering,  and  the  dead. 
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p  3  The  Lord  will  come!  a  dreadful  form, 
With  wreath  of  flame  and  robe  of  stonui 
On  cherub  wings,  and  wings  of  wind, 
Anointed  Judge  of  human-kind. 

Can  this  be  he  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway. 
By  power  oppressed,  and  mocked  by 
The  Nasairene,  the  crucified  ?       [pride, 


p  5  While  sinners  to  the  rocks  complain. 

And  seek  the  mountain's  deft  in  vain, 
m     The  saints,  victorious  o'er  the  tomb, 
mf    Shall  sing  for  joy,  '  The  Lord  is  come ! ' 
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m/l  Jesus,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress; 
'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  arrayed, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  thy  great  day; 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay? 
Fully,  through  these,  absolved  I  am 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 


m  3  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 
mf    Even  then,  this  shall  be  all  my  plea, 
'  Jesus  hath  lived,  hath  died  for  me.* 

4  This  spotless  robe  the  same  appears, 
When  ruined  nature  sinks  in  years; 
No  age  can  change  its  constant  hue ; 
The  robe  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 


m  5  O  let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voice ; 

Now  bid  thy  banished  ones  rejoice ; 
/      Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress, 

Jesus,  thy  blood  and  righteousness. 
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mf  10  LOVE, how  deep!  how  broad !  how  high ! 
It  fills  the  heart  with  ecstaRy, 
That  God,  the  Son  of  God,  shoidd  take 
Our  mortal  form,  for  mortals'  sake. 

in  2  He  sent  no  angel  to  our  race. 
Of  higher  or  of  lower  place. 
But  wore  the  robe  of  human  frame, 
And  he  himself  to  this  world  came. 

3  For  us  baptized,  for  us  he  bore 
His  holy  fast,  and  hungered  sore; 
For  us  temptations  sharp  he  knew. 
For  us  the  tempter  overthrew. 


m  4  For  us  he  prayed,  for  us  he  taught, 
For  us  his  daily  works  he  wrought, — 
By  words  and  signs  and  actions  thus 
Still  seeking,  not  himself,  but  us. 

p  6Forus,towickedmenbetrayed,[arrayed, 
Scourged,  mocked,  in  crown  of  thorns 
He  bore  the  shameful  cross  and  death ; 
For  us  at  length  gave  up  his  breath. 

m  6  For  us  he  rose  from  death  again; 
For  us  he  went  on  high  to  reign; 
For  us  he  sent  his  Spirit  here 
To  guide,  to  strengthen,  and  to  cheer. 


mf  7  To  him  whose  boundless  love  has  won 
Salvation  tor  us  through  his  Son, 

/      To  God  the  Father  glory  be. 
Both  now  and  through  eternity. 
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m  1  Abm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake ! 

Put  on  thy  strength,  the  nations  shake, 
mf    And  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 

Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

2  Say  to  the  heathen  from  thy  throne, 
'  I  am  Jehovah,  God  alone ;  * 
/     Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 
2 


m  3  Let  Zion's  time  of  favour  come; 
O  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home ; 
And  let  our  wondering  eyes  behold 
Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Jesus*  fold. 

Mf4  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim 
In  every  cUme  of  every  name; 

/     Let  adverse  powers  before  thee  fall. 
And  crown  the  Saviou*  Lord  of  alL 
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m  1  PouB  out  thy  Spirit  from  on  high; 

Lord,  thine  assembled  servants  bless; 

Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply,   [ness. 

And  clothe  them  with  thy  righteous- 

2  Within  thy  temple  when  they  stand, 
To  teach  the  truth,  as  taught  by  thee, 
mf    Saviour,  Uke  stars  in  thy  right  hand 
Th«  angels  of  the  churches  be. 


m  3  Wisdom  and  zeal  and  faith  impart, 

Firmness  with  meekness,  from  above. 

To  bear  thy  people  on  their  heart,  Pove; 

And  love  the  souls  whom  thou  dost 

4  To  watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint, 
By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep. 
To  warn  the  sinner,  oheer  the  saint, 
Nourish  thy  lambs,  and  feed  thy  sheep; 


mp  6  Then,  when  their  work  is  finished  here. 
In  humble  hope  their  charge  resign. 

m  When  the  Chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 
O  Grod,  may  they  and  we  be  thine. 
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m  1  O  Spirit  of  the  living  God, 

In  all  thy  xilenitude  of  grace, 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

mf  2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love 
To  preach  the  reconciling  word; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 
Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 


m  3  Be  darkness,  at  thy  coming,  light; 

Confusion,  order,  in  thy  path ; [might; 
Souls  without  strength   inspii>e  with 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

m/  4  O  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  prepare 

All  the  round  earth  her  God  to  meet; 
Breathe  thou  abroad  like  morning  air. 
Till  hearts  of  stone  begin  to  beat 


11^  6  Baptize  the  nations ;  far  and  nigh 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record ; 

/      The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 

Till  every  kindred  call  him  Lord. 
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mf  1  O  Je8U8,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace, 

Thou  Brightness  of  thy  Father's  face, 
Thou  Fountain  of  eternal  light,  [night, 
Whose  beams  disperse  the  shades  of 

m  2  Come,  holy  Sun  of  heavenly  love, 

Shower  down  thy  radiance  from  above, 
And  to  our  inward  hearts  convey 
The  Holy  Spirit's  cloudless  ray. 

3  And  w^e  the  Father's  help  will  claim, 
And  sing  the  Father's  glorious  name; 
His  powerful  succour  we  implore. 
That  we  may  stand,  to  fall  no  more. 


m  4  May  he  our  actions  deign  to  bless. 
And  loose  the  bonds  of  wickedness. 
From  sudden  falls  our  feet  defend. 
And  bring  us  to  a  prosperous  end. 

5  May  faith,  deep-rooted  in  the  Sinil, 
Tlie  flesh  subdue,  the  mind  control ; 
May  guile  depart,  and  discord  cease. 
And  all  within  be  joy  and  peace. 

mf6  O  hallowed  be  the  approaching  day; 
Let  meekness  be  our  morning  ray, 
And  faithful  lovo  our  noonday  light, 
And  hope  our  sunset,  calm  and  bright. 


m  7  O  Christ,  with  each  returning  mom 
Thine  image  to  our  hearts  is  borne ; 
O  may  we  ever  clearly  see 
Our  Saviour  and  our  God  in  thee. 
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mf  1  Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

m  2  Thy  precious  time  misspent  redeem ; 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care ; 
For  the  great  ..ay  thyself  prepare. 

3  In  conversation  be  sincere; 
Keep  conscience  as  the  noontide  clear; 
Think  how  all-seeing  God  thy  ways 
And  all  thy  secret  thoughts  surveys. 

/  4  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  h.eart. 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 

Old  Hundredth.* 


/  5  All  praise  to  thee,  who  safe  hast  kept^ 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept; 

m     Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake,    [wake^ 

6  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew; 
Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  am! 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill,      [will, 

7  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day. 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say, 

c     That  all  my  powers, with  all  theirmighty 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

/     FraUe  Oody  from  whom  aU  UeMinyafiow! 

Praise  Aim,  aU  creatures  here  below; 
ff     Praise  him  ahovey  ye  fieavenly  host; 

Praise  Father ,  5on,  and  Holy  Ohost! 
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m/1  O  TIMELY  happy,  timely  ^vise, 

Hearts  that  with  rinng  mom  arise! 
Eyes  that  the  beam  celestial  view, 
Which  evermore  makes  all  things  new! 

/  2  New  every  morning  is  the  love 
Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove. 
Through  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought, 
Restored  to  life  and  power  and  thought. 

3  New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray, 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven. 
New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 

fit  4  If,  on  our  daily  course,  our  mind 

Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 
mf     New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 

God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

m  5  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task. 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask, — 
Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 
To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

'.npQ  Seek  wo  no  more:  content  with  these, 
Let  present  rapture,  comfort,  ease, 
As  heaven  shall  bid  them,  come  and  go; 
The  secret  this  of  rest  below. 

fn/7  Only,  O  I^rd,  in  thy  dear  love, 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 
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Dt/l  All  praise  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 

mp    Keep  me,  O  keep  me.  King  of  kings. 
Beneath  thy  own  almighty  wings. 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 

m    That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 

To  die,  that  this  vile  body  may 
mf    Rise  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 

Old  Hundredth.* 


m  4  O  may  my  soul  on  thee  repose, 

Andmaysweetsleep  mine  eyelids  cloee, — 
Sleep  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie. 
My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply ; 
Let  no  iU  dreams  disturb  my  rest. 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

/    PraxH  Oodj  from  whom  all  hteuingt  fiow  ! 

Praise  Atm,  aJU  creatures  here  hdow; 
ff    Praise  him  above y  ye  heavenly  host; 

Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost/ 
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Abbmds.    (Fvnt  Tune.) 
Moderato. 
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M 1  Sun  of  my  soul,  tbou  Saviour  dear! 
It  is  not  night  if  thou  be  near : 
O  may  no  earth-bom  cloud  arise 
To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes. 

p  2  When  the  soft  d*WB  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

fit  3  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve. 
For  without  thee  I  cannot  live ; 

p    Abide  with  ine  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 


HURSLET.    (Second  Tune.) 


mp  4  If  some  poor  wandering  ohild  of  thine 
Have  spumed  to-day  the  voice  Divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5  Watch  by  the  sick ;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  thy  boundless  store; 
Be  every  mourner*!  sleep  to-night,' 
p    Like  infantas  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

m  6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 

mf    Till  in  the  ocean  of  thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  In  heaven  above. 

Amen. 

Hannony  from  Hymiu  Ana  And  Mod. 
By  permiMion. 
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p  1  God  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  call ; 
AfiOicted  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
When  the  great  water-floods  prevail, 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  faiL 

m  2  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  faint. 
Where  shonld  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint? 
^  Where  but  with  thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor? 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  thee, 
And  thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea? 
Does  not  the  word  still  fixed  remain. 
That  none  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vain? 


p  4  That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear, 
Didst  thou  not  hear  and  answer  prayer; 

m     But  a  prayer  hearing,  answering  God 
Supports  me  under  every  load. 

6  Fair  is  the  lot  that  *8  cast  for  me ! 
I  have  an  Advocate  with  thee; 
They  whom  the  world  caresses  most 
Have  no  such  privilege  to  boast. 

p  6  Poor  though  I  am,  despised,  forgot, 
m     Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not; 
mf    And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed. 

For  whom  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  plead. 


Elt. 
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mil  ASKED  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow 
In  faith  and  love  and  every  grace, 
Might  more  of  his  salvation  know, 
And  seek  more  earnestly  his  face. 

2  Twas  he  who  taught  me  thus  to  pray; 
And  he,  I  trust,  has  answered  prayer ; 
mp    But  it  has  been  in  such  a  way 

As  almost  drove  me  to  despair. 

m  3 1  hoped  that,  in  some  favoured  hour, 
At  once  he  'd  answer  my  request. 
And  by  his  love*s  constraining  power 
Subdue  my  sins,  and  give  me  rest 


mp  i  Insteafl  of  this,  he  made  me  feel 
The  hidden  evils  of  my  heart. 
And  let  the  angry  powers  of  hell 
Assault  my  soul  in  every  part. 

5  Yea,  more,  with  his  own  hand  he  seemed 
Intent  to  aggravate  my  woe, 
Crossed  all  the  fair  designs  I  schemed, 
Blasted  my  gourds,  and  laid  me  low. 

p  6  *Lord,  why  is  this  ?*  I  trembling  cried; 

*  Wilt  thou  pursue  thy  worm  to  death  V 
m     '^Tis  in  this  way,*  the  Lord  replied, 

'  I  answer  prayer  for  grace  and  faith. 


m  7  'These  inward  trials  I  employ 

From  self  and  pride  to  set  thee  free. 
And  break  thy  schemes  of  earthly  joy. 
That  thou  may'st  seek  thy  all  in  me.* 


St.  Cbosb. 


I^nmtt     26  Eer.  J.  R  Dyk«.  Mu».  Dot 
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mpl  O  COME  and  mourn  with  me  awhile*! 
The  Saviour  calls  us  to  his  side; 
O  come,  together  let  us  mourn: 
p        Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified ! 

m/>  2  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  him. 

While  soldiers  scofif,  and  Jews  deride? 

p  Ah !  look  how  patiently  he  hangs : 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified ! 

mj)  3  Seven  times  hespoke,sevenwordsof  love; 
And  aU  three  hours  his  silence  cried 
For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men: 
p        JesoBf  our  Lord,  is  crucified  1 


m  4  0  break,  O  break,  hard  heart  of  mine ! 
p         Thy  weak  self-love  and  guilty  pride 
His  I^te  and  his  Judas  were : 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified ! 

mp  5  A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  tears. 

Ask,  and  they  will  not  be  denied; 
A  broken  heart  love's  dwelling  is: 
p         Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified ! 

m  6  O  love  of  God !  O  sin  of  man ! 

In  this  dread  act  your  strength  is  tried, 
mf    And  victory  remains  with  love : 

Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified  \ 
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m/ 1  GrO^  labour  on ;  spend  and  be  spent^ 
Thy  joy  to  do  the  Father's  will ; 
It  is  the  way  the  Master  went; 
Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still  ? 

2  Go,  labour  on;  'tis  not  for  nought; 
Thy  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain ; 
Men  heed  thee,love  thee,praise  Uieenot; 
The  Master  praises ;— what  are  men? 

mp  3  Go,  labour  on ;  your  hands  are  weak, 
Your  knees  are  faint,  your  soul  cast 
down; 
ffl/    Yet  falter  not;  the  prlxe  you  seek* 


m  4  Go,  labour  on  while  it  is  day; 

The  world's  dark  night  is  hastening  on; 
m/    Speed,  speed  thy  work ;  cast  sloth  away ; 

It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 

p  5  Men  die  in  darkness  at  your  side, 

Without  a  hope  to  cheer  the  tomb; 

fit     Take  up  the  torch  and  wave  it  wide, 
The  torch  that  lights  time's  thickest 
gloom. 

6  Toil  on,  faint  not,  keep  watoh,  and  pray; 
Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win ; 
Go  forth  into  the  world^s  highway* 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 


Is  near,— a  kingdom  and  a  crown. 

m/  7  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice ; 

For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home; 
/       Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom'o  voice, 
The  midnight  peal,  'Behold,  I  come  I' 


?^2^n  28 


To  the  foregoing. 


m  1  God  hath  two  families  of  love. 

In  earth  below,  and  heaven  above ; 
mp    One  Is  in  battle  sharp  and  sore, 
mf    And  one  is  happy  evermore. 

m  2  The  holy  Church  on  earth  must  fight 
Against  the  devil  and  his  might; 
The  Church  in  heaven  with  war  hath 
And  yet  the  two  are  only  one.     [done; 

fnf  '^  For  they  who  loved  their  Saviour  here, 
And  died  in  God's  true  faith  and  fear, 
Have  joined  thegloriousChurch  on  high, 
^nd  live  and  reign  beyond  the  sky. 


/4 


m/5 


m 


m/6 


Tune. 

We  thank  thee,  Saviour,  for  the  grac« 
By  which  they  reached  that  blessed  place. 
By  which  they  dwell  in  endless  day. 
And  sin  and  sorrow  flee  away. 

In  thee,  with  all  thy  saints,  they  rest. 
And  never  more  can  be  distressed ; 
O  teach  us  so  to  live  that  we 
May  follow  them,  as  they  did  thee ; 

To  think  on  all  their  faith  and  love, 
Until  thou  callest  us  above. 
To  see  thee  as  thou  art,  and  bow 
l^efore  ^y  throne,  m  they  do  now. 
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m  1  LoBD,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak 
In  living  echoes  of  thy  tone; 
As  thou  hast  sought,  so  let  me  seek 
Thy  erring  children  lost  and  lone. 

2  O  lead  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  lead 

The  wandering  and  the  wavering  feetj 

0  feed  me.  Lord,  that  I  may  feed 

Thy  hungering  ones  with  manna  sweet. 

in/3  O  strengthen  me,  that,  while  I  stand 

Finn  on  the  rock,  and  strong  in  thee, 

1  may  stretch  out  a  loving  hand 

To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea. 

m  4  O  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teach 

The  precious  things  thou  dost  impart; 
And  wing  my  words,  that  they  may  reach 
The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart 

mp  5  O  give  thino  own  sweet  rest  to  me, 

That  I  may  speak  with  soothing  power 
A  word  in  season,  as  from  thee, 
To  weary  ones  in  needful  hour. 

6  O  fiU  me  with  thy  fulness,  Lord, 
Until  my  very  heart  o'erflow 
mf     In  kindling  thought  and  glowing  word, 
Thy  love  to  teU,  thy  praise  to  show. 

m  7  O  use  me.  Lord,  use  even  me. 

Just  as  thou  wilt,  and  when,  and  where, 
p^     Until  thy  blessed  face  I  see. 

Thy  rest,  tl^y  joy,  \hj  glojj  share. 
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t»  1  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 

^       There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat; 
"Tis  foimd  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 

'        A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet; 
It  is  the  blood-stained  mercy-seat 

3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend. 
And  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend ; 

^      Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 


p  4  Ah !  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid. 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed, 

m    Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat, 
Had  suffering  saints  no  mercy-seat  ? 

771/  5  There,  there  on  eagle  wing  we  soar. 

And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more, 
c      And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-8eat.[greet, 

f»p  6  O  may  my  hand  forget  her  skill. 
My  tongue  be  silent,  cold,  and  still. 
This  bounding  heart  forget  to  beat, 
c     If  I  forget  the  mercy-seat  t 
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mp  1  A&LEfiP  in  Jesus!  blessed  sleepy 

From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep, 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus !  0  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet, 
mf    With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  death  hath  lost  his  venomed  sting! 

m  3  Asleep  in  Jesus !  peaceful  rest, 
Whoee  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 
No  fear,  no  woe  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour^s  power. 


mp  4  Asleep  in  Jesus !  O  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be ! 

m     Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 

Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high* 

5  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  time  nor  space 
Debars  this  precious  hiding-place ; 
On  Indian  plains,  or  Lapland  snows, 
Believers  find  the  same  repose. 

p  6  Asleep  in  Jesus !  far  from  thee 

Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be ; 

m     But  thine  is  still  a  blessed  sleep. 

From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 
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m  1  At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set, 

The  sick,  O  Lord,  aroimd  thee  lay; 
mp    O  in  what  divers  pains  they  met ! 
mf       O  with  what  joy  they  went  away  I 

TO  2  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we, 

Oppressed  with   various   ills,  draw 
near; 
What  if  thy  form  we  cannot  see, 
We  know  and  feel  that  thou  art  here. 

i»ip3  O  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel: 

For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad, 
And  some  have  never  loved  thee  well. 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had, 

4  And  some  are  pressed  with  worldly  care, 
And  some  are  tried  with  sinful  doubt, 
And  some  such  grievous  passions  tear 
That  only  thou  canst  cast  them  out ; 


mp5  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain, 

Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free ; 

And  some  have  friends  who  give  them 

pain. 

Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  thee ; 

6  And  none,  O  Lord,  have  ixjrfeet  rest, 
For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin ; 
And  they  who  fain  would  serve  thee  best 
Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 

m  7  O  Saviour  Christ.thou  too  art  Man  ;[tried: 

Thou  hast   been   troubled,  tempted. 

Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 

d        The  very  wounds  that  shame  would 

hide; 

m  8  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power; 
No  word  from  thee  can  fruitless  fall : 
Hear  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
c        And  in  thy  mercy  heal  us  alL 
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m  1  Whire  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands, 
The  house  of  Grod  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears, 
The  Guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

mp  2  He,  who  for  men  their  Surety  stood. 
And  poured  on  earth  his  prt;cious  blood, 

mf    Pursues  in  heaven  his  mighty  plan, 
The  Saviour  and  the  Friend  uf  man. 

mp  3  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high, 
He  bends  on  earth  a  brother^s  eye; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name. 
He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 


mp  4  Our  fellow-sufferer  yet  retaini 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains, 
And  still  rememben  in  the  skies 
His  tears,  his  agonies,  and  criea. 

5  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart 
The  Man  of  Sorrows  had  a  part; 
He  sympathises  with  oqr  grief, 
And  to  the  sufferer  sends  relief. 

ffi/6  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne 
Let  us  make  all  our  soirows  known. 
And  ask  the  aids  of  heavenly  power 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 
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mpl  Take  up  thy  cross,  the  Saviour  said, 
If  thou  wouldst  my  disciple  be, 
Deny  thyself,  the  world  forsake, 
And  humbly  follow  after  me. 

2  Take  up  thy  cross ;  let  not  its  weight 
Fill  thy  weak  spirit  with  alarm ; 
m    His  stren8:th  shall  bear  thy  spirit  up,[arm. 
And  brace  thy  heart,  and  nerve  thine 


mp3  Take  up  thy  cross,  nor  heed  the  shame. 
Nor  let  thy  foolish  pride  rebel; 
Thy  Lord  for  thee  the  cross  endured. 
To  save  thy  soul  from  death  and  hell 

m  i  Take  up  thy  cross  then  in  his  strength. 
And  calmly  every  danger  brave; 
'Twill  guide  thee  to  a  better  home. 
And  lead  to  victory  o'er  the  grave. 


mj  5  Take  up  thy  cross,  and  follow  Christ, 
Nor  think  till  death  to  lay  it  down; 
For  only  he  who  bears  the  cross 
May  hope  to  wear  the  glorious  crown. 
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p  1  TwAS  on  that  night  when  doomed  to 
The  eager  rag(  of  every  foe,        [know 
That  night  in  which  he  was  betrayed, 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  took  bread, 

mp2  And,  after  thanks  and  glory  given 
To  him  that  rules  in  earth  and  heaven. 
That  symbol  of  his  flesh  he  broke. 
And  thus  to  all  his  followers  spoke : — 

m  .3  *  My  broken  body  thus  I  give 

For  you,  for  all;  take,  eat,  and  live; 

And  oft  the  sacred  rite  renew, 

That  brings  my  wondrous  love  %o  view.* 


m  4  Then  in  his  hands  the  cup  he  raise<l, 
And  God  anew  he  thanked  and  praised ; 
While  kindness  in  his  bosom  glowed, 
And  from  his  lips  salvation  flowed. 

5  *My  blood  I  thus  pour  forth/  he  cries, 
'To  cleanse  the  soul  in  sin  that  lies; 
In  this  the  covenant  is  sealed, 
And  Heaven's  eternal  grace  revealed. 

7n/6*  With  love  to  man  this  cup  is  fraught; 
Let  all  partake  the  sacred  draught; 
Through  latest  ages  let  it  pour 
In  memory  of  my  dying  hour.' 
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mp  1  Behold  a  Stranger  at  the  door ! 

He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before, 
Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  still: 

p      You  treat  no  other  friend  bo  ilL 

m  2  O  lovely  attitude !  he  stands 

With  melting  heart  and  laden  hands; 
O  matchless  kindness !  and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 

3  Admit  him,  for  the  human  breast 
Ne'er  entertained  so  kind  a  guest; 
mf    No  mortal  tongue  their  joy  can  tell 
With  whom  he  condescends  to  dwelL 


mp  4  Admit  him,  ere  his  anger  bum, 
Lest  he  depart,  and  ne*er  return; 
Admit  him,  or  the  hour 's  at  hand 
When  at  his  door  denied  you  '11  stand. 

m  5  Yet  know,  nor  of  the  terms  complain, 
If  Jesus  comes,  he  comes  to  reign, — 
To  reign,  and  with  no  partial  sway ; 
Thoughts  must  be  slain  that  disobey. 

mf  6  Sovereign  of  souls!  thou  Prince  of  Peace ! 

O  may  thy  gentle  reign  increase ; 
/     Throw  wide  the  door,  each  willing  mind ; 
And  be  his  empire  all  mankind. 
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m  1  Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows, 
On  this  thy  day,  in  this  thy  house ; 
And  own,  as  grateful  sacrifice, 
The  songs  which  from  the  desert  rise. 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love ; 
mf    But  there 's  a  nobler  rest  a1x>ve ; 
To  that  our  labouring  souls  aspire, 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 


m  3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress ; 
Nor  sin  nor  hell  shall  reach  the  place; 
No  groans  to  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues ; 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose; 
No  midnight  shade.,  no  clouded  sutt) 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 


mf  5  O  long-expected  day,  begin ! 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin ! 
d      Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road, 

And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God. 
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f  Immortal  honour,  endless  fame, 
Attend  the  Almighty  Father's  name! 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified, 
Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died  I 
And  equal  adoration  be, 
Eternal  Spirit,  iiaid  to  thee!    Amen. 
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m  1  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire, 
And  lijihten  with  celestial  fire: 
Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 
Who  dost  thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart. 

2  Thy  blessed  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love : 
Enable  with  i^erpetual  light 
The  didness  of  our  blinded  sight. 

3  Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  thy  grace : 
Keep  far  our  foes;  give  peace  at  home: 
Where  thou  art  guide  no  ill  can  come. 

4  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee  of  Both,  to  be  but  One ; 
That,  through  the  ages  all  along, 

lliis  may  be  our  endless  8ong:~ 
/       'Praise  to  thy  eternal  merit, 

Father,  Sun,  and  Holy  Spirit.*    Auien, 
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m  1  Great  God  of  wonders  !  all  thy  way8 
Are  worthy  of  thyself— divine ; 

mf  But  the  bright  glories  of  thy  grace 
Beyond  thine  other  wonders  shine : 

m  Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee? 

Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free? 


p  2  Such  deep  transgressionfi  to  forgive, 

Such  guilty,  daring  worms  to  spare — 

mp  Tliis  is  thy  grand  prerogative, 

And  in  this  honour  none  shall  share : 

m  Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee? 

Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free? 


PP  3  Paixlon — from  an  offended  God ! 

Pardon — for  sins  of  deepest  dye ! 
p      Pardon — bestowed  through  Jesus'  blood ! 
mp        Pardon — that  brings  the  rebel  nigh ! 

Who  ifl  a  pardoning  God  like  thee  ? 

Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 


m 


4  O  may  this  glorious,  matchless  love, 
This  God-like  miracle  of  grace, 
Teach  mortal  tongues,  like  those  above, 
To  raise  this  song  of  lofty  praise : — 
mf  *  Who  in  a  pardoning  God  like  thee  ? 

Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free? ' 
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M 1  Eternal  Father,  strong  to  sftve, 

Whose  arm  hath  bound  the  restless  wave, 
Who  bidd'st  the  mighty  ocean  deep 
Its  own  appointed  limits  keep,- 

p        O  hear  lis  when  we  cry  to  thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea  ! 


fn^-f 


m  2  0  Christ,  whose  voice  the  waters  heard 
And  hushed  their  raging  at  thy  word, 
Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  calm  amid  the  storm  didst  sleep,— 

p       O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea  ! 


m  3  O  Holy  Spirit,  who  didst  brood 
Ujwn  the  waters  dark  and  rude. 
And  bid  their  angry  tumult  cease, 
And  give,  for  wild  confusion,  peace, — 

p         O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea ! 

mfiO  Trinity  of  love  and  power. 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger*s  hour; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe. 
Protect  them  wheresoever  they  go  ! 

c  Thus  evermore  shall  rise  to  thee 

Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea.    Amen, 
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May  he  sung  to  the  foregoing  Tttne, 


m  1  Great  Huler  of  the  land  and  sea, 
Almighty  God,  we  come  to  thee, 
Able  to  succour  and  to  save 
From  perils  of  the  wind  and  wave. 

p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep  ! 

m  2  Speak  to  the  shadows  of  the  night, 
And  turn  their  darkness  into  light ; 
Smooth  down  the  breaker's  rising  crest, 
Say  to  the  billow,  'Be  at  rest.' 

I>        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep ! 

m  3  Soothe  the  rough  ocean's  troubled  face, 
And  bid  the  hun  icane  give  place 
To  the  soft  breeze  that  wafts  the  barque 
Safely  alike  through  light  and  dark. 

p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  0  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep ! 

in  4  In  storm  or  battle,  with  thine  arm 
Shield  thou  the  mariner  from  harm, — 
From  foes  without,  from  His  within. 
From  deeds  and  words  and  thoughts  of 

/>         KeepbythymightyhandjOkeep  [sin. 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep ! 


mpbO  Son  of  God,  in  days  of  ill, 

Say  to  each  sorrow,  *  Peace,  be  still;' 
In  hours  of  weakness  be  thou  nigh, 
Heal  thou  the  sickness,  hear  the  ciy. 

p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep ! 

m  6  When  hidden  is  each  guiding-star. 
Flash  out  the  beacon's  light  afar ; 
From  mist  and  rock  and  shoal  and  si)ray 
Protect  the  sailor  on  his  way. 

p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep  ! 

in  7  Defend  from  the  quick  lightning's  stroke. 
And  from  the  iceberg's  crushing  shock; 
Take  thou  the  helm,  and  siirely  guide 
The  wanderer  o'er  the  wayward  tide. 

p        Keei>  by  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keeji 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep  ! 

m  8  Good  Pilot  of  the  awful  main. 

Let  us  not  plead  thy  love  in  vain ; 
mp    Jesus,  draw  near  with  kindly  aid, 

Say,  *  It  is  1,  be  not  afraid.' 
p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  0  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep ! 
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m  1  Great  Ruler  of  the  land  and  sea, 
Almighty  God,  we  come  to  thee, 
Able  to  succour  and  to  save 
From  ])erilB  of  the  wind  and  wave. 

p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  band,  0  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  dt*ep  ! 

m  2  Speak  to  the  shadows  of  the  night, 
And  turn  their  darkness  into  light; 
Smooth  down  the  breiUcer's  rising  crest, 
Say  to  the  billow, '  Be  at  rest.' 

p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep ! 

m  3  Soothe  the  rough  ocean's  troubled  face, 
And  bid  the  hurricane  give  place 
To  the  soft  breeze  that  wafts  the  barque 
Safely  alike  through  light  and  dark. 

p         Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep ! 

m  4  In  storm  or  battle,  with  thine  arm 
Shield  thou  the  mariner  from  harm, — 
From  foes  without,  from  ills  within, 
From  deeds  and  worda  and  thoughts  of 

p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep  [sin. 
The  dwellers  on  the  hom^leHS  deep  ! 


m/>5  O  Son  of  God,  in  days  of  ill, 

Say  to  each  sorrow,  'Peace,  be  still;* 
In  hours  of  weakness  be  thou  nigh. 
Heal  thou  the  sickness,  hear  the  cry. 

p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep  ! 

m  6  When  hidden  is  each  guiding-star. 
Flash  out  the  beacon's  light  afar ; 
From  mist  and  rock  and  shoal  and  spray 
Protect  the  sailor  on  his  way. 

p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homelens  deep  I 

m   7  Defend  from  the  quick  lightning's  stroke. 
And  from  the  iceberg's  crushing  shock  ; 
Take  thou  the  helm,  and  surely  guide 
The  wanderer  o'er  the  wayward  tide. 

p         Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep  ! 

m  8  (jood  Pilot  of  the  awful  main, 

Let  us  not  plead  thy  love  in  vain ; 
mp    Jesus,  draw  near  with  kindly  aid, 

Say,  'It  is  I,  be  not  afraid.' 
p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  0  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep! 
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}#</ 1  Lord  of  the  harvest,  once  again 

We  thank  thee  for  the  ripened  grain, 
For  crope  aafe  carried,  sent  to  cheer 
Thy  servants  throngh  another  year, 
For  all  sweet,  holy  thoughts  supplied 
By  seed-time  and  by  harvest-tide. 


m  2  The  bare  dead  grain,  in  autnmn  Ro^'n, 
Its  robe  of  vernal  green  pnts  cm ; 

mf    Glad  from  its  wintry  grave  it  springR, 
Fresh  garnished  by  the  King  of  kin<?K ; 
So,  Lord,  to  those  who  sleep  in  thee, 
Shall  new  and  glorious  bodies  W. 


\ 


m  3  Nor  vainly  of  thy  Word  we  ask 
A  lesson  from  the  reaper's  task : 
So  shall  thine  angels  issue  forth ; 
The  tares  be  burnt ;  the  just  of  earth. 
Playthings  of  sun  and  storm  no  more, 
Be  gathered  to  their  Father's  store. 

4  Daily,  O  Lord,  our  prayer  is  said, 
As  thou  has  taught,  for  daily  bread : 
But  not  alone  our  bodies  feed, 
Supply  our  fainting  spirits*  need ; 
c      O  Bread  of  Life,  from  day  to  day. 
Be  thou  our  comfort,  food,  and  stay. 
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mpl  Wkart  of  wandering  from  my  God, 
And  now  made  willing  to  return, 
I  hear,  and  bow  me  to  the  rod ; 

For  him,  not  without  hope,  I  mourn ; 
I  have  an  Advocate  above, 
A  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love. 
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p2  0  Jesus,  full  of  pardoning  grace. 

More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin, 
mp   Yet  once  again  I  seek  thy  face ; 

Open  thine  arms  and  take  me  in. 
And  freely  my  backalidings  heal. 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 


m  3  Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  back, 

My  fallen  spirit  to  restore ; 
O,  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 

Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more; 
The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair, 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 

4  Ah !  give  me.  Lord,  the  tender  heart 
That  trembles  at  the  approach  of  sin; 
A  godly  fear  of  sin  impart, 

Implant,  and  root  it  deep  within, 
That  I  may  dread  thy  gracious  power, 
And  never  dare  offend  thee  more. 
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mpl  When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view, 
And  days  are  dark  and  friends  Are  few, 

m     On  him  I  lean  who,  not  in  vain, 
Experienced  every  human  pain ; 

mf    He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears, 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

mp2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 
To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue. 
Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do, 
«n     Still  he,  who  felt  temptation's  power, 
Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

mpZ  If  wounded  love  my  bosom  s^t'ell, 
Deceived  by  those  I  prized  too  well, 

m     He  shall  bis  pitying  aid  bestow 
Who  felt  on  earth  severer  woe, 

mp    At  once  betrayed,  denied,  or  fled 
By  those  who  shared  his  daily  bread. 


I>  4  If  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise, 
And,  sore  dismayed,  my  spirit  dies, 

mp    Still  he,  who  once  vouchsafed  to  l)ear 
The  pang  of  anguish  nigh  desiwdr, 
Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry. 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye. 

5  When,  sorrowing,  o'er  some  stone  I  bend. 
Which  covers  what  was  once  a  friend. 
And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile. 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while, 
Thou,  Saviour,  mark'st  the  tears  I  shed, 
For  thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

m  6  And  O,  when  I  have  safely  passed 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last, 

mp    Still,  still,  imchanging,  watch  beside 
My  painful  bed,  for  thou  hast  die<l ; 

mf    Then,  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
Apd  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 
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m  1  O  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go; 

Thy  word  into  our  minds  instil; 
And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  glow 
With  lowly  love  and  fervent  wiU. 
d  Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 

c  O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light! 

p  2  The  day  is  done,  its  hours  have  run. 
And  thou  hast  taken  count  of  all,— 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 
The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  falL 

d  Through  life's  long  day  and  death*s  dark  ni^ht, 

c  O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light ! 

m  3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 

True  absolution  and  release; 
And  bless  us  more  than  in  past  days 

With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
d  Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  nigltt, 

c  0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light ! 

m  4  Do  more  than  pardon:  give  us  joy. 
Sweet  fear  and  sober  liberty, 
And  loving  hearts  without  alloy, 
That  only  long  to  be  like  thee. 
d  Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 

r  O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light ! 


m  5  Labour  is  sweet,  for  thou  hast  toiled ; 

And  care  is  light,  for  thou  hast  cared ; 
mp     Let  not  our  works  with  self  be  soiled. 

Nor  in  unsimple  ways  ensnared. 
d  Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 

r  O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light ! 

mp  6  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 

The  sinful,  unto  thee  we  call; 
m,      O  let  thy  mercy  make  us  glad ; 
mf        Thou  art  our  Jesus  and  our  alL 
d  Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 

p  0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light!    An\€th 


88 


THE  FREE  CHURCH  HYMN  BOOK 


[COMMON 


DAT. 


f^umn  47 

4i^ 


g^^y^  Ji4-^^ 


Dfty  B  PMlter.  1869. 


3E 


I 


js: 


-^si 


m 


i 


=t:=z± 


i 


A  A  U 


-^ — ^ 


'g'  ite'* 


I 


?:S: 


^^ 


P 


-tf^ 


^^ 


^ 


J  ft  I  d 


I 


f 


-^ 


u 


^  J 


h  r  I  r—f- 


:z±. 


JUJ- 


^^^ 


^ 


J.   J, J 


f=^ 


:^ 


:J=^ 


"r    p'    r 


T5- 


1 


'  m  1  0  God,  our  help  in  s^ea  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home ! 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure ; 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
mf    From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 


tnp  i  A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 
Are  like  an  evening  gone, 
Short  ajB  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 
Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
d     They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

mf  6  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Oiu:  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last. 
And  our  eternal  home. 


f^gmn  48 

To  the  foregoing  Tune. 


m  1  Come,  let  us  to  the  Loi-d  our  Gocf 
With  contrite  hearts  return ; 
Our  God  is  gracious,  nor  will  leave 
The  desolate  to  mourn. 

2  His  voice  commands  the  tempest  forth. 
And  stills  the  stormy  wave ; 
And,  though  his  arm  be  strong  to  smite, 
mf        Tis  also  strong  to  save. 

p  3  Long  hath  the  night  of  sorrow  reigned  ; 
mp       The  dawn  shall  bring  us  light : 
mf    God  shall  appear,  and  we  shall  rise 
With  gladness  in  his  sight. 


m  4  Our  hearts,  if  God  we  seek  to  know. 
Shall  know  him,  and  rejoice ; 

c     His  coming  like  the  mom  shall  be. 
Like  morning  songs  his  voice. 

m  5  As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb. 
Diffusing  fragrance  round, 
As  showers  that  usher  in  the  spring, 
And  cheer  the  thirsty  ground, 

/  6  So  shall  his  presence  bless  our  souls, 
And  shed  a  joyful  light ; 
That  hallowed  mom  shall  chase  away 
The  sorrows  of  the  night. 
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m  1  Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care 
Whether  I  die  or  live ; 
To  love  and  serve  thee  is  my  share, 
And  this  thy  grace  must  give. 

2  If  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad 

That  I  may  long  obey ; 
If  short,  yet  why  should  I  be  sad 
To  soar  to  endless  day. 

« 

3  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 

Than  he  went  through  before ; 
He  that  into  God*s  kingdom  comes 
Must  enter  by  this  door. 


m  4  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me 
Thy  blessed  face  to  see ;  [meet 

mj    For,  if  thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  will  thy  glory  be  ? 

m  5  Then  I  shall  end  my  sad  complaints, 

And  weary,  sinful  days, 
/     And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints 

That  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

i»  G  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small, 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim ; 
c      But  'tis  enough  that  Christ  knows  all. 

And  I  shall  be  with  him. 
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To  the  foregoing  Tuiie. 


Mpl  Lord,  I  have  sinned;  but  O  forgive, 
Nor  cast  me  quite  away; 
Restore  m^  soul,  and  bid  me  live, 
And  be  my  future  stay. 

2  O  let  me  from  my  fall  arise 

More  watchful  and  more  strong; 
c     Light  up  my  dim  and  tearful  eyes, 
And  fill  my  mouth  with  song. 


m  3  On  Christ's  prevailing  sacrifice 
I  all  my  hopes  recline. 
A  broken  spirit  thou  dost  prize. 
And  such.  O  Lord,  be  mine! 

4  Give  me  a  meek,  dependent  heart. 
For  all  my  days  to  come ; 
Nor  let  thy  Spirit  e'er  depart, 
Till  I  am  safe  at  home. 
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m/  1  The  Head  that  once  was  crowDed  with 
Is  crowned  with  glory  now;    [thorns 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 
The  mighty  Victoria  brow. 

2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 
Is  his,  is  his  by  right, 
/     The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
And  heaven's  eternal  Light; 

mf  3  llie  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 
The  joy  of  all  below 
To  whom  he  manifests  his  love, 
And  grants  his  name  to  know. 


I 


^^^JE^^E^E^ 


2± 


-^ 


r 


i 


^m 


m  4  To  them  the  cross,  with  sdl  its  shame, 
With  all  its  grace,  is  given ; 

c     Their  name  an  everlasting  name, 
Their  joy  the  joy  of  heaven. 

hK  5  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below; 
/         They  reign  with  him  above ; 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  his  love. 

mf  G  The  cross  he  bore  is  life  and  health, 
Though  shame  and  death  to  him, 
c     His  people's  hope,  his  people's  wealth. 
Their  everlasting  theme. 
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/  1  O  FOB  a  thousand  tongues,  to  tdng 
My  dear  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
Tl\e  triumphs  of  his  grace ! 

m  2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
c     To  Mfiread  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 

The  honours  of  thy  name. 

/  3  Jesus !  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease, 

t     'Tis  music  in  the  sinner  s  ears, 
'Tis  life  and  health  and  X)eace. 


m/  4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin, 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  ctean, 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  He  speaks,  and,  listening  to  his  voice, 
New  life  the  dead  receive, 
The  mournful  broken  hearts  rtjoice. 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

/  6  Hear  him,  ye  deaf ;  his  pnuse,  ye  duuib, 
Your  loosened  tongues  employ ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come ; 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 
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}A  1  Behold,  the  moimtain  of  the  Lord 
In  latter  days  shall  rise 
On  mountain  tops  above  the  hills, 
And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

in/ 2  To  this  the  joyfid  nations  round, 

All  tribes  and  tongues,  shall  flow ; 
*  Up  to  the  hill  of  God,'  they  '11  say, 
'And  to  his  house  we  11  go.* 

/  3  The  beam  that  shines  from  Zion  hill 
Shall  lighten  every  land ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 


I m/4  Among  the  nations  he  shall  judge; 
His  judgments  truth  shall  guide ; 
His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  just, 
And  quell  the  sinner's  pride. 

iH  5  No  strife  shall  rage,  nor  hostile  feuds 
Disturb  those  yieaceftd  years; 
To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  their 
To  pruning  hooks  th'eir  spears,  [swords, 

6  No  longer  hosts  encountering  hosts 
Shall  crowds  of  slain  deplore : 
c    They  hang  the  trumi^et  in  the  hall. 
And  study  war  no  more. 


/  7  Come  then,  0  house  of  Jacob,  come 
To  worship  at  his  shrine ; 
And,  walking  in  the  light  of  Goil, 
With  h«ly  l)eauties  shine. 
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James  Torle.    By  i>enDtiwioii. 
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tn/ 1  Pkaise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height, 
And  in  the  depth  be  praise ; 
In  all  his  words  most  wonderful, 
Most  sure  in  all  his  waysl 

m  2  O  loving  wisdom  of  our  God ! 
When  all  was  sin  and  shame, 
A  second  Adam  to  the  fight 
And  to  the  rescue  came. 

3  O  wisest  love !  that  flesh  and  blood, 
Which  did  in  Adam  fail, 
Should  strive  afresh  against  their  foe. 
Should  strive  and  should  prevail 


miO  generous  love !  that  he,  who  smote 

In  man  for  man  the  foe, 
d      The  double  agony  in  man 

For  man  should  imdeigo; 

mp  5  And  in  the  garden  secretly, 
And  on  the  cross  on  high. 
Should  teach  his  brethren,  and  inspire 
To  suffer  and  to  die. 

/  6  Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height, 
And  in  the  depth  be  praise; 
In  all  his  words  most  wonderful, 
Most  sure  in  all  his  ways! 


Miles  Lane. 
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/  1  All  hail,  the  power  of  Jeeus'  name ! 
d         Let  angels  prostrate  fall, 
c     Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem 
To  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 

m  2  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  your  God, 

Who  from  his  altar  call; 
c     Praise  him  whose  blood-stained  path  ye 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL      [trod, 

/a/ 3  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race. 
Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall, 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


mp  4  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 

c      Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

/  5  Let  every  tongue  and  every  tribe, 

Besponsive  to  the  call, 
ff     To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

m  6  O  that,  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 
We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 

/     We  11  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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/  1  Blest  morning  I  whose  first  dawning 
Beheld  the  Son  of  God  [rays 

Arise  triumphant  from  the  grave. 
And  leave  his  dark  abode. 

p  2  Wrapt  in  the  silence  of  the  tomb, 

The  great  Redeemer  lay, 
c     Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 

The  third,  the  appointed  day. 

m  3  Hell  and  the  grave  combined  their  force 
To  hold  our  Lord  in  vain; 

/     Sudden  the  Conqueror  arose. 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 


mf  i  To  thy  great  name.  Almighty  Lord, 

We  sacred  honours  pay; 
/     And  loud  hosannas  shall  proclaim 

The  triumi^hs  of  the  day. 

ff  5  Salvation  and  immortal  praise 
To  our  victorious  King ! 
Let  heaven  and  earth,  and  rocks  and 
With  glad  hosannas  ring.  [seas, 

mf     To  Father f  Son,  and  Holy  Ohost, 
The  Qod  whom  toe  adorct 
Be  glory  as  it  tpcu,  and  is. 
And  shall  be  evermore. 


Tli«  l«at  Ten*  of  tlila  Hjuui  may  Iw  ■luig  «•  a  Duxology  to  \hm  nnw  Tuim. 
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Frederick  Weetbika. 
By  par.  of  B«t.  &  Brawn  Borthviek. 
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m/ 1  CoMK,  let  UB  join  our  friends  above 

That  have  obtained  the  prize. 
And,  on  the  ea^le  wings  of  love, 

To  joy  celestial  rise. 
Let  saints  on  earth  unite  to  sing 

With  those  to  glory  gonrf; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 

In  earth  and  heaven,  are  one. 


/ 


m  2  One  family,  we  dwell  in  him, 
One  Church,  above,  beneath. 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream. 
The  narrow  stream,  of  death. 


m     One  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  his  command  we  bow; 
Part  of  his  host  have  crossed  the  flood. 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

m/3  Even  now  by  faith  we  join  our  hands 

With  those  that  went  before. 
And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled  bands 

On  the  eternal  shore. 
O  that  we  now  may  grasp  our  Guide !    , 

Then,  when  the  word  is  given, 
Come,  Lord  of  hosts,  the  waves  divide, 

And  land  us  safe  in  heaven. 
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m  1  Let  Christian  faith  and  hope  dispel 
The  fears  of  guilt  and  woe ; 
The  Lord  Almighty  is  our  friend, 
And  who  can  prove  a  foe  ? 

2  He  who  his  Son  most  dear  and  loved 
Gave  up  for  us  to  die. 
Shall  he  not  all  things  freely  give 
That  goodness  can  supply  7 

mf  3  Behold  the  best,  the  greatest  gift 
Of  everlasting  love  I 
Behold  the  pledge  of  peace  below 
And  perfect  bliss  above ! 

4  Whete  is  the  }udge  who  can  condemn, 
Since  God  hath  justified? 
Who  shall  charge  those  with  guilt  or 
For  whom  the  Saviour  died  ?    [crime 


m  5  The  Saviour  died,  but  rose  again 
c         Triimiphant  from  the  grave, 

And  pleads  our  cause  at  God*B  right 
Omnipotent  to  save.  [hand, 

tnf  6  Who  then  can  eVr  divide  us  more 
From  Jesus  and  his  love, 
Or  break  the  sacred  chain  that  binds 
The  earth  to  heaven  above? 

mp  7  Let  troubles  rise,  and  terrors  frown, 

And  days  of  darkness  fall, 
e     Through  him  all  dangers  we  '11  defy. 
And  more  than  conquer  alL 

mf  8  Nor  death  nor  life,  nor  earth  nor  hell. 
Nor  time's  destroying  sway, 
Can  e'er  efface  us  from  his  heart, 
Or  make  his  love  decay. 


mf  9  Each  future  period  that  will  bless 
As  it  has  blessed  the  past ; 

c      He  loved  us  from  the  first  of  time ; 
He  loves  us  to  the  last. 
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mf  1  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 
A  kingly  crown  to  gain ; 
Hia  blood-red  banner  streams  afar : 
m        Who  follows  in  his  train  ? 
mp    Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe, 
Triumphant  over  pain. 
Who  patient  bears  his  cross  below, 
m        He  follows  in  his  train. 

2  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave. 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 

And  calle<I  on  him  to  save. 
Like  him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong : 

Who  follows  in  his  train  ? 
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mfZK.  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came,       [knew, 

c      Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they 
And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame; 

/     They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel, 
The  lion's  gory  mane ; 

d     They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to  f  et  1 : 

m        Who  follows  in  their  train  ? 

/  4  A  noble  army,  men  and  boys. 

The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 
mf    They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven , 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain: 
m-p    O  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train. 
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KOEL. 
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Hiuinonizwl  by  A.  BqIUtui,  Huh.  Doc 
By  jwruiisslou. 
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/  1  It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear, 

That  glorious  song  of  old. 
From  angels  bending  near  the  earth 

To  touch  their  harps  of  gold : 
m   'Peace  on  the  earth,  goodwill  to  men, 

From  heaven^s  all-gracious  King!' 
mp    The  world  in  solemn  stillness  lay 

To  hear  the  angels  sing. 

m  2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled; 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

0*er  all  the  weary  world ; 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

They  bend  on  hovering  wing. 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 

The  blessed  angels  sing. 

mp  3  But  with  the  woes  of  sin  and  strife 
The  world  has  suffered  long; 
Beneath  the  angel-strain  have  rolled 
Two  thousand  yean  of  wrong; 


mp    And  man,  at  war  with  man,  hears  not 

The  song  of  love  they  bring; 
p      O  hush  the  noise,  ye  men  of  strife, 
mp       And  hear  the  angels  sing ! 

4  And  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load 
Whose  forms  are  bending  low. 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 
With  painful  steps  and  slow, 
m     Look  now !  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing; 
mp    O  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 
And  hear  the  angels  sing! 

m  5  For,  lo !  the  days  are  hastening  on, 
By  prophets  sung  of  old. 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 
Comes  round  the  age  of  gold, 
mf    Wlien  peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 

Its  ancient  8i)lendour8  fling, 
/     And  the  whole  world  give  back  the  song 
Which  now  the  angels  sing. 
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m  1  My  blessed  Saviour,  is  thy  love 
So  great,  so  full,  so  free? 

c     Behold,  I  give  my  love,  my  heart, 
My  life,  my  all,  to  thee. 

w/  2  I  love  thee  for  the  glorious  worth 
Which  in  thyself  I  see; 

mp  I  love  thee  for  that  shameful  cross 
Thou  hast  endured  for  me. 

m  3  Though  in  the  very  form  of  Grod, 
With  heavenly  glory  crowned, 
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m    Thou  wouldst  partake  of  human  flesh. 
Beset  with  troubles  round; 

4  Thou  wouldst  like  wretched  man  be  made 
In  everything  but  sin, 
That  we  as  like  thee  might  beoome 
As  we  unlike  have  been, 

6  Like  thee  in  faith,  in  meekness,  love, 
In  every  beauteous  grace; 
mf    From  glory  thus  to  glory  changed, 
As  we  b«hold  thy  face. 


8t.  Francks. 
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m  1  Thou  art  the  Way :  to  thee  alone 
From  sin  and  death  we  flee; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth :  thy  word  alone 
True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart. 


/  3  Thou  art  the  Life :  the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 
Kor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

m  4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life: 
c         Grant  us  that  way  to  know, 

That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win, 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 
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A.  R.  Rcin«el«>,  1830. 
By  per.  of  Ber.  B.  Bruwu  Burthwiek. 
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m  1  How  Bweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

mf  2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 
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m  4  By  thee  my  prayers  acceptance  gain. 
Although  with  sin  defiled ; 
Satan  accuses  me  in  vain. 
And  I  am  owned  a  child. 

mf  5  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Husband,  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 


/  3  Dear  Name !  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 
My  shield  and  hiding-place. 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

m  7  Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 


p  C  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart. 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
m  But,  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
/ .        1 11  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 


I&gmn  64 

To  the  foregoing  Tune. 


m  1 1  'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
Or  to  defend  his  cause. 
Maintain  the  glory  of  his  cross, 
And  honour  all  his  laws. 

/  2  Jesus,  my  Lord !  I  know  his  name ; 
His  name  is  all  my  boast ; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 


mf  3  I  know  that  safe  with  him  remains. 
Protected  by  his  power. 
What  I  Ve  committed  to  his  trust, 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

/  4  llien  will  ho  own  his  servant's  name 
Before  his  Father's  face, 
And  in  the  new  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 
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m/)  1  AccouDTNG  to  thy  gracious  word, 
In  meek  humility, 
Tliifi  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake. 
My  bread  fiom  heaven  shall  be; 
Thy  cup  of  blessing  I  will  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

p   3  Gethsemane  can  I  foi^t? 
Or  there  thy  conflict  see. 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  thee? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes. 
And  rest  on  Calvary, 
wji      O  Jjamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice ! 
I  must  remember  thee, — 

M   5  Kemember  thee,  and  all  thy  pains, 

And  all  thy  love  to  me; 
mf      Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
Will  I  remember  thee. 

;>   C  And,  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 
And  mind  and  memory  flee, 
mp      When  thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  come, 
Then,  Lord,  remember  me. 
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Prom  Choreh  Hymns  with  Tnnau 
By  peniiiasion. 
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m/ 1  Jebusalem,  my  happy  home, 

Name  ever  dear  to  me. 
When  shall  my  labom^  have  an  end, 

In  joy  and  peace  and  thee  ? 
When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built 

And  pearly  gates  behold,  [walb) 

Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong, 

And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

m  2  There   happier    bowers    than    Eden'8 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know:       [bloom, 

Blest  seats,  through  rude  and  stormy 

I  onward  i>re88  to  you.  [scenes 


m/    Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe, 
Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
I  Ve  Canaan*s  goodly  land  in  view. 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

3  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there 
Around  my  Saviour  stand; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 
mp    Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
c      Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end. 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 
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mfX  Hark,  bow  the  adoring  hosti  above 
With  songs  surround  the  throne ! 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  hearts  are  one. 

m  2*  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died !'  they  cry, 

*To  be  exalted  thus;' 
mf  *  Worthy  the  Lamb!*  let  us  reply, 
For  he  was  slain  for  us. 

/  3  To  him  be  power  divine  ascribed, 
And  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 
For  ever  on  his  head. 
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/  4  Thou  haat  redeemed  us  with  thy  blood. 
And  set  the  prisoners  free; 
Thou  mad'st  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 

TO  5  From  every  kindred,  every  tongue. 
Thou  brought'st  thy  chosen  race ; 
And  distant  lands  and  isles  have  shared 
The  riches  of  thy  grace. 

i»/6  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky. 

Or  on  the  earth  below, 
c     With  fields  and  floods  and  ocean's  shores, 

To  thee  their  homage  show. 


/  7  To  him  who  sits  upon  the  throne. 
The  God  whom  we  adore, 
And  to  the  L«amb  that  once  was  shun, 
Be  glory  evermore ! 
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m  1  jEsrs,  these  eyes  have  never  seen 
That  radiant  form  of  thine ; 

mp    The  veil  of  sense  hangs  dark  between 
Thy  blessed  face  and  mine. 

2  I  see  thee  not,  I  hear  thee  not, 
m        Yet  art  thou  oft  with  me ; 

And  earth  hath  ne'er  so  dear  a  spot 
As  where  I  meet  with  thee. 

3  Like  some  bright  dream  that  comes  un- 

When  slumbers  o'er  me  roll,  [sought 


m/    Thine  image  ever  fills  my  thought, 
And  charms  my  ravishecl  soul. 

m  4  Yet,  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  still 
Must  rest  in  faith  alone, 
I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord,  and  will, 
Unseen,  out  not  unknown. 

p  5  When  death  these  mortal  eyes  shall  seal. 
And  still  this  throbbing  heart, 

e      The  rending  veil  shall  thee  reveal, 
All  glorious  as  thou  art. 


St.  Aonks,  Dtrhax. 
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Ber.  J.  B.  Pfkn.  Una.  Doc 
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m  1  Jksus.  the  very  thought  of  thee 
WHn  sweetness  fills  my  breast; 

mf  But  sweeter  far  thy  faoe  to  see, 
And  in  thy  presenoe  rest. 

m  2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame, 
Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  thy  blest  name, 
O  Saviour  of  mankind ! 

m/3  O  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 
O  Joy  of  all  the  meek, 


mp    To  those  who  fall  how  kind  thou  art ! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek  1 

m  4  But  what  to  those  who  find?    Ah !  this 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 
None  but  his  loved  ones  know. 

m/5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  thou, 
As  thou  our  prize  wilt  be ; 
Jesus,  be  thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 


I&gmn  70 

To  the  foregoing  Tune. 
It. 


mflO  Jebub,  King  most  wonderful ! 
Thou  Conqueror  renowned  I 
Thou  Sweetness  most  ineffable, 
In  whom  aU  joys  are  found ! 

m  2  When  once  thou  visitest  the  heart, 
Then  truth  begins  to  shine, 
Then  earthly  vanities  depart, 
Then  kindles  love  divine. 

w/  3  O  .Jesus,  Light  of  all  below ! 
Thou  Fount  of  life  and  fire ! 


mf    Surpassing  all  the  io^rs  we  know, 
And  all  we  can  desire, — 

m  4  May  every  heart  confess  thy  name, 
And  ever  thee  adore, 
And,  seeking  thee,  itself  inflame 
To  seek  thee  more  and  more. 

5  Thee  may  our  tongues  for  ever  bless, 
Thee  may  we  love  alone. 
And  ever  in  our  lives  express 
The  image  of  thine  own. 
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flip  4  But  timorous  mortals  start,  and  shrink 
To  cross  this  narrow  sea, 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink. 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

m  5  O  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove — 
Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise — 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  eyes, 

mf  6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood. 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 

/  Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death*8  cold 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. [flood. 


m/1  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never-withering  flowers ; 
mp    Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

fn/3  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood. 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green : 
'     So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 


To  the  foregoing  Tune. 


1  Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 
Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  al)ove,  how  great  their  joys 
And  bright  their  glories  be. 


p  2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below, 
And  wet  their  couch  with  tears; 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now. 
With  sins  and  doubts  and  fears. 


m  3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came; 
They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 


mfi  They  marked  thefootstepethathe  trod — 
His  zeal  inspired  their  breast — 
And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

/  5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 
For  his  own  pattern  given, 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 
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St.  Asaph. 
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m  1  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine ! 
Whence  all  their  white  array? 
How  came  they  to  the  blissftil  seats 
Of  everlasting  day? 

in/)  2  Lo,  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great 
Who  came  to  realms  of  light, 
And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed 
Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright 

/  3  Now,  with  triumphal  palms,  they  stand 
Before  the  throne  on  high, 
And  serve  the  God  they  love,  amidst 
The  glories  of  the  sky. 


/  4  His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy, 
Tunes  every  mouth  to  sing ; 
By  day,  by  night,  the  sacred  courts 
With  glad  hosannas  ring. 

m/  5  Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more, 
Nor  suns  with  scorching  raj'; 
God  is  their  sun,  whose  cheering  beams 
Diffuse  eternal  day. 

6  The   Lamb  which  dwells  amidst  the 
Shall  o'er  them  still  preside,    [tlirone 
Feed  them  with  noiuishment  divine, 
And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 


mf  7  'Mong  pastures  green  he  11  lead  his  flock, 
Where  living  streams  appear ; 
And  God  the  Ijord  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear. 
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«i  1  Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart, 

Star  of  the  coming  day ! 
}»/    Arise,  and.  with  thy  morning  beams, 

Cha.se  all  our  griefs  away. 

2  Come,  blessed  Lord,  bid  every  shore 

And  answering  island  sing 
The  praises  of  thy  royal  name, 
And  own  thee  as  their  King. 

3  Bid  the  whole  earth,  responsive  now 

To  the  bright  world  above. 
Break  forth  m  rapturous  strains  of  joy 
In  memory  of  tiiy  love. 


%up  \  Lord,  Lcrd,  thy  fair  creation  groaiiM, 
The  air,  the  earth,  the  sea, 
In  unison  with  all  our  hearts, 
And  calls  aloud  for  thee. 

m  5  Come   then,  with  all  thy  quickening 
Witli  one  awakening  smile,    [power, 
And  bid  the  serpent's  trail  no  morv 
Thy  beauteous  realms  defile. 

6  Thine  was  the  cross,  with  all  its  fruits 
Of  grace  and  peace  divine ; 
/     Be  thine  the  crown  of  glory  now, 
The  pakn  of  victory  thine. 


istsm.  76 
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6 


To  the  foregoing 

mp  1  When  languor  and  disease  invade 
Tliis  tremblinfiT  house  of  clay, 
'Tis  sweet  to  loolc  beyond  the  cage, 
And  long  to  fly  away; 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 
The  whispers  of  his  love ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  x>leads  above ; 


3  Sweet  to  look  back,  and  see  my  name 
In  life's  fair  book  set  down ; 
mf    Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 
Eternal  joys  my  own; 

TO  4  Sweet  to  reflect  how  grace  divine 
My  sins  on  .Tesus  laid ; 
Sweet  to  rememl>er  that  his  blood 
My  debt  of  sufferings  paid ; 

5  Sweet  on  his  rit^hteousnesH  to  stand, 
Which  saveri  from  second  <leath ; 


mp 
mfS 


Tune. 

Sweet  to  experience  day  by  day 
His  Spirits  quiokening  ureaUi; 

Sweet  on  his  faithfulness  to  rest. 
Whose  Icve  can  never  end; 

Sweet  on  his  covenant  of  muce 
For  all  things  to  depend ; 

Sweet  in  the  confidence  of  faith 

To  trust  his  firm  decrees; 
Sweet  to  lie  ^lassive  in  his  hand, 

And  know  no  will  but  his ; 

Sweet  to  rejoice  in  lively  hope 
That,  when  my  change  shall  come, 

Angels  will  hover  rouna  my  bed. 
And  waft  my  spirit  home. 

There  shall  my  disimprisoned  soul 

Behold  him  and  adore. 
Be  with  his  likeness  satisfied, 

And  grieve  and  sin  nu  more. 
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CoWMMi.    (Firtt  Tune.) 
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7n  1  There  va  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 
Drawn  from  Immanuers  veins; 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  have  I,  aft  vile  as  he, 
Washed  all  my  sins  away. 

m/3  Dear  dying  Lamb!  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
c      Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 


Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

/  7  Tis  strung  and  tuned  for  endless  years. 
And  formed,  by  power  divine. 
To  sound  in  Otxl  the  Father  s  ears 
No  other  name  but  thine. 

£tak.    (Secatvi  Tune.) 
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m  4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

mf    Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

/  5  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I  '11  sing  thy  power  to  save, 

d     When  this  poor  lisping,   stammering 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave.  [tongue 

in  6  Lord,  I  believe  thou  hast  prepared, 

Unworthy  though  I  be, 
e     For  me  a  blood-bought,  free  reward, 

A  golden  harp  for  me. 
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m  1  God  moves  in  a  xnyBierious  way, 
His  wonders  to  perform ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 
Of  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs. 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

m/3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take; 
The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 


mf  4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense. 
But  trust  him  for  his  grace; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

m  5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 
Unfolding  every  hour; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain ; 
mf    God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 
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To  the  foregoifig  Tune. 


m  1  Enthroned  on  high,  Almighty  Lord, 
The  Holy  Ghost  send  down ; 
Fulfil  in  us  thy  faithful  word, 
And  all  thy  merciea  crown. 


2  Though  on  our  heads«no  tongues  of  fire 
Their  wondrous  powers  impart, 
Grant,  Saviour,  what  we  more  desire, 
Thy  Spirit  in  our  heart. 


mf  3  Spirit  of  life  and  light  and  love, 
Thy  heavenly  influence  give : 
Quicken  our  souls,  bom  from  above, 
That  we  in  Christ  may  live; 


4  To  our  benighted  minds  reveal 
The  glories  of  his  grace. 
And  bring  us  where  no  clouds  conceal 
The  brightness  of  his  face; 

mf  5  His  love  within  us  shed  abroad, 

Life's  ever-springing  well, 
/     Till  God  in  us,  and  we  in  God, 

In  love  eternal  dwell. 
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To  the  foregoing  Tune, 


m  1  As,  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  raised 
The  brazen  serpent  high, 
The  wounded  looked,  and  straight  were 
The  people  ceased  to  die,         [cured, 

2  So  from  the  Saviour  on  the  cross 

A  healing  virtue  flows; 
Who  looks  to  him  with  lively  faith 
Is  saved  from  endless  woes. 

3  For  God  gave  up  his  Son  to  death, 

So  generous  was  his  love, 
That  all  the  faithful  might  enjoy 
Etemal  life  above. 


M  i  Not  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men 
The  Son  of  God  appeared; 
No  weapons  in  his  hand  are  seen. 
Nor  voice  of  terror  heard. 

5  He  came  to  raise  our  fallen  state, 
And  our  lost  \io\ye»  restore; 
c     Faith  leads  us  to  the  mercy-seat, 
And  bids  us  fear  no  more. 

p  6  But  vengeance  just  for  ever  lies 
On  all  the  rebel  race, 
Who  God's  eternal  Son  despise. 
And  soom  his  offered  grace. 


Sawley. 


I^smn  80 


i 


32: 


^ 


-^fy 


Juu«a  Waldi.    By  iicnubiklou. 


RP^^^^^ 


^^=^ 


■JSZ. 


IfSL 


f 


% 


W' 


2± 


^ 


^ '    r  r'  f^ 


^s 


T  I 
^  J  ^ 


sz: 


.rz. 


^m 


J  J  J  .^^ 


:»i 


1 


"S^ 


fSf'       <g        ^- 


^ 


/r^      jg- 


^^ 


^ 


::!=t 


^ 


=117^-^ 


^ 


I 


S 


^ 


S 


f 


^Tf] 


-^^ 


■g  ' 


|g^r-f> 


-Ol-L 


^ 


r 


^S^' 


J  5 


i^ 


r 


-^ 


^fa^=^tf  •  II  f'  f  r  ^ 


^U 


\—^-jSL 


m 


TS^: 


m  1  Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  thee? 

O  height,  O  depth  of  love ! 
mp    Thou  one  with  us  upon  the  tree, 
m        We  one  with  thee  above. 

mp  2  Such  was  thy  grace  that  for  our  sake 
Thou  didst  from  heaven  come  down, 
With  us  of  flesh  and  blood  partake. 
In  all  our  misery  one. 

3  Our  sins,  our  guilt,  in  love  divine 
Confessed  and  borne  by  thee, 
Tbegall,  thecurse,the  wrath,  were  thine. 
To  set  thy  members  free. 


mf  4  Ascended  now,  in  glory  bright, 

Still  one  with  us  thou  art; 
/     Nor  life  nor  death  nor  depth  nor  height 

Thy  saints  and  thee  can  part. 

m  5  O  teach  us,  Lord,  to  know  and  own 

This  wondrous  mystery, 
mf    That  thou  with  us  art  truly  one, 

And  we  are  one  with  thee. 

/  6  Soon,  soon  shall  come  that  glorious  day, 
When,  seated  on  thy  throne. 
Thou  shalt  to  wondering  worlds  display 
That  thou  %vith  us  art  one. 
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»ip  1 1  HEABti  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
p       'Come  unto  me,  and  rest; 

Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  my  breast :  * 
m     I  came  to  JenuA  as  I  was, 

Weary  and  worn  and  sad ; 
mf    I  found  in  him  a  resting-place. 

And  he  haf  made  me  glad. 

mp2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
*  Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water;  thirsty  one. 
Stoop  down  and  drink,  and  live:* 


finf    I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
Of  that  life-giving  stream ; 
c     Mythirstwasquenchedjmysoulrevivefl, 
And  now  I  live  in  him. 

mpZ  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

'  I  am  this  dark  w^orld^s  Light; 
c     Look  unto  me;  thy  mom  shall  rise. 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright:* 
/     I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
In  him  my  star,  my  sun ; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  1 11  walk, 
Till  travelling  days  are  done. 
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Vox  DILECTI.    (Second  Tune.) 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dyken,  Hiu.  Due 
From  Hyiuiu  AncL  uul  Mod.    By  paruiiwlMii. 
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?«/ 1  Mt  heart  ia  resting,  O  my  God  1 
I  will  give  thanks  and  sing; 
My  heart  is  at  the  secret  source 
Of  every  precious  thing. 
flip    Now  the  frail  vessel  thou  hast  made 

No  hand  but  thine  shall  fill ; 
d     For-the  waters  of  the  earth  have  failed, 
And  I  am  thirsty  stilL 

tn  2  I  thirst  for  springs  of  heavenly  life, 

And  here  all  day  they  rise ; 

I  seek  the  treasure  of  thy  love, 

And  close  at  hand  it  lies; 
And  a  new  song  is  in  my  mouth, 
To  long-loved  music  set: — 
fnf  *  Glory  to  thee  for  all  the  grace 
I  have  not  tasted  yet ; 


Ml/3 'Glory  to  thee  for  strength  withheld, 
For  want  and  weakness  known, 
And-the  fear  that  sends  me  to  thy  breast 
For  what  is  most  my  own.* 
m    I  have  a  heritage  of  joy. 

That  yet  I  must  not  see; 
c     But-the  hand  that  bled  to  make  it  mine 
Is  keeping  it  for  me. 

/  4  My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God ! 
My  heart  is  in  thy  care ; 
I  hear  the  voice  of  joy  and  health 

Resounding  eversrwhere. 
'Thou  art  my  portion,'  saith  my  soul. 

Ten  thousand  voices  say, 
And-the  muuic  of  their  glad  Amen 
Will  never  die  away. 
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m  1  O  FOB  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free, 
A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  me; 

mp  2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 
My  great  Redeemer's  throne, 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak. 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone; 

3  A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean, 
m      Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within; 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine, 
e      Perfect  and  right  and  pure  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine ! 

mf  5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart; 
Come  quickly  from  above; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  love. 
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w/ 1  Fountain  of  mercy,  God  of  love, 
How  rich  thy  bounties  are ! 
The  rolling  seasons,  as  they  move, 
Proclaim  thy  constant  care. 

m  2  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 
The  sower  hid  the  grain, 
Thy  goodness  marked  its  secret  birth, 
And  sent  the  early  rain. 

3  The  spring's  sweet  influence  was  thine ; 
The  plants  in  beauty  grew ; 
Thou  gav'st  refulgent  suns  to  shine. 
And  mild  refreshing  dew. 


m  4  These  various  mercies  from  above 
Matured  the  swelling  grain ; 
A  yellow  harvest  crowns  thy  love. 
And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

5  Seed-time  and  harvest.  Lord,  alone. 
Thou  dost  on  man  bestow; 
Let  him  not  then  forget  to  own 
From  whom  his  blessings  flow. 

/  6  Fountain  of  love,  our  praise  is  thine; 
To  thee  our  songs  we  11  raise. 
And  all  created  nature  join 
In  sweet  harmonious  praise. 


St.  Paul. 
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mp  1  O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
Thy  people  atill  are  fed. 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  fathere  led, 

m  2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 
Before  thy  throne  of  grace ; 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 


mp  3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 
Our  wandering  footsteps  guide; 
Give  us  eaoh  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiftient  fit  proride. 

m  4  O  spi-ead  thy  covering  wings  around, 
Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 


m  5  Such  blessings  from  thy  gracious  hand 
Our  humble  prayers  implore, 

mf    And  thou  nhalt  be  our  chosen  God 
And  portion  evermore. 
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Rev.  li.  O.  B»7ne,  Miu.  Doc. 
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mp  1  Far  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee, 
From  strife  and  tumult  far, 
From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 
His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade, 
With  prayer  and  praise  agree. 
And  seem,  by  thy  sweet  bounty,  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 


0. 


^^ 


m  3  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul, 
And  grace  her  mean  abode, 

mj     O  with  what  |)eace  and  joy  and  love 
She  communes  with  her  God ! 

m  i  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life, 
Sweet  Source  of  light  divine, 

c     And — all  harmonious  names  in  one— 
My  Saviour,  thou  art  mine ! 


mf  5  What  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what  love, 
A  boundless,  endless  store, 
Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above, 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 


66 


TIIK  FREE  CUUnCU  UYMS  BOOK 


[COMMON 


Abbey.- 


f&gmn  87 


From  the  SootUsb  PMlttf  .  ICia. 


P 


g 


i^'-^-t^-^-j^j^M^^ 


34: 


S 


J. 


r 


^^ 


r 


^^S 


s 


.L^ 


^ 


^  ^  -t  J  U 


FFF^   f  e^ 


^^ 


i 


r= 


^ 


^ 


— I ^- 


^ 


^ 


^ 


J 


r 


J  ^  ^  ^  w  ^ 


f= 


^ 


f^'-^-f- 


m  1  Lord,  as  to  thy  dear  cross  we  flee. 
And  plead  to  be  forgiven, 
So  let  thy  life  our  pattern  be, 
And  form  our  sotds  for  heaven. 

2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill, 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear, 
Like  thee  to  do  our  Father^s  will, 
Our  brethren's  griefs  to  share. 

3  T^et  grace  our  selfishness  ex])el. 

Our  earthliness  refine. 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 
As  free  and  true  as  thine. 


/)  4  If  joy  shall  at  thy  bidding  fly, 
And  griefs  dark  day  come  on. 
We,  in  our  turn,  would  meekly  cry, 
'Father !  thy  will  be  done.* 

mp  5  Should  friends  misjudge,  or  foes  defame, 
Or  brethren  faithless  prove. 
Then,  like  thine  own,  be  all  our  aim 
To  conquer  them  by  love. 

m  6  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

•  Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
mf    O  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 
And  follow  thee  to  heaven  I 


St.  Bernard. 
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m  1  What  grace,  0  Lord,  and  beauty  shone 
Around  thy  steps  below ! 
What  patient  love  was  seen  in  all 
Thy  life  and  death  of  woe ! 

mp  2  For  ever  on  thy  burdened  heart 

A  weight  of  sorrow  hung; 
m     Tet  no  ungentle,  murmuring  word 

Escaped  thy  silent  tongue. 


mp  3  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise;  revile, 

Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove ; 
m     Unwearied  in  foi^veness  still. 
Thy  heart  could  only  love. 

mfiO  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  thee. 
Like  thee,  O  Lord,  to  grieve 
Far  more  for  others'  sins  than  all 
The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 


mf  5  One  with  thyself,  may  every  eye 
In  us,  thy  brethren,  see 
That  gentleness  and  grace  that  spring 
From  union,  Lord,  with  thee. 
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mpl  O  THOU  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 
I  lift  my  heart  to  thee; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

p  2  When,  groaning,  on  my  burdened  heart 

My  sins  lie  heavily, 
mp    My  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart ; 
In  love  remember  me. 

p  3  Temptations  sore  obstruct  my  way. 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee ; 
mp    O  give  me  strength.  Lord,  as  my  day ; 

For  good  remember  me. 


■i9- 


I 

p  4  Distressed  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief, 

This  feeble  body  see; 
tnp    Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief; 

Hear,  and  remember  me. 

m  5  If  on  my  face,  for  thy  dear  name, 
Shame  and  reproaches  be, 

mf    All  hail,  reproach !  and  welcome,  shame  I 
If  thou  remember  me. 

pp  6  The  hour  is  near;  consigned  to  death, 

I  own  the  just  decree ; 
p     Saviour,  with  my  last,  parting  breath, 
1 11  cry,  *  Remember  me  !* 
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wji  1  Approach,  my  soul,  tlie  mercy-aeftt, 
Where  Jesus  answers  prayer; 
There  humbly  fall  before  his  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea; 
With  this  I  venture  nigh : 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  thee, 
p         And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 


p  3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin. 
By  Satan  sorely  pressed. 
By  war  without  and  fears  within, 
mp       I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

m  4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place. 
That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 

mf    I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him  thou  hast  died. 


/  5  O  wondrous  love !  to  bleed  and  die, 
To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  thy  gracious  name. 


St.  Mart. 


f^gmn  91 

'■^  1  rJ      J. 


From  TUjioxA'*  PnUtcr,  1C7L 


¥ 


-p  r  '  r  r 


^^i-it^-^=m 


rV'rh  i.  ^'      " 


^r=^ 


!    J    ^    rJ 


^'-r-r 


i 


r=r 


MBmX] 


WITH  TUNKS. 


m 


p  1  Rejected  and  despised  of  men. 
Behold  a  man  of  woe ! 
Grief  WM  his  close  companion  still 
Through  all  his  life  below. 

mp  2  Yet  all  the  griefs  he  felt  were  ours, 

Oura  Were  the  woes  he  bore; 
d     Fangs  not  his  own  his  spotless  soul 
With  bitter  anguish  tore. 


p  3  We  held  hiro  as  condemned  by  Heaven, 
An  outcast  from  his  God, 
While  for  our  sins  he  groaned,  he  bled, 
Beneath  his  Father's  rod. 

m  4  His  sacred  blood  hath  washed  our  souls 
From  sin's  polluted  stain ; 
His  stripes  have  healed  us;  and  his  death 
Revived  our  souls  again. 


mp  5  We  all  like  sheep  had  gone  astray 
In  ruin*B  fatal  road : 
On  him  were  our  transgressions  laid ; 
He  bore  the  mighty  load. 


St.  KiLOA. 
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mpl  O  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame, 

A  light  to  shine  ux>on  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb ! 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

m  3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed ! 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
p     But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 

The  world  can  never  fill. 


mp  4  Return,  O  Holy  Dove  !  return. 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest; 
m    I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn. 

And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

mph  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known. 
Whatever  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

inj  6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  I^amb. 
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mpX  Great  King  of  nations,  hear  ourprayer, 

While  at  thy  feet  we  fall, 
And  humbly,  with  united  cry, 

To  thee  for  mercy  call 
The  guilt  is  ours,  but  grace  is  thine ; 

O  turn  us  not  away, 
But  hear  us  from  thy  lofty  throne, 

And  help  us  when  we  pray. 

2  Our  fathers*  sins  were  manifokl, 
And  ours  no  less  we  own ; 
mf    Yet  wondrously  from  age  to  age 
Thy  goodness  hath  been  shown  : 


mf    When  dangers,  like  a  stormy  sea, 

Beset  our  country  round, 
e     To  thee  we  looked,  to  thee  we  cried. 
And  help  in  thee  was  found. 

p  3  With  one  consent  we  meekly  bow 
Beneath  thy  chastening  hand. 
And,  pouring  forth  confession  meet. 

Mourn  with  our  mourning  land; 
With  pitjdng  eye  behold  our  need, 

As  thus  we  lift  our  prayer, — 
'  Correct  us  with  thy  judgments,  Lord ; 
c         Then  let  thy  mercy  spare.* 
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m/  X  How  blessed,  from  the  bonds  of  sin 

And  earthly  fetters  free, 
In  singleness  of  heart  and  aim, 

Thy  servant,  Lord,  to  be  ! 
The  hardest  toil  to  undertake 

With  joy  at  thy  command. 
The  meanest  ofBce  to  receive 

With  meekness  at  thy  hand; 

2  With  willing  heart  and  longing  eyes 

To  watch  before  thy  gate, 
Ready  to  run  the  weary  race. 

To  bear  the  heavy  weight ; 
No  voice  of  thunder  to  ex[)ect, 

But  follow  calm  and  still ; 
For  love  can  easily  divine 

The  One  Beloved's  will 


m  3  Thus  may  I  serve  thee,  gracious  Lord, 

Thus  ever  thine  alone ; 
My  soul  and  body  given  to  thee, 

The  purchase  thou  hast  won ; 
Through  evil  or  through  go<jd  rejiort 

Still  keeping  by  thy  side ; 
And  by  my  life,  or  by  my  death. 

Let  Christ  he  ms^nified. 

mfi  How  happily  the  working  days 
In  this  dear  service  fly ! 
How  rapidly  the  closing  hour. 

The  time  of  rest,  draws  nigh, 
When  all  the  faithful  gather  home, 
A  joyful  company, 
f     And  ever  where  the  Master  is 
Shall  hiri  blest  servants  be ! 
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J.  Baptlvte  Calkin. 
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iiir  1  Walk  in  the  ligbt!  so  shalt  thou  know 
That  fellowship  of  love 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow 
Who  reigns  in  light  alove. 

2  Walk  in  the  light!  and  sin,  abhorred, 

Shall  ne'er  defile  again; 
The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  thy  Lord 
Shall  cleanse  from  every  stain. 

3  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  find 

Thy  heart  made  truly  his 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined, 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 

inf  \  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  owu 
Thy  darkness  passed  away. 
Because  that  light  hath  on  thee  shone 
lu  which  is  perfect  day. 

in  5  Walk  in  the  light !  and  even  the  tomb 
No  fearful  shade  shall  wear; 

mf     Cilory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 

/  6  Walk  in  the  light!  and  thine  shall  be 
A  path,  though  thorny,  bright ; 
For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
And  (»o<l  himself  is  Light. 
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Corona.    (First  Tune.) 
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From  Hynuu  of  the  BMtem  Church. 
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?»2p  1  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm ; 
While  these  hot  breezes  blow, 
Be  like  the  night-dew^s  cooling  balm 
Upon  earth's  fevered  brow. 


2  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm, 

Soft  rating  on  thy  breast ; 
Soothe  me  with  holy  hymn  and  (isalm, 
And  bid  my  spirit  rest. 

3  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm ; 

Let  thine  outstretched  wing 
Be  like  the  shade  of  Elim's  palm 
Beside  her  desert-spring. 


mp  4  Yes!  keep  me  cahn,  though  loud  and  rude 
The  sounds  my  ear  that  greet: 
Calm  in  the  closet's  solitude, 
Calm  in  the  bustling  street; 


KssT.    (Second  Tune.) 


5  Calm  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health, 
Calm  in  my  hour  of  pain ; 

Calm  in  my  poverty  or  wealth, 
Calm  in  my  loss  or  gain ; 

6  Calm  in  the  sufferance  of  wrong, 
Like  him  who  bore  my  shame ; 

Calm  'mid  the  threatening,  taunting 
Who  hate  thy  holy  name ;     [throng, 

m  7  Calm  as  the  ray  of  sun  or  star 
Which  storms  assail  in  vain ; 
Moving  unruffled  through  earth's  war 
The  eternal  calm  to  gain. 
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Hev.  P.  A.  J.  H«nr«ri  tt.A. 
From  the  Hjmnuy.    Bj  penotMiott. 
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m  1  The  roeeate  hues  of  early  dawn, 
The  brightnefls  of  the  day, 
The  crimson  of  the  sanset  sky — 
d        How  fast  they  fade  away ! 
mf    O  for  the  pearly  gates  of  heaven ! 
O  for  the  golden  floor ! 
O  for  the  Sun  of  Righteousness 
That  setteth  never  more ! 

mp  2  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 
How  fast  they  tire  and  faint ! 
How  many  a  sjwt  defiles  the  robe 
That  wrai»8  an  earthly  saint ! 


mf    O  for  a  heart  that  never  sins ! 
O  for  a  soul  washed  white ! 
O  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 
Nor  weary  day  or  night ! 

m  3  Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope, 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher ; 
mf    But  there  are  peifectnees  and  peace 

Beyond  our  liest  desire, 
Mp    O  by  thy  love  and  anguish.  Lord, 

O  by  thy  life  laid  down, 
m     0  that  wo  fall  not  from  thy  graoe. 

Nor  cast  away  our  crown  \ 
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»?i)  1  Why  poitr'&t  thou  forth  thine  anxious 
Despairing  of  relief,  [plaint, 

As  if  the  Lord  overlooked  thy  cause, 
And  did  not  heed  thy  grief  ? 

m  2  Hast  thou  not  known,  hast  thou  not 
That  firm  remains  on  high       [heard. 
The  everliufting  throne  of  him 
Who  formed  the  earth  and  sky? 

3  Art  thou  afraid  his  power  shall  fail 
When  oomHs  thy  evil  day? 
And  can  an  all-creating  arm 
Grow  weary,  or  decay  ? 


mf  i  Supreme  in  wisdom  as  in  power 
The  Rock  of  Ages  stands; 

m    Though  him  thou  canst  not  see,  nor  trace 
The  working  of  his  hands. 

mf  5  He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 
Supports  the  fainting  heart; 
And  courage  in  the  evil  hour 
His  heavenly  aids  impart. 

mp  6  Mere  human  i)ower  shall  fast  decay, 

And  youthful  vigour  cease ; 
m     But  they  who  wait  upon  the  Lord 
In  strength  shall  still  increase. 


w 


/  7  They  with  unwearied  feet  shall  tread 
The  path  of  life  divine. 
With  growing  ardour  onward  move. 
With  growing  brightness  shine. 

b  On  eagles*  wingh  they  mount,  they  soar- 
Their  wings  are  faith  and  love — 
c      Till,  piwt  the  cloudy  regions  heif, 
They  rine  to  heaven  alwve. 
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m  1  O  FOR  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 
Though  pressed  by  many  a  foe ; 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  poverty  or  woe; 

mp  2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 
Beneath  the  chastening  rod, 

m     But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 
Can  lean  upon  its  Grod; 


mf  3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 
When  tempests  rage  without ; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt ; 

m  4  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 
Till  life's  last  spark  is  fied, 
And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Lights  up  a  dying  bed ! 


m  6  Lord,  give  me  such  a  faith  as  this, 
wS       And  then,  whatever  may  come, 
I  taate  even  now  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 


I^Smn  100 

To  the  foregoing  Tune. 
I. 


m  1  Ho !  ye  that  thirst,  approach  the  spring 
Where  living  waters  flow ; 
Free  to  that  sacred  fountain  all 
Without  a  price  may  go. 

2  How  long  to  streams  of  false  delight 

Will  ye  in  crowds  repair  ? 
How  long  your  strength  and  substance 
On  trifles  light  as  air  ?  [waste 

3  My  stores  afford  those  rich  supplies 

That  health  and  pleasure  give ; 
Incline  your  ear,  and  come  to  me ; 
The  soul  that  hears  shall  live. 


m  4  With  you  a  covenant  I  will  n.ake 
That  ever  shall  endure ; 
The  hope  which  gladdened  David's  heart 
My  mercy  hath  made  sure. 

7nf  5  Behold,  he  comes !  your  leader  comes, 
With  might  and  honour  crowned ; 
A  witness  who  shall  spread  my  name 
To  earth's  remotest  bound. 

6  See !  nations  hasten  to  his  call 
From  every  distant  shore ; 
Inles  yet  unknown  shall  bow  to  him. 
And  Israel's  God  adore. 
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From  Mendelnohn.    Died  1947. 
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mi?  1  Seek  ye  the  Ijord,  while  yet  his  ear 
Is  open  to  your  call; 
While  offered  mercy  still  is  near» 
Before  his  footstool  f alL 

2  Let  sinneiB  quit  their  evil  ways, 
Their  evil  thoughts  forego; 
c      And  God,  when  they  to  him  return, 
Betuming  grace  will  show. 

m  3  He  pardons  with  overflowing  love ; 
*  For,'  hear  the  voice  Divine! 
*  My  nature  is  not  like  to  yours, 
Nor  like  your  ways  are  mine ; 


m  4  'But,  far  as  heaven's  resplendent  orbs 
Beyond  earth's  spot  extend, 
As  far  my  thoughts,  as  far  my  ways, 
Your  ways  and  thoughts  transcend. 

5 'And,  as  the  rains  from  heaven  distil, 
Nor  thither  mount  again, 
But  swell  the  earth  with  fruitful  juice, 
And  all  its  tribes  sustain, 

6 '  So  not  a  word  that  flows  from  m« 
Shall  ineffectual  fall. 
But  universal  nature  prove 
Obedient  to  my  call.' 


mf  7  With  joy  and  peace  shiiU  then  be  led 
The  glad  converted  lands; 
The  lofty  mountains  then  shall  sing. 
The  forests  clap  their  hands. 

8  \\Tiere  briers  grew,  *midst  barren  wilds. 
Shall  firs  and  myrtles  spring; 
And  nature,  through  its  utmost  bounds, 
Eternal  praises  sing. 


THE  FREE  CHURCH  HYMN  BOOK 


[COMMON 


ST.  ETHXULSPA. 


I^n  102 


Biabop  Taxton.    Dlail  18U. 
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m/ 1  Theue  its  a  name  I  love  to  hear; 
I  love  to  speak  its  worth ; 
It  sounds  like  music  in  mine  ear, — 
c         The  sweetest  name  on  earth. 

m  2  It  tells  me  of  a  Saviour's  love. 
Who  died  to  set  me  free ; 
It  tells  me  of  his  precious  blood, 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

3  It  tells  me  what  my  Father  hath 
In  store  for  every  day, 
And,  though  I  tread  a  darksome  i)ath, 
III/        Yields  sunshine  all  the  way. 


mp  4  It  tells  of  One  whose  loving  heart 
Can  feel  my  deepest  woe, 
Who  in  my  sorrow  bears  a  part 
That  none  can  bear  below. 

/  5  Jesus !  the  name  I  love  so  well, 
The  name  I  love  to  hear ; 
No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell. 
No  heart  conceive  how  dear. 

m  6  This  name  shall  shed  its  fragrance  still 
Along  this  thorny  road, 
Shall  sweetly  smooth  the  rugged  hill 
That  leads  me  up  to  God. 


mj  7  And  there,  with  all  the  blood-bought  throng, 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
/     1 11  sing  the  new  eternal  Bong 
Of  Jewiis'  love  to  me. 


?^Stnn  108 

To  the  foregmng  Twi*. 


mf  1  O  Christ,  our  hoi^e,  our  heart's  desire, 
Redemption's  onlv  spring. 
Creator  of  the  world  art  thou, 
Its  Saviour  and  its  King. 

tnp  2  How  vast  the  mercy  and  the  love 
Which  laid  our  sins  on  thee. 
And  led  thee  to  a  cruel  death. 
To  set  thy  jjeople  free. 


mf  3  But  now  the  bonds  of  death  are  bur»t. 
The  ransom  has  been  paid. 

/     And  thou  art  on  thy  Father  s  throne, 
In  glorious  robes  arrayed. 

m  4  O  may  thy  mighty  love  prevail 
Our  fiinf  ul  souls  to  span ; 
O  mav  we  come  before  thy  throne, 
And  find  acceptance  there. 


wf  5  O  Christ,  be  thou  our  present  joy, 
Our  future  great  reward ; 
Our  only  glory  may  it  be 
To  glory  in  the  Lord. 
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l&gmn  104 

To  Uu  foregoing  Turn. 


mp  1  Take  comfort,  ChriBtians,  when  your 
In  Jesus  fall  asleep;  [friends 

Their  better  being  never  ends ; 
Why  then  dejected  weep  ? 

2  Why  inconsolable,  as  those 
To  whom  no  hope  is  given? 
Death  is  the  messenger  of  peace. 
And  calls  the  soul  to  heaven. 

m  3  As  Jesus  died,  and  rose  again 

Victorious  from  the  dead, 
mf    So  his  disciples  rise,  and  reign 
With  their  triimiphant  Head. 

mpi  The  time  draws  nigh,  when  from  the 
clouds 
Christ  shall  with  shouts  descend, 
And  the  last  trumpet*B  awful  voice 
The  heavens  and  earth  kIuiII  rend. 


m5  Then  they  who  live  shall  changed  be, 
And  they  who  sleep  shall  wake ; 
The  graves   shall   yield   their  ancient 
And  earth^s  foundations  shake,  [chaige, 

/  6  The  saints  of  God,  from  death  set  free, 
With  joy  shall  mount  on  high ; 
The  heavenly  hosts,  with  praises  loud, 
Shall  meet  them  in  the  sky. 

mjl  Together  to  their  Father*8  house 
With  joyful  hearts  they  go. 
And  dwell  for  ever  with  the  Lord, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  woe. 

m  S  A  few  short  years  of  evU  past. 
We  reach  the  happy  shore. 
Where  death-divided  friends  at  last 
Shall  meet,  to  i>art  no  more. 


York. 
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m  1  To  him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men. 
And  washed  us  in  his  blood, 

mf    To  royal  honours  raised  our  head. 
And  made  us  priests  to  God, — 

/  2  To  him  let  every  tongue  be  praise. 
And  every  heart  be  love, 
All  grateful  honours  paid  on  earth. 
And  nobler  songs  above. 


m  3  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  he  comes ! 

His  saints  shall  bless  the  day ; 
p     While  they  that  pierced  him  sadly  mourn 

In  anguish  and  dismay. 

m  4  Thou  art  the  First,  and  thou  the  Last; 

Time  centres  all  in  thee, 
/     The  Almighty  God,  who  was,  and  is, 

And  evermore  shall  be. 
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^mn  106 


Adapted  from  Twlettrttuk. 


m  1  Father,  whate  er  of  earthly  bliss 
Thy  sovereign  hand  denies. 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace 
Let  this  petition  rise  : — 

mp  2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 
From  every  murmur  free; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  let  me  live  to  thee. 

m  3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine 
My  path  of  life  attend, 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine. 
And  bless  its  happy  end. 


I^gtnn  107 

To  the  foregoing  Tune. 


mplO  Lord,  my  be^t  desire  fulfil. 
And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  will, 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

m  2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command, 
Whose  love  forbids  my  fears. 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 


mf  3  No !  rather  let  me  freely  j'ield 
What  most  I  prize  to  thee, 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 
Or  wilt  withhold,  from  me. 

m  4  Thy  favour,  all  my  journey  through. 
Thou  art  engaged  to  grant; 
What  else  I  want,  or  think  I  do, 
'Tis  better  still  to  want. 


mp  5 '  But,  ah !  *  my  inward  spirit  cries, 
'  Still  bind  me  to  thy  sway. 
Else  the  next  cloud  that  veils  the  skies 
Drives  all  these  thoughts  away.' 
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m/ 1  Fatheb  of  peace,  and  God  of  love  1 
We  own  thy  power  to  save. 
That  power  by  which  our  Shepherd  rose 
Victorious  o*cr  the  grave. 

2  Him  from  the  dead  thou  brought'st 
When,  by  his  sacred  blood,     [again, 
Confirmed  and  sealed  for  evermore 
The  eternal  covenant  stood. 


7n/>  3  O  may  thy  Spirit  seal  our  souls. 
And  mould  them  to  thy  will. 
That  our  weak  hearts  no  more  may  stray, 
But  keep  thy  precepts  still; 

m  4  That  to  i)erfectlon'B  sacred  height 
We  nearer  still  may  rise, 
And  all  we  think,  and  all  we  do, 
Be  pleasing  in  thine  eyes. 


St.  David.    (Second  Tune.) 
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m  1  O  Holt  Ghost,  thy  people  bless, 
Who  long  to  feel  thy  might, 
And  fain  would  grow  in  holiness 
As  children  of  the  light. 

2  To  thee  we  bring,  who  art  the  Lord, 
Ourselves  to  be  thy  throne ; 
Let  every  thought  and  deed  and  word 
Thy  pure  dominion  own. 

mp  3  Life-giving  Spirit,  o*er  us  move, 
As  on  the  formless  deep; 
Give  life  and  order,  light  and  love. 
Where  now  is  death  or  sleep. 


mf  4  Great  Gift  of  our  ascended  King, 
His  saving  truth  reveal; 
Our  tongues  inspire  his  praise  to  sing. 
Our  hearts  his  love  to  feel. 

5  True  Wind  of  heaven,  from  south  or 
For  joy  or  chastening,  blow ;  [norUi. 
The  garden-spioes  shall  spring  forth. 
If  thou  wilt  bid  them  flow. 

m  6  O  Holy  Ghost,  of  sevenfold  might. 
All  graces  come  from  thee; 
Grant  us  to  know  and  serve  aright 
One  God  in  Persons  Three. 


St.  Ann. 
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mp  1  Vain  are  the  hopes  the  sonB  of  men 
Upon  their  works  have  built; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  are  unclean, 
Their  actions  full  of  guilt. 

2  Silent  let  Jew  and  Gentile  stand, 
Without  one  vaunting  word, 
And,  humbled  low,  confess  their  guilt 
Before  heaven's  righteous  Lord. 


mp  3  No  hope  can  on  the  law  be  built 
Of  justifying  grace; 
The  law  that  shows  the  sinner's  gvHt 
Condemns  him  to  his  face. 

mf  i  Jesus,  how  glorious  is  thy  grace ! 
When  in  thy  name  we  trust. 
Our  faith  receives  a  righteousness 
That  makes  the  sinner  just. 
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To  the  fcreffoing  Tvm. 

mp  O  MAT  we  stand  before  the  Lamb, 
When  earth  and  seas  are  fled. 
And  hear  the  Judge  pronounce  our  name 
With  blessings  on  our  head. 
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/  1  Blest  be  the  everlasting  God, 
The  Father  of  our  Lord  I 
Be  his  abounding  mercy  praised, 
His  majesty  adored ! 

fTf  2  When  from  the  dead  he  raised  his  Son, 
And  called  him  to  the  sky, 

mf    He  gave  our  souls  a  lively  hope 
That  they  should  never  die. 


mf  3  To  an  inheritance  divine 

He  taught  our  hearts  to  riRC ; 
c     Tis  uncorrupted,  undefiled. 
Unfading,  in  the  skies. 

m  4  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept 
Till  the  salvation  come ; 
We  walk  by  faith  as  strangers  here, 
But  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 
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Charles  Wesley. 
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wi  1  The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  Word, 
And  brings  the  truth  to  sight ; 
Precepts  and  promiseH  afford 
A  sanctifying  light. 

mf  2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 
Majestic,  like  the  sun ; 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age ; 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 


vi  3  The  Hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 
.The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise ; 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

/  4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine, 
For  such  a  bright  display 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 


/  5  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 
The  steps  of  him  I  love, 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 


Newinoton. 
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mf  I  Behold  the  amazing  gift  of  love 
The  Father  hath  bestowed 
On  us,  the  sinful  sons  of  men, 
To  call  us  SODS  of  God  I 

mp  2  Concealed  as  vet  this  honour  lies, 
By  this  dark  world  unknown, 
A  world  that  knew  not  when  he  came, 
Even  God*8  eternal  Son. 

mf  3  High  is  the  rank  we  now  possess ; 
But  higher  we  shall  rise, 


mf    Though  what  we  shall  hereafter  be 
Is  hid  from  mortal  eyes. 

/  4  Our  souls,  we  know,  when  he  appears, 
Shall  bear  his  image  bright: 
For  all  his  glory,  full  disclosea. 
Shall  open  to  our  sight. 

m  5  A  hope  so  great,  and  so  divine. 
May  trials  well  endure. 
And  purge  the  soul  from  sense  and  sin, 
As  Christ  himself  is  pure. 


8T.GS0R0R.  fegmn  115 


I 


-iSf- 


T 


-gs> 


f=P-^^'=^=f 


I 


N.  Haniunn.  1860. 

i I 


A  A  A  A  A 


js: 


m 


e^ 


AzA-=rA:=B-.     -^ 


I 


± 


± 


^- 


X 


-^9- 


^ 


m^^^^^m 


^Sh" 


A    A  A  A  A  A 


s^- 


-■^^ 


.O- 


I 


/  1  Sing  to  the  Lord  in  joyful  strains ! 
Let  earth  his  praise  resound, 
Ye  who  upon  the  ocean  dwell. 
And  fill  the  isles  around. 

2  O  city  of  the  Lord,  begin 
The  universal  song; 
Apd  let  the  scattered  villages 
The  cheerful  notes  prolong. 


/  3  Let  Kedar's  wilderness  afar 
Lift  up  its  lonely  voice, 
And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock 
With  accents  rude  rejoice ; 

4  Till  'midst  the  streams  of  distant  lands 
llie  islands  sound  his  praise. 
And  all  combined,  with  one  accord, 
Jehovah's  glories  raise. 
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To  the  foregoing 


mf  1  Hark,  the  glad  sound  !  the  Saviour 
The  Saviour  promised  long ;    [comes, 

/     Let  every  heart  exult  with  joy. 
And  every  voice  be  song. 

m/  2  On  him  the  Spirit,  largely  shed. 
Exerts  his  sacred  fire; 
Wisdom  and  might  and  zeal  and  love 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

3  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  relieve 

In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

4  He  comes,  from  darkening  scales  of  vice 

To  clear  the  inward  sight, 


mf 
mp  5 


m  6 
mf 

fl 


Tiiuf. 

And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  light. 

He  eomefl,  the  broken  hearts  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  souls  to  cure, 
And  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace 

Enrich  the  humble  jxjor. 

The  sacred  year  has  now  revolved, 

Accepted  of  the  Lord, 
When  heaven's  high  promise  is  fulfilled. 

And  Israel  is  restored. 

Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thv  welcome  shall  proclaim. 

And  heaven's  exalted  arches  ring 
With  thy  most  honoured  name. 
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mpl  Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life 

Ib  portioned  out  for  me ; 
And-the  changes  that  are  Hiire  to  come 

I  do  not  fear  to  see ; 
m     But-I  ask  thee  for  a  present  mind, 

Intent  on  i)lea8ing  thee. 

2  I  ask  thee  for  a  thoughtful  love, 

Through  constant  watching  wise, 
To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles, 

And-to  wipe  the  weeping  eyes ; 
And-a  heart  at  leisure  trom  itself, 

To  soothe  and  symimthize. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro, 
Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know ; 
I  would  be  treated  as  a  child. 

And  guided  where  I  go. 

4  Wherever  in  the  world  I  am, 

In  whatsoeVr  estate, 
I  have  a  fellowship  with  hearts 

To  keep  and  cultivate ; 
And  a  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 

For-the  Lord  on  whom  I  wait. 


m  5  So-I  ask  thee  for  the  daily  strength 

To  none  that  ask  denied; 
And-a  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 

While  keeping  at  thy  side; 
Content  to  ml  a  little  space. 

If  thou  be  glorified. 

6  And,  if  some  things  I  do  not  ask 

In-my  cup  of  blessing  be, 
I-would  have  my  spirit  filled  the  more 

With  grateful  love  to  thee; 
More  careful,  not  to  serve  thee  much, 

But-to  please  tliee  perfectly. 

p  7  There-are  briers  besetting  every  |iath, 

That  call  for  patient  care; 
There  is  a  cross  in  every  lot, 

And-an  earnest  need  for  prayer ; 
m.    But-a  lowly  heart,  that  leans  on  thee, 

Is  happy  anywhere. 

mf  8  In-a  service  which  thy  will  appoints 
There  are  no  bonds  for  me ; 

For-my  inmost  heart  is  taught  the  truth 
That  makes  thy  children  free; 

And-a  life  of  self-renonndng  love 
Is-a  life  of  liberty. 
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Atthnr  H.  Brown.    By  pexiufaHiou. 
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y  1  OChbist,  what  burdena  bowed  thy  head! 
Our  load  was  laid  on  thee; 
Thou  stoodest  in  the  sinner's  stead, 
Bar*8t  all  my  ill  for  me : 
A  victim  le«l, 
Thy  blood  was  shed; 
M        Now  there  *8  no  load  for  me. 

p  2  Death  and  the  curse  were  in  our  cup — 
O  Christ,  'twas  full  for  thee ! 
But  thou  hast  drained  the  last  dark 
*Ti8  empty  now  for  me !  [drop — 

That  bitter  cup — 
Love  drank  it  up; 
t$i        Now  blessing's  draught  for  me. 

p  3  The  Father  lifted  up  his  rod— 
O  Christ,  it  fell  on  thee ! 
Thou  wast  sore  stricken  of  thy  God— 
mp        There  's  not  one  stroke  for  me : 
p  Thy  tears,  thy  blood. 

Beneath  it  6owed ; 
Mp       lliy  braiung  healeth  me. 


hi 
mp 


p  i  The  tempest's  awful  voice  was  heard— 

O  Christ,  it  broke  on  thee ! 
mp    Thy  open  bosom  was  my  ward- 
It  braved  the  storm  for  me. 
p  Thy  form  was  scarred. 

Thy  visage  marred; 
m        Now  cloudless  peace  for  me. 

P  5  The  Holy  One  did  hide  his  face — 
O  Christ,  'twas  hid  from  thee! 
pp     Dumb  darkness  wrapt  thy  soul  a  space — 
The  darkness  due  t<^)  me : 
c  But  now  that  face 

Of  radiant  grace 
Shines  forth  in  light  on  me. 

mp  6  For  me,  Lord  Jesus,  thou  hast  died, 

And  I  have  died  in  thee ! 
mf    Thou  'rt  risen ;  my  bands  are  all  untied; 
And  now  thou  liv'st  in  me. 
When  purified. 
Made  white,  and  tried, 
/         Thy  glory  then  for  me  1 
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m/ 1 1  QUEST  thee,  my  Redeemer  sure, 

I  trust  in  none  but  thee, 
mp    Thou  who  hast  borne  such  toiland  shame 

And  suffering  for  me. 
m     Our  hearts  from  cares  and  cravings  vain 

And  foolish  fears  set  free. 

mf  2  Thou  art  the  life  by  which  we  live; 

Our  strength  is  all  from  thee; 
mp    Uphold  us  so  in  face  of  death, 

What  time  soe'er  it  be. 
That  we  may  meet  it  with  strong  heart, 

And  may  die  peacefully. 

m  3  The  true  and  perfect  gentleness 

We  find  in  thee  alone; 
Make  us  to  know  thy  loveliness; 

Teacli  us  to  love  thee  known; 
Grant  us  sweet  fellowship  with  thee 

And  all  who  are  thine  owtu 


vif  4  Our  hope  is  in  none  else  but  thee; 

Faith  holds  thy  promise  fast; 
m     Be  pleased,  Lord,  to  strengthen  us. 

Whom  thou  redeemed  hast, 
c     To  bear  all  troubles  patiently, 

And  overcome  at  last. 

p  5  Children  of  Eve,  and  heirs  of  ill. 
To  thee  thy  banished  cry; 
To  thee  in  sorrow's  vale  we  bring 

Our  sighs  and  misery; 
We  take  the  sinner^s  place,  and  plead, — 
*  Lord,  save  us,  or  we  die.' 

mpOLook  thou,   our  Daysman  and  High 
Upon  our  low  estate ;  [Priest, 

m     Hake  us  to  see  God's  face  in  peace, 
Through  thee,  our  Advocate. 

mf    With  thee,  our  Saviour,  tuay  our  fet-t 
Enter  at  heaven's  gate. 
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Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost, 

In  this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  d»y  of  Pentecost, 

Descend  in  all  thy  power; 

We  meet  with  one  accord 

In  our  appointed  place, 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 

The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

Like  mighty  rushing  wind 
Upon  the  waves  beneath. 
Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind, 
One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe; 


mf        The  young,  the  old  inspire 
With  wisdom  from  above; 
And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire, 
To  pray  and  praise  and  love. 

mp  3     Spirit  of  light,  explore 

And  chase  our  gloom  away, 
c     With  lustre  shining  more  and  more 

Unto  the  i)erfect  day ; 
m         Spirit  of  truth,  be  thou 

In  life  and  death  our  guide ; 
O  Spirit  of  adoption,  now 
May  we  be  sanctified. 
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i/i  1     Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come; 
Let  thy  bright  beams  ariae; 
Dispel  the  darkness  from  our  miuils, 
And  open  all  our  eyes. 

2     Kevive  our  drooping  faith; 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove ; 
And  kindle  in  our  breast  the  flame 
Of  never-dsring  love. 


m  3     Convince  us  of  our  sin ; 

Then  lead  to  Jesus*  blood. 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  Grod. 

ttij  i     'Tis  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 
To  sanctify  the  soul, 
To  pour  fre^  life  on  every  part, 
And  new  create  the  whole. 


tn/5     Dwell,  therefore,  in  our  hearts; 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free; 
/    Then  shall  we  know  and  praise  and  love 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 
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To  th€  foregoing  Tune. 


m  I     Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord ! 
Thy  mighty  arm  make  bare; 
Speak  with  the  voice  that  wakes  the 
And  make  thy  people  hear.       [dead, 

2     Revive  thy  work,  0  Lord ! 
Disturb  this  sleep  of  death ; 
Quicken  the  smouldering  embers  now 
By  thine  almighty  brenth. 

fnf5 


m  3     Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord ! 
Create  soul- thirst  for  thee; 
And  hungering  for  the  bread  of  life 
O  may  our  spirits  be. 

4     Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord ! 
Exalt  thy  precious  name; 
And  by  the  Holy  Ghost  our  love 
For  thee  and  thine  inflame. 


Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord, 
And  give  refreshing  showers ! 

/    The  glory  shall  be  all  thine  own. 

M      The  blessing,  Lord,  be  ours. 
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Thou  art  gone  up  on  high 
To  manniona  in  the  skies. 

And  round  thy  throne  unceasingly 
The  songs  of  praise  arise: 
But  we  are  lingering  here, 
With  sin  and  care  oppresjied ; 

Lord,  send  thy  promised  Comforter, 
And  lead  us  to  our  rest. 


mf  2     Thou  art  gone  up  on  high ; 
p        But  thou  didfit  first  come  down, 
Through  earth*s  most  bitter  agony 
To  pass  unto  thy  crown : 
7 


p        And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears 
Our  onward  course  must  be ; 

c     But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 
Lead  us  at  last  to  thee. 

mf  3     lliou  art  gone  up  on  high ; 
/         But  thou  shalt  come  again, 

With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 
Attendant  in  thy  train : 
mp        O  by  thy  saving  power 
So  make  us  live  and  die 
c      That  we  may  stand ,  in  that  dread  hour. 
At  thy  right  hand  on  high. 
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»i/ 1     Soldiers  of  Christ  I  ariBe, 
And  put  your  armour  on, 
Strong  in    the   strength   which   Qod 
Through  his  eternal  Son.      [supplies 

/  2     Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 
And  in  his  mighty  power. 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 


m/  3     Stand  then  in  his  great  might, 
With  all  his  strength  endued; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God. 

4     Fi'om  strength  to  strength  go  on; 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray; 

/     Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 

And  win  the  weU-fooght  day ; 


Tfi  5     That,  having  all  things  done. 
And  all  your  conflicts  passed, 
/    Ye  may  overcome  through  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  complete  at  last. 
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w  1     Ye  servants  of  the  Lord, 
£ach  in  his  ofiBce  wait, 
Obwrvant  of  his  heavenly  word, 
And  watohful  at  hia  gate. 

2     Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 
And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 
Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  his  sight, 
p        ¥oT  awful  is  his  name. 


mf  3     Watch !—  'tis  your  Lord's  command, 
And  while  we  speak  he 's  near— 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  hia  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

f  i     O  happy  servant  he 

In  such  a  posture  found ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  honour  crowned. 


f  5     Christ  shall  the  banquet  spread 
With  his  own  royal  hand. 
And  raiae  that  faithful  servant's  head 
Amidst  the  angelic  band. 
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mf  1     Awake  !  and  sing  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ; 
Tune  every  heart  and  every  tongue 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

p  2     Sing  of  his  dying  love; 
c         Sing  of  his  rising  power ; 
Sing  how  he  intercedes  above 
For  all  whoie  dns  he  bore. 


rni3 


Sing  on  your  heavenly  way, 
Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing; 
/     Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 
In  Christ  the  eternal  King. 

m  4     Soon  shall  ye  hear  him  say, 
*  Ye  blessed  children,  come;* 
Soon  will  he  call  you  hence  away. 
And  take  his  wanderero  home. 


/  5     There  shall  our  raptured  tongue 
HIb  endless  praise  proclaim. 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 
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/I     To  God  the  only  wise, 

Oiir  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

m  2     'Tis  his  almighty  love, 

His  counsel,  and  his  care. 
Preserve  us  safe  from  sin  and  death 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 


m  3  He  will  present  our  souls. 
Unblemished  and  complete, 

c  Before  the  glory  of  his  face, 
With  joys  divinely  great 

mf  4     Then  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 
Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  grace. 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 


/  5     To  our  Redeemer  God 

Wisdom  and  power  belong, 
Immoi-tal  crowns  of  majesty, 
And  everlasting  song. 
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Yvsax  Hyuuw  Ancient  Kud  Modero. 
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mf  1     Fob  all  thy  saintB,  O  Lord, 
Who  strove  in  thee  to  live, 
Who  followed  thee,  obeyed,  adored, 
Our  grateful  hymn  receive. 

mp  2     For  all  thy  saints,  O  Lord, 
Accept  our  thankful  cry, 
Who  counted  thee  their  great  reward, 
And  strove  in  thee  to  die. 


m  3     They  all,  in  life  and  death, 

With  thee,  their  Lord,  in  view, 
Learned  from  thy  Holy  Spirit's  breath 
To  suffer  and  to  do. 

4     Thy  mystic  members  fit 
To  join  thy  saints  above, 
In  one  unmixed  communion  knit, 
And  fellowship  of  love. 


m  5     For  this  thy  name  we  bless. 
And  humbly  beg  that  we 
May  follow  them  in  holiness, 
And  live  and  die  in  thee. 
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Old  Chckimle.    Cologne  Hymn  Book. 
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mfl     I  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
The  house  of  thine  abode, 
The  Church  our  blest  Bedeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2     I  love  thy  Church,  O  God : 
Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye. 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

in  3     For  her  my  tears  shall  fall. 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend, 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given. 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 


n^  4      Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

/  5     Jesus,  thou  Friend  Divine, 
Our  Saviour,  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

6     Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last, 
To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 
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mp  1     There  is  no  ni};ht  in  heaven : 
m        In  that  blest  world  above 

Work  never  can  bring  weariness. 
For  work  itself  is  love. 

mp  2     There  is  no  i^ef  in  heaven : 
f4        For  life  is  one  glad  day, 

And  tears  are  of  those  former  things 
Which  all  have  passed  away. 
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mp'S     There  is  no  sin  in  heaven: 
77(         Behold  that  blessed  throng — 
All  holy  is  their  sjjotless  robe  I 
All  holy  is  their  song ! 

mp  4     There  is  no  death  in  heaven: 
m        For  they  who  gain  that  shore 
Have  won  their  immortality. 
And  they  can  die  no  more. 


mp  5     Lord  Jesus,  be  our  guide ! 
O  lead  us  safely  on, 
c    Till  night,  and  grief,  and  gin,  and  death, 
Are  past,  and  heaven  is  won. 
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To  thf  foregoing  Tune. 
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O  WHAT,  if  we  are  Christ's, 
Is  earthly  shame  or  loss? 
mf    Fright  shall  the  crown  of  glory  be, 
When  we  have  l)<)rne  the  cross. 


p  2     Keen* was  the  trial  once. 
Bitter  th»,cup  of  woe, 
When  martyred  mdnts,baptized  in  blood, 
1 'hrist  s  sufferings  shared  below. 
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mf  3     Bright  is  their  glory  now. 
Boundless  their  joy  above. 
Where,  on  the  bosom  of  their  God, 
They  rest  in  perfect  love. 


m  4     Lord,  may  that  grace  be  ours. 
Like  them  in  faith  to  bear 
All  that  of  sorrow,  grief,  or  pain 
May  be  our  portion  here. 

mfH     Enough,  if  thou  at  last 

The  word  of  blessing  give. 
And  let  us  rest  lieneatl^  thy  feet, 
Where  saints  and  angels  tiva. 
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I*aM  Woodbarr. 
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mf\    *  For  ever  with  the  Lord!* 
p        Amen— 80  let  it  be  I 
c     Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word; 

Tie  immortality. 
p         Here,  in  the  body  pent, 

Abeent  from  him  I  roam, 
r     Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 

A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

m  2     My  Father's  house  on  high. 
Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye, 
Thy  golden  gates  appear ! 
mp        Ah !  then  my  spirit  faints 
To  reach  the  land  1  love, 
c     The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above. 


m/3    'For  ever  with  the  Lord r 
m        Father,  if  'tis  thy  will. 

The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 
Even  here  to  me  fulfil. 
Be  thou  at  my  right  hand, 
Then  can  I  never  fail : 
c     Uphold  thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand , 
Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 

p  4     So,  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 
c     By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 

And  life  eternal  gain. 
mf        Knowing  as  I  am  known. 

How  shall  I  love  that  word, 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 
/       *  For  ever  with  the  Lord ! ' 
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It  is  not  death  to  die, 
To  leave  this  weary  road, 
And,  'midst  the  brotherhood  on  high, 
To  be  at  home  with  God. 


p  2     It  ifl  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 

m     And  wake,  in  glorious  repose 
To  Rpend  eternal  years. 


m  3     It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  ub  free 
From  dungeon  chains,  to  breathe  the  air 
Of  boundless  liberty. 

4     It  is  not  death  to  fling 
Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
mf    And  rise  on  strong,  exulting  wing. 
To  live  among  the  just. 


/  5     Jesus,  thou  Prince  of  Life, 
Thy  chosen  cannot  die ! 
Like  thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 
To  reign  with  thee  on  high. 
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m  1     Our  day  of  praise  is  done; 
The  evening  shadows  fall; 
But  pass  not  from  us  with  the  sun. 
True  Light,  that  lightenest  all! 

2     Around  the  throne  on  hi^h, 
Where  night  can  never  be, 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  thee. 

mp  3     Too  faint  our  anthems  here; 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire ; 
mf    But  O  the  strains,  how  full  and  clear, 

Of  that  eternal  choir ! 


m  4     Yet,  Lord,  to  thy  dear  will 
If  thou  attune  the  heart, 
We  in  thine  angels*  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

5     Tis  thine  each  soul  to  calm, 
Each  wayward  thought  reclaim, 
And  make  our  life  a  daily  psalm 
Of  glory  to  thy  name. 

r  6     A  little  while,  and  then 

Shall  come  the  glorious  end, 

/     And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  perfect  praise  shall  blend. 
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Prof.  W.  H.  Monk. 
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m  1 


O  PERFECT  life  of  love ! 
All,  all  is  finished  now, — 
All  that  he  left  his  throne  above 
To  do  for  us  below. 

2     No  work  is  left  undone 
Of  all  the  Father  willed ; 
His  toil,  his  sorrows,  one  by  one, 
The  Scripture  have  fulfilled. 

mp  3     No  pain  that  we  can  share 
But  he  has  felt  its  smart; 
All  forms  of  human  grief  and  care 
Have  pierced  that  tender  heart 
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p  4     And  on  his  thorn-crowned  head. 
And  on  his  sinless  soul. 
Our  sins  in  all  their  guilt  were  laid, 
m        That  he  might  make  us  whole. 

mp5     In  perfect  love  he  dies ; 

For  me  he  dies,  for  me ; 
w     O  all-atoning  Sacrifice, 

I  ding  by  faith  to  thee. 

mf  6     In  every  time  of  need, 

Before  the  judgment  throne. 
Thy  work,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  *11  plead. 
Thy  merits,  not  my  own. 


m  7     Yet  work,  O  Lord,  in  me. 

As  thou  for  me  hast  wrought; 
And  let  my  love  the  answer  be 
To  grace  thy  love  has  brought. 
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m77 1     The  Churob  hsH  waited  lung 
Her  absent  Lord  to  see ; 
And  fttill  in  loneliness  she  waits, 
A  friendless  stranger  she. 
Age  after  age  ha»  gone, 
Sun  after  sun  has  set. 
And  still,  in  weeds  of  widowhood, 
She  weeps  a  mourner  yet. 
r  Come  then.  Lord  Jesus,  come ! 

mp  2     Saint  after  saint  on  earth 

Has  lived,  and  loved,  and  died; 
And,  as  thev  left  us  one  bv  one, 
We  laid  them  side  by  sicle : 
We  laid  them  down  to  sleep, 
mf        But  not  in  hope  forlorn ; 
/     We  laid  them  but  to  ripen  there. 
Till  the  la-«t  prlorious  mom. 
Come  then,  I^ord  Jesus,  come  I 


mp3     The  serpent's  brood  increase. 
The  i)owers  of  hell  grow  bola, 
d     The  conflict  thickens,  faith  is  low. 

And  love  is  waxing  cold, 
p        How  lonff,  0  Lord  our  God, ' 
Holy  ana  true  and  good ! 
Wilt  thou  not  judge  thy  suffering  Church, 
Her  sighs  and  tears  and  blood  ? 
e  Come  then,  Lord  Jesus,  come! 

mpi     The  whole  creation  groans. 
And  waits  to  hear  that  voio« 
m     That  shall  restore  her  oomeliness. 

And  make  her  wastes  rejoice. 
mf       Come,  Tx>rd,  and  wipe  away 
The  curse,  tne  sin,  the  stain; 
/     And  make  this  blighted  world  of  ours 

Thine  own  fair  world  again, 
c  Come  then,  Lord  Jesus,  come ! 


MSTRE] 


WITH  TUNES. 


101 


Ltte. 


fggmn  187 


John  Wilkes. 
From  Hymns  Anc  and  Mod.   By  pennlMlon. 
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p  1     Fab  from  my  heaveuly  home, 
Far  from  my  Father's  breaitt, 
Fainting  I  cry,  'Blest  Spirit,  come, 
And  speed  me  to  my  rest.' 

2  Upon  the  willows  long 
My  harp  has  silent  hung; 

How  should  I  sing  a  cheerful  song 
Till  thou  inspire  my  tong^Qe  ? 

3  My  spirit  homeward  turns, 
And  fain  would  thither  flee ; 

My  heart,  O  Zion,  droops  and  5'earn8, 
When  I  rememl^er  thee. 

mp^     To  thee,  to  thee  I  press, 
A  dark  and  toilsome  road; 
c     When  shall  I  pass  the  wilderness. 
And  reach  the  Raints*  abode  ? 


w5     God  of  my  life,  be  near; 

On  thee  my  hopes  I  cast ; 
c     O  giude  me  through  the  desert  here. 

And  bring  me  home  at  last. 
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ft  1      Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead. 
Before  who«e  bar  severe, 

With  Holy  joy  or  guilty  dread, 
We  all  shall  80on  appear, 
Our  cautioueil  souIm  i)rei)are 
For  that  tremendous  day, 

And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care. 
Anil  stir  us  up  to  pray,— 

2     To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour. 
The  awful  hour  imknown, 
mp    When,  robed  in  majesty  and  power, 
Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down. 
Immortal  Son  of  Man, 
To  judge  the  human  race, 
With  all  thy  Father  s  dazzling  train. 
With  all  thy  glorious  graoe. 


mp:^     To  chasteu  earthly  joys, 
To  quicken  holy  fears. 
For  ever  let  the  archangels  voice 
Be  sounding  in  our  ears, 
The  solemn  midnight  cry, — 
*  Ye  dead,  the  Judge  is  come ! 
Arise,  and  meet  him  in  the  sky, 
And  hear  your  instant  doom !  * 

m  4     O  may  we  thus  be  found 
Obedient  to  his  word, 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound, 
And  looking  for  our  Lord. 
mf        O  may  we  thus  ensure 
Our  lot  among  the  blent. 
And  watch  a  moment,  to  secure 
An  everlasting  rest. 
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Old  Oeniuui  Melody. 
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i/»/l     Bleht  aro  the  pure  in  heart, 
Fur  they  Bhall  Hee  their  (rml: 
The  secret  of  the  TiOrd  is  theii-«; 
nieir  8oul  is  Christ's  abode. 

//*  2     ITie  Ixjrd,  who  left  the  sky 
Our  life  and  peace  to  bring, 
And  dwelt  in  lowliness  with  men. 
Their  pattern  and  their  King,-  - 

3     Still  to  the  lowly  soul 
He  doth  himself  impart, 
And  for  his  dwelling  and  his  thi-one 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 


mpk     Lord,  we  thy  presence  seek; 
Ours  may  this  blessing  be; 
O  give  the  pure  and  lowly  heart, 
A  temple  meet  ft»r  thee. 
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Mi  1     Your  har|>s,  ye  trembling  saints, 
Down  from  toe  willows  take ; 

mf    Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  Divine 
Bid  every  string  awake. 

Ill  2     Though  in  a  foreign  land, 
We  are  not  far  from  home ; 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  come. 

mf  3     His  grace  will  to  the  en<l^ 

Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 

/     Nor  present  tilings  nor  thint^s  to  come 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 


mp  4     When  we  in  darkness  walk» 
Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 
m     Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  Grod, 
And  rest  upon  his  name. 

mf  5     Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  f  earn 
Subside  at  his  control : 
His  loving-kindness  shtdl  break  through 
The  midnight  of  the  souL 

in  6     Wait,  till  the  shadows  flee, 
Wi^it  thy  appointed  hour, 
Wait,  till  the  bridegroom  of  thy  houI 
Reveals  his  love  with  power. 


f  7      Blest  is  the  man,  O  God, 
That  stays  himself  on  thee ! 
Who  wait  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  thy  salvation  see. 


BoYLSTON.    (Second  Tune.) 
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E.  J.  Hopkiua,  MUL  Dtic 
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m  1     SwKST  feast  of  love  divine ! 
Tifl  grace  that  makes  us  free 
To  feed  upon  thi«  bread  and  wine, 
In  memory,  Lord,  of  thee. 

Mpl     Here  every  welcome  guest 

Waits,  Lord,  from  thee  to  leani 
The  secrets  of  thy  Father's  breast, 
And  all  thy  grace  discern. 

3  Here  conscience  ends  its  strife. 
And  faith  delights  to  prove 

The  sweetnesri  of  the  bread  of  life, 
The  fulness  of  thy  love. 

4  That  blood  that  flowed  for  sin 
In  symbol  here  we  see, 

And  feel  the  blessed  pledge  witliii: 
That  we  are  loved  of  thee. 

m  5     O,  if  this  glimpse  of  love 

Is  so  divinely  sweet, 
w/    What  will  it  be,  O  Lord,  above, 
Thy  gladdening  smile  to  meet, 

/  6     To  see  thee  face  to  face. 
Thy  perfect  b'keness  wear. 
And  all  thy  ways  of  wondroy}  grace 
Through  endless  years  declare! 
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C.  W.  PiMde.    By  pcRolBalou. 

d g" 


f 


1       •       .      f 
J     J     J.     J    ^ 


F 


a 


^^^^ZE^.^^=Z^-jJM^ 


/  H  --F 


r~r 


.^SL 


i^s: 


3 


;^  1     Not  what  these  haiiik  have  done 
Can  save  this  gailty  soul ; 
Not  what  this  toiling  flesh  has  borne 
Can  make  my  spirit  whole. 

2     Not  what  I  feel  or  do 

Can  give  me  peace  with  Grod; 
Not  all  my  prayers  and  sighs  and  tears 
Can  bear  my  awful  load. 

m  3     Thy  work  alone,  0  Christ, 
Can  ease  this  weight  of  sin ; 
Thy  blofxl  alone,  O  Lamb  of  G04.I, 
(_  an  give  me  i^ace  within. 


»t  4     Thy  love  to  me,  O  God, 

Not  mine,  O  Lord,  to  thee, 
Can  rid  me  of  this  dark  unrest. 
And  set  my  spirit  free. 

o     Thy  grace  alone,  0  God, 
To  me  can  pardon  speak ; 
Thy  power  alone,  O  Son  of  God, 
Can  this  sore  bondage  break. 

mf  6     I  blesH  the  Christ  of  God ; 
I  rest  on  k>vc  divine ; 
And,  with  unfaltering  lip  and  heart, 
I  call  this  Saviour  mine. 
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To  the  foregoing  Tune. 


m  1     Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs 
And  ways  into  his  hands. 
To  hi»  sure  truth  and  tender  care, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  commands. 

2  Who  points  the  clouds  their  course. 
Whom  winds  and  seas  obey, 

lie  shall  direct  thy  wandering  feet, 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

3  Thou  on  the  Lord  rely. 
So  safe  shalt  thou  go  on : 

Fix  on  his  work  thy  steadfast  eye, 
So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 


m  4     No  profit  canst  thou  gain 
By^  self -consuming  care ; 
To  him  commend  thy  cause ;  his  ear 
Attends  the  softest  prayer. 

inf  5     Thy  everlasting  truth, 

Father !  thy  ceaseless  love, 
Sees  all  thy  children*s  wants,  and  knows 
What  best  for  each  will  prove. 

G     And  whatsoever  thou  ^dlPst 
Thou  do'st,  O  King  of  kings; 
What  thy  unerring  wisdom  choee 
Thy  power  to  being  brings. 


mf  7     Thou  everywhere  hast  way^ 

And  all  things  serve  thy  might ; 
Thy  every  act  pure  blessing  is, 
'^riiy  path  unsullied  light. 
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wp  1     My  spirit  on  thy  care, 

Blest  Saviour,  I  recline ; 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  to  despair, 
For  tbou  art  love  divine. 

2     In  thee  I  place  my  trust, 
On  thee  I  calmly  rest ; 
c     I  know  thee  good,  I  know  thee  juMt, 
And  count  thy  choice  the  be8t. 


m  3     Whatever  events  betide, 

Thy  will  they  all  perform ; 
Safe  in  thy  breast  my  head  I  hide, 
Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 

4     Let  good  or  ill  befall, 
It  must  be  good  for  me, 
ttif    Secure  of  having  thee  in  all, 
Of  having  all  in  thee. 


I^gntn  146 

To  the  foregoing  Tut\e. 


mpl     My  times  are  in  thy  hand ; 
My  God,  I  wish  them  there ; 
My  life,  my  friends,  my  soul  I  leave 
Entirely  to  thy  care. 

*2     My  times  are  in  thy  hand. 
Whatever  they  may  be, 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright, 
Ab  best  may  seem  to  thee. 


M  3     My  times  are  in  thy  hand ; 
Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear  ? 
My  Father's  hand  will  never  cauite 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 

mjji     My  times  are  in  thy  hand, 
Jesus,  the  crucified ! 
Those  hands  my  cniel  sins  had  pierced 
Are  now  my  guard  and  guide. 


mf  5     My  times  are  in  thy  hand; 
1 11  always  trust  in  thee ; 
And,  after  death,  at  thy  right  hand 
I  shall  for  ever  be. 
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O  WHERE  shall  rest  be  found, 

Kest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
Twere  vain  the  ocean-depths  to  sound, 

Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 
'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 

Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 


mf  2     Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 
There  is  a  life  above, 
XJumeasured  by  the  flight  of  years, 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 


('   f   f 


p         There  is  a  death  whose  papg 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath; 
pp     O  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Aiound  the  second  death! 

m  3     Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace. 

Teach  us  that  death  to  shun, 
;)     Lest  we  be  banished  from  thy  face, 

And  evermore  undone. 
M        Here  would  we  end  our  quest ; 

Alone  are  found  in  thee 
The  life  of  perfect  love,  the  rest 

Of  iumiortality. 
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/>  1     A  KEW  more  yeare)  Bhall  roll, 

A  few  more  aeasoiiH  come, 
</     And  we  shall  be  with  tho«e  that  re^t, 

Asleep  within  the  tomb : 
mp  Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  ftonl  for  that  great  day ; 
O  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sms  away. 

I>  2     A  few  more  suub  shall  set 

O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time, 
c     And  we  shall  be  where  snns  are  not.  — 
A  far  serener  clime : 
MP  Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  blest  day ; 
O  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

p  '^     A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 

On  this  wild  rocky  shore, 
c      And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 
And  Burges  swell  no  more: 
My/  Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  calm  day ; 
O  wash  me  in  thy  precious)  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 


p  4t     A  few  more  struggles  here, 
A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 
mp       And  we  shall  weep  no  more : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  bright  day ; 
O  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  nins  away. 

mb     A  few  more  Sabbaths  here 
ShaU  cheer  us  on  our  way, 
mf    And  we  shall  reach  the  endietss  rest, 

The  eternal  Sabbath-day: 
vip  Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  sweet  day; 
O  wash  me  in  thy  precious  raood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

7/1  6     'Tib  but  a  Kttle  while 

And  he  shall  come  again, 
c     Who  died  that  we  might  live,    who 
That  we  with  him  may  reign :    [lives 
mp  Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  glad  oay; 
O  wash  me  in  thy  jirecious  blood. 
And  take  my  sins  away. 
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Not  all  the  blood  of  beastd. 
On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  ^leace, 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away, — 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 


Dip  3     My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine. 
While  as  a  i)enitent  I  stand 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4     My  soul  looks  back  to  see 
The  burdens  thou  didst  l)ear, 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tret\ 
And  hoi)es  her  guilt  was  there. 


inf  5     Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove ; 
/     We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice, 
And  sing  his  bleeding  love. 
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To  the  forcgmttg  Tune. 


Ill  1 


Wk  give  thee  but  thine  own, 
Whatever  the  gift  may  be ; 
All  that  we  have  is  thine  alone, 
A  trust,  O  Lord,  from  thee. 

2     May  we  thy  bounties  thus 
As  stewards  true  receive, 
mf    And  gladly,  as  thou  blessest  us. 
To  thee  our  first-fruits  give. 

j>  3     O  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead, 
And  homes  are  bare  and  cold. 
And  lambs,  for  whom  the  Shepherd  ble<l, 
Arp  straying  from  the  fold ! 


mpi     To  comfort  and  to  bless. 
To  find  a  balm  for  woe. 
To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherlei<s. 
Is  angels'  work  below. 


r> 


M  6 


The  captive  to  release, 
To  God  the  lost  to  bring, 
To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  {leace. 
It  is  a  C-hrist-like  thing. 

And  we  l)elieve  thy  word. 
Though  <lim  our  faith  may  be, — 
AVhate*er  for  thine  we  do,  O  l^onl. 
We  do  it  uutc»  thee. 
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/  1     Rejoick,  the  Ixml  is  King ! 

Your  Lord  and  King  adore; 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing 
And  triumph  evermore : 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

wf  2     Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reigns. 

The  God  of  truth  and  love ; 
When  he  had  purged  our  stains. 
He  took  his  seat  above : 
/      Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 


mf  3      His  kingdom  cannot  fail ; 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to  oiu:  Jesus  given : 
/     Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

mf  4     He  sits  at  God*s  right  hand, 
Till  all  his  foes  submit. 
And  bow  to  his  conmnand, 
And  fall  beneath  his  feet: 
/     Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 


Rejoice  in  glorious  hope ; 

J^us,  the  Judge,  shall  cK)me, 
And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home : 
We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice ; 
Th.e  trump  of  God  shall  sound-  -Rejoice  I 
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wi/ 1  Christ  Ib  our  corner-stone. 
On  him  alone  ve  build; 
With  hiR  tnie  raintfl  filone 
The  courts  of  heaven  are  filled : 
f.  On  his  great  love 

Our  hopes  we  place 
Of  present  grace 
And  joys  above. 

/  2  O  then  with  hymns  of  praise 

These  hallowed  courts  shall  rint; ! 
Our  voices  we  will  raise 
The  Three  in  One  to  sing, 
And  thus  proclaim 
In  joyful  song. 
Both  loud  and  long, 
That  glorious  Name. 


m  3  Here,  gracious  God,  do  thou 
For  evermore  draw  nig^t 
Accept  each  faithful  vow. 
And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh ; 
In  copious  shower 
On  all  who  pray, 
Each  holy  day, 
Thy  blessings  pour. 

4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 
The  grace  which  we  implore ; 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given. 
Be  with  us  evermore, 
c  Until  that  day 

When  all  the  blest 
To  endless  rest 
Ar»  called  away. 
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f»/ 1  Tilt  worltn,  not  mine,  0  Christ, 
Speftk  glwIneM  to  this  heart ; 
They  tell  tn«  all  in  done; 
They  bid  my  fear  depftrt. 

IU>fnin. 

Tft  fnhnm  tart  thee. 

Who  can  al&ne 

For  »in  atone. 
Lord,  fkafl  tftetf 


m 


I 

TOP  2  Thy  tears,  not  mine,  0  Christ, 

Have  \frept  my  piiflt  away, 
c     And  turned  thifl  night  of  mine 
Into  a  blefwed  day. 

p  3  Thy  croffi,  not  mind,  0  Christ, 
Has  borne  the  awful  load 
Of  sins,  that  none  In  heaven 
(>r  earth  could  b^Ar  but  Go«l 


mp\  Thy  death,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 
Has  paid  the  ransom  due ; 
Ten  thousand  deaths  like  mine 
Would  have  been  all  too  few. 

m  5  Thy  righteousness,  O  Christ, 

Alone  can  cover  me ; 
mp    No  righteousnew?  availft 

Sftve  thAt  which  Is  of  the«. 


I 
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p  1  Mt  life  '8  a  shade,  my  days 
Apace  to  death  decline ; 

m  My  Iiord  is  life,  he  '11  raise 
My  dust  again,  even  mine. 

Refrain. 

mf  Sweet  truth  to  me  / 

I  shall  arisCy 
Arid  with  these  eye* 
My  Savimtr  see. 


mp2  My  peaceful  grave  shall  keep 
My  bones  till  that  sweet  day 
I  wake  from  my  long  sleep. 
And  leave  my  bed  of  clay. 


m 


mf  3  My  Lord  his  angels  shall 

Their  golden  trumpets  sound, 
At  whose  most  welcome  call 
My  grave  shall  be  unbound. 


;j  4  I  said  sometimes  with  tears, 
'Ah  me!  I'm  loath  to  die!' 
r       Lord,  silence  thou  these  fears ; 
My  life's  with  thee  on  high. 

mf  5  Then  welcome,  harmless  grave ! 
By  thee  to  heaven  I  '11  go ; 
My  Lord  his  death  shall  save 
Me  from  the  flames  below. 
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/  1  Ye  holy  angels  bright, 

Which  stand  before  God*8  throne, 
And  dwell  in  glorious  light, 
Praise  ye  the  Lord,  each  one ! 
m  You  there  so  nigh 

Fitter  than  we 
Who  sinners  be 
For  things  so  high. 

mf  2  Ye  blessed  souls  at  rest. 

That  see  your  Saviour's  face. 
Whose  glory,  even  the  least, 
Is  far  above  oiur  grace, 
God*s  praises  sound ! 
As,  in  his  sight, 
With  sweet  delight 
Ye  do  abound. 

/  3  All  nations  of  the  earth, 

Extol  the  world*s  great  King ! 
With  melody  and  mirth 
His  glorious  praises  sing! 


mf  For  still  he  reigns. 

And  will  bring  low 
The  proudest  foe 
That  him  disdains. 

/  4  Sing  forth  Jehovah's  praise. 
Ye  saints  that  on  him  call ! 
Him  magnify  always. 
His  holy  churches  all ! 
In  him  rejoice, 
And  there  proclaim 
His  holy  name 
With  sounding  voice. 

mf  6  My  soul,  l)ear  thou  thy  part, 
Triumph  in  God  above. 
And,  with  a  well -tuned  heart. 
Sing  thou  the  songs  of  love ! 
m  Thou  art  his  own, 

r  WhoFe  precious  blood 

Shed  for  thy  gooii 
His  love  made  known. 
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/  1     The  happy  morn  w  cotne ! 

Triumphant  o*er  the  grave. 
The  Lord  hath  left  the  tomb, 
Omni)#otent  to  save : 
(*aptivity  w  captive  lecl; 
For  .TeRn8  liveth  who  wa«  dead. 


m  2     Who  now  accuseth  them 

For  whom  their  Surety  died? 
Who  now  shall  those  condemn 
Whom  God  hath  justified? 
/     Captivity' is  captive  led; 

For  JemiR  liveth  who  was  dead. 


mf  3     C-hrist  hath  the  ransom  paid; 
The  glorious  work  is  done ; 
On  him  our  help  is  laid, 
By  him  our  victorj'  won : 
/      Captivity  is  captive  led ; 

For  Jesus  liveth  who  was  dea<l. 

4     Hail,  the  tritnnxihant  Lord ! 
Thft  Resurrection  Thou ! 
mf        We  bless  thy  sacred  word ; 

Before  thy  throne  we  bow : 
ff       Captivity  !>«  captive  le<l; 

For  Jesus  liveth  who  was  deftii 
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m/  1     Blow  ye  the  tniinpet,  blow ! 
I'he  gladly  flolemn  mmnd 
Let  all  the  nationfi  know, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound: 
/     The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 

Ketum,  ye  raDsomed  sinners,  home. 

M  2     Jesus,  our  great  Hij^h  Priest* 
Hath  full  atonement  made; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest; 
Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad: 
/     The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come; 

Retiun,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

3     Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 
The  sin-atoning  Lamb; 
Redemption  in  his  blood 
Throughout  the  world  proclaim: 
/    The  year  of  Jubilee  in  come ; 

Betom,  ye  ransomed  st&ners,  haine< 


m  4     Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  heU, 
Your  liberty  receive; 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live: 
/     The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

m  5     Ye,  who  have  sold  for  nought 
Your  heritage  above. 
Shall  have  it  back  unbought. 
The  gift  of  Jesus*  love : 
/     Theyear  of  Jubilee  is  come; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  rinners,  home. 

m  6     The  gospel  trumpet  hear. 

The  news  of  heavenly  grace ; 
And,  saved  from  earth,  appear 
Before  your  Saviour's  face : 
/     The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
^tum  to  your  eternal  home. 
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m/ 1    Join  all  the  glorious  names 

Of  wisdom,  love,  and  jxiwer, 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 
That  angels  ever  bore ; 
/    All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 


mf  2    (rreat  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  would  bless  thy  name ; 
By  thee  the  jo3rful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came, 
/    The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven. 

Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  Heaven. 


m  3     Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 
Offered  his  blood  and  died ; 
My  guilty  conscience  j-eeks 
No  sacrifice  beside : 
wf  His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone. 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

m  4      My  Saviour  and  my  Lord, 

My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 
mf      Thy  Bcei>tre  and  thy  swonl. 
Thy  reigning  grace  I  sing; 
Thine  is  the  power;  behoUl,  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  thy  feet. 
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M)/>  1     Th£  atoning  work  u  done, 

The  victim'8  blood  in  nhed, 
/»         And  JeHUH  now  is  gone 

Hid  people's  cause  to  plead ; 
Hif    He  stands  in  heaven  their  great  High  Priest, 
And  bears  their  names  upon  his  breast. 

M  2     Xo  temple  made  with  hands 

His  place  of  service  is ; 
mf        In  heaven  itself  he  stands, 

A  heavenly  priestluxMl  his ; 
In  him  the  shadows  of  the  law 
Are  all  fulfilled,  and  now  withdraw. 

HI  3     And,  though  awhile  he  l^e 

Hid  from  the  eyes  of  men, 
Hi/        His  people  look  to  see 

Their  great  High  Priest  again ; 
/      In  brightest  glory  he  will  oome 
And  take  hia  waiting  people  homo. 
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)/i  1  Let  us,  with  a  gladsome  uiind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind; 
/         For  his  mercies  aye  endure^ 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

m  2  Let  us  blaze  his  name  abroad. 

For  of  gods  he  is  the  God; 
/         For  his  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure; 

III  '6  Who  I  with  his  miracles  doth  make 

A  I  mazed  heaven  and  earth  to  shake; 
/         For  his  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure ; 


m  4  Who,  I  by  his  all-commanding  might, 

Did  I  fill  the  new-made  world  withlight; 
/        For  his  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sm-e. 

M  5  Uis  I  chosen  people  he  did  bless 

In  the  wasteful  wilderness; 
/         For  his  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure ; 


m  6  And  |  to  his  servant  Israel 

He  I  gave  the  land  wherein  to  dwell; 
/         For  his  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


Ill  7  All  I  living  creatures  he  doth  feed, 

And  !  with  f  lUl  hand  sui^plies  their  need ; 
/        For  his  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

fit  S  Let  us  therefore  warble  forth 

His  I  Bughty  majesty  and  wotih ; 
/        For  hie  mercies  aye  endtire, 
Erer  faithful,  ever  sure. 
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im/  1  Praise,  O  praise  our  God  and  King; 

HyinnH  of  adoration  iiing; 
/        For  lu0  iii«rciw  stiU  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

mj  2  Praise  him  that  he  made  the  nun. 

Day  by  day  hiu  CQune  to  niu; 
/         For  bii*  niercieii  still  eudurt;, 
Ever  faitlifulj  ever  sure; 

m  3  And  the  ttilver  moon,  by  night 
Shining  with  her  gentle  light; 
/         For  his  mercieti  »till  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  »ure. 


m  4  Praise  him  that  he  gave  the  raitt 

To  mature  the  uwelling  grain ; 
/         For  hie  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure ; 

,u  5  And  hath  bid  the  fruitful  field 

CropH  of  precious  increase  yield; 
/         For  his  mendes  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

luf  0  Praise  him  fur  uur  harvest-store ; 

He  hath  filled  the  gamer -floor; 
/         For  his  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  svire  • 


vif  7  And  for  richer  food  than  this, 

Pledge  uf  everlasting  bliss; 
/         For  lus  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


ff 


OUjry  to  our  houHievun  King; 
Olory  let  crtatwn  ting; 
Olory  to  ikt  Father,  Son, 
And  hUtt  Spirit,  Three  in  One/ 


liM  bwi  v«n«  o(  Uiu  Uyniu  may  Iw  minv  mm  h  l)vxvlu|{y  to  ih«  muim  Tuu«. 
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m  1  Much  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe, 
Onward,  Christians,  onward  go ! 
Fight  the  fight,  though  worn  with  strife, 
Strengthened  with  the  bread  of  life. 

2  Onward,  Christians,  onward  go ! 
Join  the  war,  and  face  the  foe; 
d     Faint  not !  much  doth  yet  remain, 
Dreary  is  the  long  campaign. 

»///  3  Shrink  not,  Christians !  will  ye  yield  ? 
Will  ye  quit  the  painful  field? 
Will  ye  flee  in  danger^s  hour? 
Know  ye  not  your  Captain*8  power  ? 


mf  4  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad ; 
March,  in  heavenly  armour  clad ; 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
/     Victory  soon  shall  tune  your  song. 

mf  5  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry ; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede, 
Great  yoiu*  strength,  if  great  your  need. 

/  0  Onward  then  to  battle  move. 

More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
I         Christian  soldiers,  onward  go ! 
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imS  1  Children  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing ; 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

m  2  We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

/  3  Shout,  ye  little  flock  and  hlest; 
Yon  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared. 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 


/  4  Lift  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light, 
Zion*s  city  is  in  sight: 
There  our  endless  home  shall  be; 
There  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see. 

mf  5  Fear  not,  brethren ;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

m  6  Lord,  obediently  we  go, 

Gladly  leaving  all  below; 
c     Only  thou  our  Leader  be, 
I         And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 
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mpl  Tis  my  happiness  below. 

Not  to  live  without  the  cross, 

m     But  the  Saviour's  power  to  know, 
Sanctif  3dng  every  loss. 

mp2  Trials  must,  and  will  befall; 
m        But,  with  humble  faith,  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upon  them  all. 
This  is  happiness  to  me. 


mpZ  Trials  make  the  promise  sweet; 
Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer; 
Trials  bring  me  to  his  feet. 
Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there* 

m  4  Did  I  meet  no  trials  here, 
No  chastising  by  the  way^ 
Might  I  not  with  reason  fear 
I  should  prove  a  castaway  ? 


m  5  Others  may  escape  the  tod. 

Sunk  in  earthly  vain  delight; 
But  the  true-bom  child  of  God 
Must  not,  would  not  if  he  might 
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m  1  Ha&k,  my  soul  I  it  ia  the  Lord; 

*Ti8  thy  Saviour,  hear  his  word; 

Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee,  - 
p     'Say,  poor  dnner,  lov*st  thou  me? 

m  2*1  delivered  thee  when  bound, 

And,  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound; 

e      Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right; 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light, 

m  3 'Can  a  woman's  tender  care 

Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare? 
Ves!  she  may  forgetful  be, 
Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 

tuf  4*  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above. 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath. 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

5 'Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  graoe  is  done; 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be;— 
p     Say,  poor  sinner,  lov*st  thou  me?* 

m  6  Lord,  H  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint) 

to/    Yet  I  love  thee,  and  adore; 
O  for  gnoe  to  love  thee  morel 
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m  1  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare; 
Jeeufi  loyes  to  answer  prayer; 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  pray. 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 

2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  Xing ; 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring ; 
For  his  grace  and  power  are  sudi, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

mpZ  With  my  burden  I  begin : 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin; 
Let  thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

4  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest ; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast; 

MiLAK.    (Second  Twne,) 
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There  thy  blood-bought  right  maintaio, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

5  As  the  image  in  the  glass 
Ansvrers  the  beholder's  face. 
Thus  unto  my  heart  appear, 
Print  thine  own  resemblance  there. 

6  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  fiere, 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer; 

As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend. 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

7  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith; 

Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 
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RiehMd  BwllMad. 
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p  1  Whkn  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe,  Imp 4  Thou  has  bowed  the  dying  head. 


When  our  bitter  tears  o'erflow, 
When  we  mourn  the  lost,  the  dear, 
Son  of  Man,  our  Saviour,  hear! 

mp2  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn, 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne, 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear: 
Son  of  Man,  our  Saviour,  hear ! 

pp  3  When  the  hour  of  death  is  nigh. 
When  we  breathe  our  parting  sigh, 
\Vhen  our  final  doom  is  near, 
Son  of  Man,  our  Saviour,  hear! 


Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed, 
Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier: 
Son  of  Man,  our  Saviour,  hear  I 

p  5  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin. 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear. 
Son  of  Man,  our  Saviour,  hear ! 

mf>6  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief  hast  known; 
Though  the  sins  were  not  thine  own. 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear: 
Son  of  Man,  our  Saviour,  hear  I 
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m/ 1  Sweeter  sounds  than  miisio  knows 
Charm  me  in  Immanuers  name; 
All  her  hopes  my  spirit  owes 
To  his  birth  and  cross  and  shame. 

2  When  he  came,  the  angels  sung, 
'  Glory  be  to  God  on  high  1* 
Lord,  unloose  my  stammering  tongue; 
Who  should  louder  sing  than  I  ? 


mp3  Did  the  Lord  a  man  become 

That  he  might  the  law  fulfil. 
Bleed  and  suffer  in  my  room,— • 
m       And  canst  thou,  my  tongue,  be  still? 

m/  4  No  I  I  must  my  praises  bring, 

Though  they  worthless  az«,  and  weak ; 
For,  should  I  refuse  to  sing, 
Sure  the  very  stones  would  q^ieak. 


/  6  0  my  Saviour,  Shield,  and  Sun, 

Shepherd,  Brother,  Husband,  Friend— 
Bvery  precious  name  in  one — 
I  will  love  thee  without  end ! 
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m/  1  Christ,  of  all  my  hopes  the  ground  I 
Christ,  the  spring  of  all  my  joyt 
Still  in  thee  may  I  be  found, 
Still  for  thee  my  powers  employ. 

2  Let  thy  love  my  heart  inflame; 

Keep  thy  fear  before  my  sight; 
Be  thy  praise  my  highest  aim; 
Be  thy  smile  my  diief  delight. 

3  Fotintain  of  overflowing  grace, 

Freely  from  thy  fulness  give; 
Till  I  dose  my  earthly  race. 
May  I  prove  it  'Christ  to  live!' 

/    4  Firmly  trusting  in  thy  blood. 

Nothing  shall  my  heart  confound; 
Safely  I  shall  pass  the  flood, 
Si^ely  reach  Immanuel's  ground. 

5  When  I  touch  the  blessed  shore. 
Back  the  closing  waves  shall  roll, 
Death's  dark  stream  shall  never  more 
Fart  from  thee  my  ravished  souL 

m  6  Thus,  O  thus   an  entrance  give 
To  the  land  of  cloudless  sky; 
mf    Having  known  it  *  Christ  to  live,* 
Xjet  me  know  it  'gain  to  die!* 
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/ 1  'Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day !' 
Sons  of  men,  and  angels  say. 
Baise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high! 
Sing,  ye  heavens;  and,  earth,  reply! 

mf2  Lovers  redeeming  work  is  done; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won: 
Lo,  our  Sun*8  eclipse  is  o'er, 
Lo,  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal; 
Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell : 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise; 
Christ  has  opened  Paradise. 


/  4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King; 

Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting? 
m    Once  he  died  that  he  might  save ; 
/     Where  thy  victory,  O  grave  ? 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led. 
Following  our  exalted  Head: 
Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

ff  6  Hail,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven ! 
Praise  to  thee  by  both  be  given : 
Thee  we  greet  triumphant  now; 
Hail,  the  Resurrection  Thou ! 


Xalody  of  th*  13th  omtazr. 
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/  1  CUBIST  the  Lord  is  risen  again  I 
Christ  has  broken  every  chain ! 
Hark,  the  angels  shout  for  joy, 
Singing  evermore  on  high 

Hallelujah! 

m  2  He,  who  gave  for  us  his  life, 
Who  for  us  endured  the  strife, 
Is  oiur  Paschal  Lamb  to-day; 

c     We  too  sing  for  joy,  and  say 

HaUelujah! 

mpZ  He,  who  bore  all  pain  and  loss 
Comfortless  upon  the  cross, 

mf    Lives  in  glory  now  on  high. 
Pleads  for  us  and  hears  our  cry. 

HaUelujah  1 


mpi  He,  who  slumbered  in  the  grave, 
mf    Is  exalted  now  to  save ; 
/     Now  through  Christendom  it  rings 
That  the  Lamb  is  King  of  kings. 

Hallelujah! 

Ill  5  Now  he  bids  us  tell  abroad 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored, 
How  the  penitent  forgiven, 
How  we  too  may  enter  heaven. 

Hallelujah! 

6  Thou,  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed, 
Christ,  to-day  thy  people  feed; 
Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away. 
That  we  all  may  sing  for  aye 

Hallelujah ! 
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mf  1  SoNOS  of  praim  the  angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah*s  work  begun, 
When  he  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom. 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  bom; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivitj. 

mp  3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away, 
M^    Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day; 
God  will  make  new  heavens,  new  earth, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

mp  4  And  can  man  alone  be  dumb, 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come? 

mf    No!  the  Church  delights  to  raise 

Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

ft  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  Voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice. 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death, 
/    Then,  amidst  eternal  joy. 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ* 
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mpl  WiNTKB  reigneth  o^er  the  liuid, 
Freezing  with  its  icy  breath; 
Dead  and  bare  the  tall  trees  stand; 
d        All  is  chill  and  drear  as  death. 

mp2  Yet  it  seemeth  but  a  day 

Since  the  summer  flowers  were  here, 
Since  they  stacked  the  balmy  hay, 
Since  they  reaped  the  golden  ear. 


mp3  Sunny  days  are  past  and  gone : 
So  the  years  go,  speeding  fast, 
Onward  ever,  each  new  one 
Swifter  speeding  than  the  last. 

p  4  Life  is  waning;  life  is  brief; 

Death,  like  winter,  standeth  nigh : 
Each  one,  like  the  falling  leaf, 
d        Soon  shall  fade  and  fall  and  die. 
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/  6  So,  Lord,  after  slumber  blest 
Comes  a  bright  awakening. 
And  our  flesh  in  hope  shaU  rest 
Of  a  never-fading  spring. 


I 


i»/5  But  the  sleeping  earth  shall  wake, 

And  the  flowers  shall  burst  in  bloom, 
And  all  nature  rising  break 
Glorious  from  its  wintry  tomb. 
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1  GbkaT  Creator!  who  this  day 

From  thy  perfect  work  didst  rest. 
By  the  bouIb  that  own  thy  eway 

Hallowed  be  its  hours  and  blest; 
Cares  of  earth  aside  be  thrown. 
This  day  given  to  heaven  alone. 

2  Saviour !  who  this  day  didst  break 

The  dark  prison  of  the  tomb. 
Bid  my  slumbering  soul  awake, 

Shine  through  all  its  sin  and  gloom; 
Let  me,  from  my  bonds  set  free, 
Rise  from  sin,  and  live  to  thee. 

3  Blessed  Spirit!  Comforter! 

Sent  this  day  from  Christ  on  high, 
Lord,  on  me  thy  gifts  confer. 

Cleanse,  illumine,  sanctify; 
All  thine  influence  shed  abroad; 
Lead  me  to  the  truth  of  God. 
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mf  1  Chbist,  whose  glory  fills  tbe  skies, 
Christ,  the  true,  the  only  Light, 
Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise. 

Triumph  o*er  the  shades  of  night; 
Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near; 
Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear. 

p  2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom 
Unaccompanied  by  thee; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 
mp       Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see. 
Till  they  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

mf  3  Visit  then  thi»  soul  of  mine. 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief, 
Fill  me,  Radiancy  Divine, 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 
c       More  and  more  thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 
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m  1  Fob  the  beauty  of  the  earth, 
For  the  beauty  of  the  skies, 
For  the  luve  which  from  our  birth 
Over  and  around  us  lies, 
mf  Christ,  our  God,  to  thee  we  raise 

This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

fl»  2  For  the  beauty  of  each  hour 
Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 
Sun  and  moon  and  stars  of  light, 
"mf  Christ,  our  God,  to  thee  we  raise 

This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 


w,  3  For  the  joy  of  ear  and  eye. 

For  the  heart  and  mind's  delight. 
For  the  mystic  harmony 
Tanking  sense  to  sound  and  sight, 
m/  Christ,  our  God,  to  thee  we  raise 

This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

m  4  For  the  joy  of  human  love. 

Brother,  sister,  parent,  child. 
Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  above, 
For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild, 
vnj  Christ,  our  God,  to  thee  we 

This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 


m/  5  For  each  perfect  gift  of  thine 
To  our  race  so  freely  given, 
Graces  human  and  divine. 
Flowers  of  earth  and  buds  of  heaven, 
/  Christ,  our  God,  to  thee  we  raise 

This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 


7.7.7.7.7.7] 


MOUHT  ZION. 


WITH  Tuasa. 


I^gmn  176 


i 


=^^ 


g 


^^^  ^^  r.  E 


m 


Arthnr  StiUiTan,  Mul  Doa 
By  panuiBBi<m  of  Menn  Nfalwt  *  Oo. 


V  r  r  rT 


■J — j-i^ 


j^-j. 


J      J      rl      J        I    -    I 


I 


^^^^^4f=^h^r^^-^^^^ 


^)^^  p'  ^  ^  ^^^^^^fi^^ 


)  ^  J  ^ 


^^^^^^^^ 


^E^g 


f 


m 


fijJi 


^ 


^..L^ 


g=ff=F 


-^ 


r 


mpl  When  this  paBsing  world  is  done, 
When  baa  sunk  yon  glaring  sun, 

m     When  we  stand  with  Christ  in  glory, 
Looking  o'er  life's  finished  story, 

n^       Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

m  2  When  I  stand  before  the  throne 
Dressed  in  beauty  not  my  own, 
When  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
Love  thee  with  unsinning  heart, 
mf      'Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 
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mf  3  When  the  praise  of  heaven  I  hear. 
Loud  as  thunders  to  the  ear, 
Loud  as  many  waters'  noise. 
Sweet  as  harp's  melodious  voice, 

/        Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know. 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

mpi  Even  on  earth,  as  through  a  glass, 

Darkly,  let  thy  glory  paas; 
m    Make  forgiveness  feel  so  sweet. 

Make  thy  Spirit's  help  so  meet: 
mf       Even  on  earth.  Lord,  make  me  know 
Something  of  how  much  I  owe. 


m  5  Chosen  not  for  good  in  me. 
Wakened  up  from  wrath  to  flee, 
Hidden  in  the  Saviour's  side. 
By  the  Spirit  sanctified, 

mf      Teach  me.  Lord,  on  earth  to  show^ 
By  my  love,  how  much  I  owe. 
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FXTRA— Bedhead,  Ko.  76.    (Second  Tune.) 


Rldurd  EadhewL 
By  penuiaalou  uf  Jloain  llafiten  *  Ca 
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m  1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee! 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure; 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 


mp2  Not  the  labours  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  thy  law*s  demands ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 

m     Thou  must  save,  and  thou  aloiit?. 


to 


p  3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  thee  for  dress ; 
Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  grace ; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly ; 
Wash  me,  Saviour !  or  I  die. 


P 
PP 


4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
^Vhen  I  soar  through  tracts  unknown, 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  I 
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p  1  Go  to  dark  Gethaemane, 

Ye  that  feel  the  tempter *8  power; 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see ; 
Watch  with  him  one  bitter  hour : 
mp    Turn  not  from  his  griefs  away; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 


JD  2  Follow  to  the  judgment  haU; 

View  the  Lord  of  Life  arraigned. 
pp     O  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 

O  the  pangs  his  soul  sui»tained ! 
mp    Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss; 
Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  croes. 


mp  3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb ; 

There,  adoring  at  Ids  feet, 
m     Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacriiioe  complete, 
p  '  It  is  finished ! ' — hear  the  cry; 
mp  Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

M  4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb, 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay ; 
mp  All  is  solitude  and  gloom ; 

Who  hath  taken  him  away? 
mf  Christ  is  risen !  he  iiie^'ts  our  eyes: 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 


7.7.7.7.7.71 


WJTB  TaNBS. 


141 


DIX. 


I^mn  180 


C  Koefaar. 


I 


j-gLU-J. 


iffir 


?^ 


r  •  r  r  r  ■  r-r 


P^-j*^ 


m/ 1  As  witb  gladness  men  of  old 
Did  the  guiding  star  behold; 
As  with  joy  they  hailed  its  light, 
Leading  onward,  beaming  bright; 
So,  most  gracious  Lord,  may  we 
Evermore  be  led  to  thee. 


m  2  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped. 
Saviour,  to  thy  lowly  bed. 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Thee,  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore; 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet 
Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 


m  3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  thy  cradle  rude  and  bare; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 
Pure,  and  free  from  sin's  alloy. 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  thee,  our  heayenly  Eling. 

p  4  Holy  Jesus,  every  day 

Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 

c  Bring  our  ransomed  souls,  at  last, 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  thy  glory  hide. 

/  5  In  the  heavenly  country  bright 
Need  they  no  created  light; 
Thou  its  light,  its  joy,  its  crown, 
Thou  its  sun  which  goes  not  down ; 
There  for  ever  may  we  sing 
Hallelujahs  to  our  King. 
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Prof.  W.  H.  Monk.    »/  pMuiJaiioii. 
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m  1  God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace, 
Show  the  brightness  of  thy  face ; 
Shine  upon  ns.  Saviour,  shine, 
FiU  thy  Church  vrith  light  divine ; 
And  thy  saving  health  extend 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end. 

mf  2  Let  the  people  praise  thee,  Loxx] ; 

Be  by  aU  that  live  adored; 

Let  the  nations  shont  and  sing 

Glory  to  their  Saviour  King, 
m       At  thy  feet  their  tribute  pay, 

And  thy  holy  will  obey. 

/  3  Let  the  people  praise  thee,  Lord; 
Karth  shall  then  her  fruits  afford, 
God  to  man  his  blessing  give, 
Man  to  God  devoted  live, — 

if     All  below,  and  all  above, 
One  in  joy  and  light  and  love. 
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/  1  Globt,  glory  to  our  King! 

Ctowhb  unfading  wreathe  his  head ! 
Jestia  18  the  name  we  sing, 

Jesus,  rieen  from  the  dead, 
Jesus,  conqueror  o*er  the  grave, 
Je8us,mighty  now  to  save. 


/  2  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high: 

Angels  come  to  meet  their  King; 
Shouts  triumphant  rend  the  sky. 
While  the  Victor's  praise  they  sing: 
/  *  Open  now,  ye  heavenly  gates  I 
*Tis  the  King  of  Glory  waits.* 


/  3  Now  behold  him  high  enthroned, 
Glory  beaming  from  his  face. 
By  adoring  angels  owned, 

God  of  holiness  and  grace. 
O  for  hearts  and  tongues  to  sing, 
'  Glory,  glory  to  our  King ! ' 

m  4  Jesus,  on  thy  people  shine ; 

Warm  our  hearts  and  tune  our  tongues, 
r     That  with  angels  we  may  join, 

Share  their  bliss  and  swell  their  songs. 
ff    Glory,  honour,  praise,  and  power. 
Lord,  be  thine  for  evermore! 
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m  1  Jesus,  Master,  whose  I  am, 
Purchased  thine  alone  to  be 
By  thy  blood,  O  spotless  Lamb, 
Shed  so  willingly  for  me, 
mf    Let  my  heart  be  all  thine  own, 
Let  me  live  to  thee  ^one. 


m  2  Other  lords  have  long  held  sway ; 
Now,  thy  name  alone  to  bear. 
Thy  dear  voice  alone  obey, 
Is  my  daily,  hourly  prayer : 
mf    Whom  have  i  In  heaven  but  thee? 
Nothing  else  my  joy  can  be. 


m  3  Jesus,  Master,  I  am  thine : 

Keep  me  faithful,  keep  me  near; 
Let  thy  presence  in  roe  shine 
All  my  homeward  way  to  cheer. 
mp    Jeaus,  at  thy  feet  I  fall, 
c      O  be  thou  my  All  in  all! 


S^Stnn  184 

To  the  foregoing  Tune, 


m  1  Jesus,  Master,  whom  I  serve, 
mp       Though  so  feebly  and  so  ill. 

Strengthen  hand  and  heart  and  nerve 

All  thy  bidding  to  fulfil; 
Open  thou  mine  eyes  to  see 
Ail  the  work  thou  hast  for  me. 


II. 


m 


m  2  Lord,  thou  needest  not,  I  know. 
Service  such  as  I  can  bring ; 
Yet  I  long  to  prove  and  show 
Full  allegiance  to  my  King. 
Thou  an  honour  art  to  me ; 
Let  me  be  a  praise  to  thee. 

m  3  Jesus,  Master,  wilt  thou  tise 

One  who  owes  thee  more  than  all  ? 
As  thon  wilt!  I  would  not  choose; 
Only  let  me  hear  thy  call. 
mf    Jesus,  let  me  always  be, 

Jn  thy  service,  glad  and  free. 
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mpl  Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart; 
Make  me  teachable  and  mild, 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  art; 
Make  me  as  a  weaned  child. 
From  distrust  and  envy  free, 
Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  thee. 


m  2  What  thou  shalt  to-day  provide, 
Let  me  as  a  child  receive ; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide. 
Calmly  to  thy  wisdom  leave: 
to/     Tis  enough  that  thou  wilt  care; 
Why  should  I  the  burden  bear? 


mp  3  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own. 
Knows  he  *s  neither  strong  nor  wise, 
Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone, — 
m     Let  me  thus  with  thee  abide, 

As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 


to/ 


4  Thus,  preserved  from  Satan's  wiles. 
Safe  from  dangers,  free  from  fears, 
May  I  live  upon  thy  smiles, 

Till  the  promised  hour  appears, 
When  the  sons  of  God  shall  prove 
All  their  Father's  iKuindless  lovr, 
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SCHONBERO.    (Second  Tune.) 
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mpl  Jesus,  Lover  of  my  bouI, 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll. 
While  the  tempest  still  is  high: 
p     Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide. 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
r      Safe  into  the  haven  guide; 
O  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 


mp2  Other  refuge  have  I  none; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone. 
Still  sui)port  and  comfort  me. 
m     All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed ; 
All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  thy  winp. 


wi/3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 
More  than  all  in  thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 
p  I  am  all  unrighteousness; 

False  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 
HI         Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

mf  4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
/       Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art ; 
Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 
Rise  to  aU  eternity. 


148 


THE  FREE  CHURCH  HYMN  BOOK 


[7.7.7.7  D. 


CULFORD.    (Firtt  Tune.) 


2s — 


l&gmn  187 


B.  J.  HopkliUL  Mua.  Dw. 
By  pennUslon. 
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m  1  Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be 
Consecrated,  Lord,  to  thee. 
Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise. 
Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  of  thy  love. 
Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be 
Swift  and  beautiful  for  thee. 


mf  2  Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing, 
Always,  only,  for  my  King. 
Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  thee. 

m     Take  my  silver  and  my  gold ; 
Not  a  mite  wonld  I  withhold. 
Take  my  intellect,  smd  use 
Every  power  as  thou  dost  chooAe. 


m  3  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  thine ; 

It  shall  be  no  longer  mine. 
mf    Take  my  heart,  it  is  thine  own; 

It  shall  be  thy  royal  throne. 
m     Take  my  love;  my  Lord,  I  pour 

At  thy  feet  its  treasure-store. 
/     Take  myself,  and  I  wHU  be, 

Ever,  only,  all,  for  thee ', 
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Benevesto.    (Second  Txine.) 
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To  6«  gung  to  either  of  the  foregoing  Tune*. 

mf   Praise  the  Lord,  hia  glories  show. 
Saints  within  his  courts  below, 
Angels  round  his  throne  above. 
Praise  him,  all  that  share  his  love. 
Earth,  to  heaven  exalt  the  strain ; 
Send  it,  heaven,  to  earth  again; 
Age  Uf  age,  and  shore  to  shore, 
Praise  hiin,  praise  him,  evermore.    Amen, 
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riif  I  Hail,  the  day  that  sees  him  rise. 
Ravished  from  our  wishful  eyes ! 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
Re-asoeDds  his  native  heaven. 
There  for  him  high  triimiph  waits : 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates ! 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene ! 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in ! 

2  Circled  round  with  an^el  powers, 
Their  triumphant  Lora  and  ours, 
Conqueror  over  death  and  sin, 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in ! 
mf    Him  though  highest  heaven  receives, 
Still  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves ; 
Though  returning  to  his  throne, 
Still  he  calls  mankind  his  own. 


m  3  See,  he  lifts  his  hands  above; 

See,  he  shows  the  prints  of  love; 

Hark,  his  gracious  lips  bestow 

Blessings  on  his  Church  below; 
mf    Still  for  us  his  death  he  pleads; 

Prevalent,  he  intercedes; 

Near  himself  prepares  our  place, — 

Harbinger  of  human  race. 

m  4  Tiord,  though  parted  from  our  sight. 
High  above  yon  azure  height. 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise. 
Following  thee  beyond  the  skies. 

mf    There  we  shall  with  thee  remain, 
Partners  of  thy  endless  reign, 
c      There  thy  face  unclouded  see. 

Find  our  heaven  of  heavens  in  thee. 
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Hark,  the  song  of  Jubilee ! 

Loud  as  mighty  thunders*  roar, 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea, 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore. 
Hallelujah !  for  the  Lord 

God  Omnipotent  shall  reign ; 
Hallelujah !  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 


To  th$  farfgaiiig 
/2 


/ 


Tune. 

Hallelujah !  hark,  the  sound. 

From  the  depths  unto  the  skien. 
Wakes  above,  oeneath,  around. 

All  creation's  harmonies. 
See  Jehovah*s  banner  furled. 

Sheathed  his  sword;  he  speaks— *tis 
And  the  kinp;doms  of  this  world   [done ; 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 
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/  3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  ix>le 
With  illimitable  swav ; 
He  tthall  reign,  when  like  a  ncroll 
Yonder  heavens  have  paiHted  away; 


/     Then  the  end ;  beneath  hiti  rod 
Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall: 

/     Hallelujah  !  Christ  in  God, 
God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all. 
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m  1  SovKRElON  Ruler  of  the  skieB, 
Ever  gracious,  ever  wise, 
All  my  times  are  in  thy  hand, 
All  events  at  thy  command. 
mp    He  that  formed  me  in  the  womb, 
He  shall  guide  me  to  the  tomb; 

m     All  my  times  shall  ever  be 
Ordered  by  his  wise  decree. 

fnp'2  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health, 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth, 
Times  of  trial  and  of  grief, 
m     Times  of  triumph  and  relief, 
mp    Times  the  tempter's  power  to  prove, 
m     Times  to  taste  a  Saviour's  love, — 
All  must  come  and  last  and  end 
As  shall  please  my  heavenly  friend. 


mp3  Plagues  and  deaths  around  me  fly; 
mf    Till  he  bids  I  cannot  die ; 

Not  a  single  shaft  can  hit 

Till  the  God  of  love  sees  fit. 
m     O  thou  gracious,  wise,  and  just, 

In  thy  hands  my  life  I  trust; 
mp    Have  I  fiomewhat  dearer  still ! 

I  resign  it  to  thy  wilL 

M  4  Mav  I  always  own  thy  hand, 
Still  to  the  surrender  stand, 
Know  that  thou  art  (lod  alone, 
I  and  mine  are  all  thine  own. 

mf    Thee  at  all  times  will  I  bless; 
Having  thee,  I  all  possess; 
How  can  I  bereaved  be. 
Since  X  cannot  part  with  thee ! 
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Sir  Geotfc  J.  EIvBy,  Xtn.  Doa 
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/  1  Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come, 
liaise  the  song  of  Harvest-home ! 

7/1     All  is  safely  gathered  in, 
Ere  the  winter  storms  begin ; 
(xod,  our  Maker,  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be  supplied : 

/     Come  to  God's  o¥m  temple,  come, 
Kaise  the  song  of  Harvest-home  I 

m  2  All  this  world  is  God*s  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  his  praise  to  yield; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown. 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown; 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  com  shall  appear: 
~<ord  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 
liolesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 


m  3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 

And  shall  take  his  harvest  home: 
mp    From  his  field  shall  in  that  day 

All  offences  purge  away; 
p     Give  his  angels  charge  at  last 

In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast; 
m,     But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 

In  his  gamer  evermore. 

mf  4  Even  so.  Lord,  quickly  come, 
Bring  thy  final  harvest  home; 
Gather  thou  thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin, 
There,  for  ever  purified. 
In  thy  gamer  to  abide : 

/     Come,  with  all  thine  angels,  come, 
Baise  the  glorious  Harvest-home! 
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W.  a  Gilbert,  Muik  Doc. 


Maidstone. 
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m  Holt  Father,  Fount  of  light, 
Grod  of  wisdom,  goodness,  might; 
Holy  Son,  who  cam'st  to  dwell 
God  with  us,  Immanuel; 


m  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

God  of  comfort,  peace,  and  love; — 
m/ Evermore  be  thou  adored, 
pc  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord !    Amen, 


J^gmn  194 

To  the  foregoing  Tune. 


mf  1  Plbasakt  are  thy  courts  above. 
In  the  land  of  light  and  love; 

mp    Pleasant  are  thy  courts  below. 
In  this  land  of  sin  and  woe. 
O  my  spirit  longs  and  faints 
c     For  the  converse  of  thy  saints, 
For  the  brightness  of  thy  face. 
King  of  Glory,  God  of  grace ! 

m  2  Happy  birds,  that  sing  and  fly 

Round  thy  altars,  O  Most  High ! 
mf    Happier  souls,  that  find  a  rest 
In  a  heavenly  Father's  breast! 

m     Like  the  wandering  dove  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around, 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair, 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 


mf  3  Happy  souls !  their  praises  flow 

Even  in  this  vale  of  woe; 

Waters  in  the  desert  rise. 

Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies ; 
/      On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength, 

Till  they  reach  thy  throne  at  length. 

At  thy  feet  adoring  fall. 

Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

m  4  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win : 

Guide  me  throiigh  a  world  of  sin; 

Keep  me  by  thy  saving  grace; 

Give  me  at  thy  side  a  place. 
mf    Sun  and  shield  alike  thou  art; 

Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart. 

Grace  and  glory  flow  from  thee; 

Shower,  O  shower  them,  Lord,  on  me. 
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McDdelBohB. 
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m  1  Hakk,  how  all  the  welkin  rings! 

/   *  Glory  to  the  King  of  kings, 
Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinnem  reconciled ! ' 
Joyful,  all  ye  uationB,  rise, 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies ; 
Universal  nature,  say, 
*  Christ  the  Lord  is  bom  to-day !' 

Refrain. 

m,        Hark,  how  all  tfU  wdhin  rings! 
f       *  Glory  to  the  King  of  kings  T 

mf  2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord, 


m    Late  in  time  behold  him  come. 
Offspring  of  a  virgin*s  womb ; 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see; 
Hail  the  Incarnate  Deity, 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell, 
Jesus,  our  Immanuel  I 

mf  3  Hail,  the  heavenly  Prince  of  Peace! 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Eighteousness! 
Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings, 
Bisen  with  healing  in  his  wings; 
Mild,  he  lays  his  glory  by, 
Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Bom  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 
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fitrawboxy  PNdter,  1573. 
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m  1  0  Laub  of  God,  still  keep  me 
Close  to  thy  pierced  side ; 
Tis  only  there  in  safety 
And  peace  I  can  abide. 

2  What  foes  and  snaren  Hurruund  me, 
What  lusts  and  fears  within ! 
The  grace  that  sought  and  found  uie 
Alone  can  keep  me  dean. 

i»  Ti«t  only  in  thee  hiding 
I  feel  myself  secure ; 
Only  in  thee  abiding. 
The  conflict  can  endure. 
11 


mf  4  Thine  arm  the  victory  gaineth 
O'er  every  hateful  foe ; 
Thy  love  my  heart  sustaineth 
In  all  its  cai-es  and  woe. 

/'  5  Soon  shall  my  eyes  behold  thee 
With  rapture  face  to  face ; 
One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 
Of  all  thy  power  and  grace. 

G  Thy  beaut>%  Lord,  and  glory, 
The  wonders  of  thy  love. 
Shall  be  the  endless  story 
Of  all  thy  saints  above. 
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m/ 1  Ir  God  bimflelf  be  for  me, 
I  may  a  host  defy; 
For,  when  I  pray,  before  uie 
My  foes  confounded  ily. 

2  This  I  believe,  yea,  rather 

Of  this  I  make  my  boast, 
That  God  is  my  dear  Father, 
The  Friend  who  loves  me  most; 

3  And  that,  whatever  betide  me, 

My  Saviour  is  at  hand, 
llirough  stormy  seas  to  guide  me, 
And  bring  me  safe  to  land. 


v^  i  I  build  on  this  foundatioQ, 
That  Jesus  and  his  blood 
Alone  are  my  salvation, 
The  true,  eternal  good. 

m  5  His  Holy  Spirit  dwelleth 
Within  my  willing  heart, 
Tames  it,  when  it  rebelleth, 
And  soothes  the  keenest  ttniart. 

mpli  And,  when  my  soul  la  lying 

Weak,  trembling,  and  oppressed, 
He  pleads  with  groans  and  sighing 
Tliat  cannot  be  expressed. 


m  7  To  mine  his  Spirit  siieaketh 

Sweet  words  of  soothing  power, 
How  God,  for  him  that  seeketh 
For  rest,  hath  rest  in  store. 

9nf  8  There  God  himself  prepareth 
My  heritage  and  lot. 
And,  though  my  body  weareth, 
My  heaven  shall  fail  me  not. 
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John  Hullah. 
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m/ 1  SoKETiMEii  a  light  HurpritieH 

The  ChristiAii  while  he  aiugB; 
It  ia  the  Lord  who  riBeft 

With  healing  in  his  wingH. 
When  comforta  are  decliningf 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  shining, 

To  oheer  it  i^ter  rain. 

m  2  In  holy  contemplation. 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new. 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 
We  cheerfully  can  say, — 
mf  *  Even  let  the  unknown  to-morrow 
Bring  with  it  what  it  may, 


m/3*It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 

But  he  will  bear  us  through ; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing, 

Will  clothe  his  people  too. 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens, 

No  creature  but  is  fed; 
And  he  who  feeds  the  ravens 

Will  give  his  children  brt;ad.' 

mp^  Though  vine  nor  fig-ti'ee  neither 

Their  wonted  fruit  should  bear, 
Though  all  the  fields  shoidd  wither, 

Nor  flocks  nor  herdK  be  there, 
wi/    Yet,  God  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice; 
/     For,  while  in  him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice. 
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i/ipl  I  LAY  my  Hiu8  on  Jemi)}. 

The  spotlesA  Lamb  of  God ; 
He  bean  them  all,  and  frees  ub 

From  the  accuraed  load. 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesiu, 

To  wa»h  my  crimBon  Htains 
"White  in  his  blood  most  precious, 

Till  not  a  spot  remains. 

12 1  lay  my  wantn  on  Jesus ; 

All  fiilness  dwells  in  him ; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  sonl  redeem. 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares ; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 
.  He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 
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p  3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine; 
mp    His  right  hand  me  embraces, 

I  on  his  breast  recline. 
m     I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord; 
Jjike  fragi-ance  011  the  breeses. 
His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

mp\  I  long  to  l>e  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 
The  Father's  holy  child. 
mj    I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  sing  with  saints  his  praises, 
To  learn  the  angels*  song. 
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p  1 1  NEED  thee,  precious  Jeeus, 
For  I  am  full  of  sin; 
My  soul  is  dark  and  guilty, 
My  heart  is  dead  within : 
m     I  need  the  cleansing  fountain, 
Where  I  can  always  flee, 
The  blood  of  Christ  most  precious. 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

mp2  I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus, 
For  I  am  very  poor; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim* 
I  have  no  earthly  store : 
mf    I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way. 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps. 
To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 
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mp3  I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus, 

I  need  a  friend  like  thee, 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  comfort, 

A  friend  to  care  for  me : 
I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  feel  each  anxious  care. 
To  bear  my  every  burden. 

And  all  my  sorrow  share. 

mil  need  thee,  precious  Jesus, 
uif        And  hope  to  see  thee  soon. 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow. 
And  seated  on  thy  throne; 
/     There,  with  thy  blood-bought  children, 
My  joy  shall  ever  be 
To  sing  thy  praises,  Jesus, 
To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  thee. 
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tnf  0   father    ever      glorious,     0      ever  -  lasting  Son, 

0    Spirit    all  victorious—  Thrice  holy  Three  in  One,      Great  God  of  onr  Balvation, 


few^ 


1^ 


Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore— Praise,  glory,  adoration.       Be  thine  fof  evermore.         Amen. 


^gmn  202 

To  thf  foregoing  Tune. 


f  1  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
Great  David's  greater  Son ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed. 
His  reign  on  eartn  begun ! 
mf    He  comes  to  break  oppression, 
To  set  the  captive  tree^ 
To  take  away  transgression. 
And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  comes  with  succour  speedy 

To  thoee  who  suffer  wrong, 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  his  sight. 

m  3  By  such  shall  he  be  fearM, 

While  sun  and  moon  endure, 
Beloved,  obeyed,  reverb; 

For  he  shall  judge  the  poor. 
Through  changing  generations, 

With  justice,  mercy,  truth, 
While  stars  maintain  their  stations, 

Or  moons  renew  their  youth. 

in  4  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 
Upon  the  fruitful  earth. 
And  love,  jov,  hope,  like  flowers, 
Spring  in  nis  path  to  birth. 
mf    Before  him,  on  the  mountains, 
Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go : 
And  righteousnesx,  in  fountains, 
From  hUl  to  valley  flow. 


mf 


mf  5  Arabia's  desert-ranger 

To  him  shall  bow  the  knee, 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 

His  glory  come  to  see ; 
With  offenngs  of  devotion. 

Ships  from  the  isles  shall  meet. 
To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 

In  tribute  at  his  feet. 

6  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  him. 
And  ^old  and  incense  bring ; 
All  nations  shall  adore  him, 
His  praise  all  people  sing: 
/     For  he  shall  have  dominion 
O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore, 
Far  as  the  eM^le's  pinion 
Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 

m  7  For  him  shall  prayer  unoeamng 

And  daily  vows  ascend. 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end. 
The  mountain  dews  shall  nourish 

A  seed,  in  weakness  sown. 
Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourii*h. 

And  shake  like  Xjiebanon. 

/  8  O'er  every  foe  victorious. 

He  on  his  throne  shall  rest. 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All  blessing  and  all*bleet. 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever; 

That  name  to  ua  is  Love. 
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w  1  Ere  God  had  btdlt  the  mountains, 
Or  raised  the  f niitf ul  hills, 
Before  he  filled  the  fountains 
That  feed  the  running  rills, 
mf    In  Me,  from  everlasting, 
The  wonderful  I  A>1 
Found  pleasures  never  wasting, 
And  Wisdom  is  my  name. 

m  2  When,  like  a  tent  to  dwell  in, 

He  spread  the  skies  abroad. 
And  swathed  about  the  swelling 

Of  ocean's  mighty  flood, 
He  wrought  by  weight  and  measure; 

And  I  was  with  him  then, 
Myself  the  Father's  pleasure, 

And  mine  the  sons  of  men. 


TO  3  Thus  Wisdom's  words  discover 

Thy  glory  and  thy  grace, 
Thou  everlasting  Lover 

Of  our  unworthy  race  I 
Thy  gracious  eye  surveyed  us 

Ere  stars  were  seen  above ; 
In  wisdom  thou  hast  made  us, 

And  died  for  us  in  love. 

mpi  And  couldst  thou  be  delightcnl 
With  creatures  such  as  we, 
Who,  when  we  saw  thee,  slighted 
And  nailed  thee  to  a  tree? 
mf    XJnfatiiomable  wonder, 
And  mystery  divine ! 
m     The  voice  that  speaks  in  thunder 
Says,  *  Sinner,  I  am  thine.' 
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vif  1  Fbom  Greenland*8  icy  xnountams, 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Eoll  down  their  golden  sand, 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

mp2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 
Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile ; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 
The  gifts  of  God  are  stmwn, 
p     The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 


m  3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
/     Salvation!  O  salvation  1 

Tlie  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 
Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

m  4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
/      Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
.    Till  o'er  our  ramomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  binnen  slain, 
ff    Bedeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 
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Ihsv.  Hegiiiald  F.  DiUe.  Miu.  Due. 
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m  1  In  heavenly  love  abiding. 

No  change  my  heart  shall  fear; 
And  safe  is  such  confiding, 

For  nothing  changes  here. 
The  storm  may  roar  without  me, 
My  heart  may  low  be  laid, 
mf    But  God  is  round  about  me, 
And  can  I  be  dismayed  ? 

m  2  Wherever  he  may  guide  me. 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back; 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me. 
And  nothing  can  I  lack : 
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mf    His  wisdom  ever  waketh. 
His  sight  is  never  dim, 
He  knows  the  way  he  taketh, 
And  I  will  walk  with  him. 

m  3  Green  pastures  are  before  me. 
Which  yet  I  have  not  seen; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me. 
Where  the  dark  clouds  have  been. 
mf    My  hope  I  cannot  measure. 
My  path  to  life  is  free. 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure, 
And  he  will  walk  with  me. 
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m  1  O  THAT  the  Lortl's  salvation 
Were  out  of  Zion  come, 
To  heal  hUi  ancient  nation, 
To  lead  his  ontcants  home! 
p      How  long  the  holy  city 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane? 
Betnm,  O  Lord,  in  pity. 
Rebuild  her  wallfl  again. 

mp  2  Let  fall  thy  rod  of  terror, 
Thy  saving  grace  impart, 
KoU  back  the  veil  of  error. 
Release  the  fettered  heart. 
mf    Let  Israel,  home  returning. 
Her  lost  Messiah  see; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning. 
And  bind  thy  Church  to  thee. 
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m/ 1  O  HAFPT  band  of  pilgrfmii, 
If  onwatxl  ye  will  tread 
With  Jesus  as  your  fellow 
To  Jesus  as  yottr  head ! 

«np2  O  hapi^y,  if  ye  labour 

As  Jesus  did  for  men; 
O  happy,  if  ye  hunger 
As  Jesns  hungered  then ! 

3  The  cross  that  Jesus  carried 
He  carried  as  your  due; 
mf    The  crown  that  Jesus  weareth, 
He  weareth  it  for  you. 


m  4  The  faith  by  which  ye  see  him, 
The  hope  in  which  ye  yearn, 
The  love  that  through  all  troubles 
To  him  alone  will  tium, 

mf  5  What  are  they  but  the  heralds 
To  lead  you  to  his  sight? 
What  are  they  save  the  effluence 
Of  uncreated  Light  ? 

p  6  The  trials  that  beset  you, 
The  sorrows  ye  endure, 
The  manifold  temptations 
That  death  alone  can  cure, 


mf  7  What  are  they  but  his  jewels 
Of  right  celestial  worth  ? 
What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  heaven  on  earth  ? 

/SO  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 
Look  upward  to  the  skies. 
Where  such  a  light  afiUction 
Shall  win  you  such  a  prize. 
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Come  unto  me. 
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R«v.  J.  B.  Dykei^  Moa.  Doe. 
Pruiu  Hynuui  Adc  and  Mod.    By  penuladon. 


$ 


-¥ 


5 


==y- 


I 


^^1 


rj    - 


^^«"" 


rj_  fJ    fJ.  J4J_-4:x:^  I  Hr-fMi^p-^ 


^PS 


^^ 


=t 


23: 


1 


d^ 


^ 


ggT 


iS: 


sz 


<S»- 


^ 


S 


^i^ 


s 


-f^  n= 


^ 
-U 


r 


^ 


I 


J  ■    ^1   gi 


1 


^^=r=r=f=^^ 


mpVCo}iiR  unto  me,  ye  weary. 

And  I  will  give  you  rest.* 
m     0  blessed  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  hearts  oppressed ! 
mf    It  teUs  of  benediction, 

Of  pardon,  grace,  and  peace, 
Of  joy  that  hath  no  ending. 

Of  love  which  cannot  cease. 

m/) 2 'Come  unto  me,  ye  wanderers. 

And  I  will  give  you  light.' 
9A     0  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night ! 
p     Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way; 
mf    But  morning  brings  us  gladness. 

And  songs  the  break  of  day. 


m 


mp 


mp3*  Come  unto  me,  ye  fainting, 
And  I  will  give  you  life.* 
O  cheering  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  aid  our  strife ! 
The  foe  is  stem  and  eager. 
The  fight  is  fierce  and  long; 
c     But  thou  hast  made  us  mighty, 
And  stronger  than  the  strong. 

i»4*And  whoboever  cometh 

I  will  not  cast  him  out.' 
mf    O  welcome  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt, 
mp    Which  calls  us,  very  sinners. 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
c     Of  love  so  free  and  boundless. 

To  come,  dear  Lord,  to  thee  I   * 
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m/  1  Rejoice,  all  ye  believers, 

And  let  your  lights  appear; 
tup    The  evening  is  advancing, 
d        And  darker  night  is  near. 
c     The  Bridegroom  is  arising, 

And  soon  he  draweth  nigh ; 
/     Up!  pray* and  watch  and  wrestle; 
»i        At  midnight  comes  the  cry. 

2  See  that  your  laraiis  are  burning, 
Replenish  them  with  oil; 
And  wait  for  your  salvation, 

The  end  of  earthly  toil 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 
Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near; 
mf    Go,  meet  him,  as  he  cometh. 
With  hallelujahs  clear. 


Si 


mf  3  Ye  wise  and  holy  virgins. 

Now  raise  your  voices  higher, 

Till,  in  glad  songs  of  jubilee. 
They  meet  the  angel  choir. 

The  marriage  feast  is  waiting. 
The  gates  wide  open  stand ; 

Up  !  up !  ye  heirs  of  glory, 


/ 


The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 


m  4  Our  hope  and  expectation, 

O  Jesus,  now  appear; 
mf    Arise,  thou  Sun  so  longed-for. 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere. 
/     With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted. 
We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth^s  redemption, 
That  brings  us  unto  thee. 
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I. 
iJ   1  Brikv  life  in  here  our  portion, 

Brief  sorrow,  ahori-Uved  care; 
c      The  life  that  knows  no  ending, 

The  tearless  life,  is  there. 

wjlO  happy  retribiitiou ! 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest; 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 
A  mansion  with  the  blest. 

3  There  grief  is  turned  to  pleasure, 
Such  pleasure  as  below 
No  human  voice  can  utter, 
No  human  heart  can  know. 

hip  4  And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 
/        But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 
And  passionless  renown. 

my  b  And  now  we  watch  and  struggle, 
And  now  we  live  in  hope, 
And  Zion,  in  her  auguishi 
With  Babylon  must  cope; 

m/  6  But  he  whom  now  we  trust  in 
Shall  then  be  seen  and  known, 
And  they  that  know  and  see  him 
Shall  have  him  for  their  own. 

/  7  Tes!  Uod,  our  King  and  portion, 
In  fulness  of  Ids  grace, 
We  then  shall  see  for  ever. 
And  worship  face  to  face. 
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m^l  For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country, 
Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep ; 
For  very  love,  beholding 
Thy  happy  name,  they  weeix 
m    The  mention  of  thy  glory 
Is  unction  to  the  breast, 
And  medicine  in  sickness, 
And  love  and  life  and  rest. 

m/  2  O  one,  O  only  mansion ! 

0  Paradise  of  joy ! 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished, 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy. 
With  jaspers  glow  thy  bulwarks ; 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze ; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 

Unite  in  thee  their  rays; 

3  Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 
With  amethyst  unpriced ; 
c     Thy  saints  build  up  its  fabric, 

And'the  comer*Btone  is  Christ; 


f=«=p=t=F=f=F=(^ 


II. 


/     The  cross  is  all  thy  splendour, 
The  Crucified  thy  pnuse; 
His  laud  and  benediction 
Thy  ransomed  i)eop]e  raise. 

m  4  Tbou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean ! 
Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day ! 
Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 
To  ])ilgrims  far  away ! 
mf    Uix)n  the  Rock  of  Ages 

They  raise  thy  holy  tower; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 
And  thine  the  golden  dower. 

m  5  O  sweet  and  blessed  country. 
The  home  of  God's  elect! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country. 
That  eager  hearts  exi)ect  I 
p     Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest, 
n\f    Who  art,  with  God  the  Father 
And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 


1 


170 


TUB  FREE  CHURCH  UYMlf  BOOK 


(7.6.7.6  IX 


EwiifQ.    (Firtt  Tune.) 


!^Smn  212 


i 


* 


^ 


3 


I 


i 


Major  A.  Swing.    By  permiwloa. 


s? 


I 


r  n  r 


-^ 


^ 


;);»,  ^  I  fi-^ 


f   r   r-  -f 


jes: 


■=-F= 


ii^^^^^ta 


^P 


^^^ 


I 


i 


s 


P^^^^ 


9= 


-&       &       J 


A 


&-^jF^=[— fg — p 


^z=fg      ^ 


I 


-fi>- 


r 


i 


j^ 


s^ 


-g>-7- 


I 


15?= 


-«P- 


r 


r 


-«- 


p 


3^ 


^^ 


^M 


j^ 


3t 


f=f=^^ 


jcz: 


I 


! 


jESL 


^ 


n 


I 


T=^ 


-JBL 


•g->1 


.OS- 


^ 


^   J. 


I 


i 


-<S>-i 


l 


T^ 


-fi>- 


E^ 


^p <y 


!^^S 


^ 


I 


■0. 


f^PT^g-V-J^  p '  p  p  f!-"^T^='^^=^ 


gisri^  f4^^^, 


J  „  J ,  J  J  j_a 


f 


r  r  r 


S^^ 


Enosleigh.    (Second  Tune.) 


&  Salttitoii. 


^^f  r.  r,  ' ,  i ;       f  rY  r  ^•.  p='"^-' 


'^m 


gj      gJ  1    g!  '     B 


g     U     -J_L^ 


I 


:p=E^ 


::p=: 


JSS 


^^ 


7.0.7.6  D.J 


^ 


WITH  TUNES. 


J       J       J      'l^^~i 


r  r  r  ^  ^^ 


^ 


1^ 


^ 


r, 


171 


E^EE 


i 


r^ 


e^  *  r^  I  f^  ^ 


:^^^4^^ 


"r 


^^ 


J: 


g 


I 


:^2: 


p 


,jiyij  j,i,M.  jjijyijiijjp 


-^-s- 


Ty 


I 


» 


1 


|S^*-|g- 


^=^ 


A  A 


1 h 


^ 


zz: 


JNM-'T'f "  f  rl  » ■  I 


jCZI 


I 


m. 


mj)l  Jebusalem  the  golden. 

With  milk  and  honey  blest, 
Beneath  thy  contemplation 
Sink  heart  and  voice  oppressed: 
mj    I  know  not,  O  I  know  not 

What  social  joys  are  there, 
What  radiancy  of  glory, 
What  light  beyond  compare  ! 


/  2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 

All  jubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng: 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them ; 

The  daylight  i»  serene ; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 


mf  3  There  is  the  throne  of  David; 

And  there,  from  care  released, 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph. 
The  song  of  them  that  feast; 
/       And  they,  who  with  their  Leader 
Have  conquered  in  the  fight. 
For  ever  and  for  ever 
Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

m  4  0  sweet  and  blessed  country. 

The  home  of  God's  elect  I 
O  Rweet  and  blessed  country, 

That  eager  hearts  ext)ect! 
p      Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest, 
mS    Who  art,  with  God  the  Father 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 
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p  1  The  sands  of  time  are  sinking; 
mp       The  dawn  of  heaven  breaks; 
c     The  summer  morn  I  Ve  sighed  for, 

The  fair,  sweet  mom,  awakes, 
p     Dark,  dark  hath  been  the  midnight; 
mp       But  dayspring  is  at  hand, 
mf    And  glory— glory  dwelleth 
In  Inmianuers  land. 

m  2  O  Christ !  he  is  the  fountain. 

The  deep,  sweet  well,  of  love ; 
The  streams  on  earth  I  Ve  tasted, 
More  deep  1 11  drink  above; 
mf    There  to  an  ocean  fulness 
His  mercy  doth  expand, 
/     And  glory— glory  dwelleth 
In  ImmanueFs  land. 

mpZ  With  mercy  and  with  judgment 
My  web  of  time  he  wove, 
And  aye  the  dews  of  sorrow 
Were  lustred  by  his  love ; 
mj  1 11  bless  the  hand  that  guided, 

I  '11  bless  the  heart  that  i)lanned, 
/      When  throned  where  glory  dwelleth, 
In  lumianueFs  land. 


ffi/  4  O  I  am  my  Beloved's, 

And  my  Beloved 's  mine  1 
He  brings  a  poor  vile  sinner 

Into  his  house  of  wine; 
I  stand  upon  his  merit, 

I  know  no  other  stand, 
Not  even  where  glory  dwelleth, 
In  Inunanuers  land. 

m  5  The  bride  eyes  not  her  garment. 

But  her  dear  bridegroom's  face; 
m/    I  will  not  gaze  at  glory. 

But  on  my  King  of  grace, 
Not  at  the  crown  he  gifteth. 
But  on  his  pierced  hand : 
/     The  Lamb  is  all  the  glory 
Of  Immanuel's  land. 

m  6  I  Ve  wrestled  on  towards  heaven, 

'Gainst  storm  and  wind  and  tide; 
mp    Now,  like  a  weary  traveller 
That  leaneth  on  his  guide, 
d     Amid  the  shades  of  evening, 

While  sinks  life's  lingering  sand, 
c     I  hail  the  glory  dawning 
In  Immanuel's  land. 
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1  Au  wounded  Head,  that  bearest 

Such  bitter  shame  and  scorn, 
That  now  so  meeldy  wpArest 

The  mocking  crown  of  thorn! 
Erst  reigning  in  the  highest, 

In  light  and  majesty, 
Dishonoured  here  thou  diest; 

Yet  here  I  worship  thee. 


mp2  Ah,  Lord,  this  cruel  burden 
Of  right  belongs  to  me ; 
Of  my  misdeeds  the  guerdon 
Hath  all  been  laid  on  thee ; 
p     I  cast  me  down  before  thee, 

Wrath  were  my  rightful  lot; 
c     Yet  hear  me,  I  implore  thee, 
Redeemer,  spuni  me  not ! 

p  3  My  soul  doth  melt  within  me, 
O  Jesus,  dearest  Friend, 
That  thou  shouldst  bear,  to  win  me, 
Such  woes,  for  such  an  end. 
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Ah  make  me  cling  the  firmer 
To  One  so  true  to  me, 
d     And  sink  without  a  murmur 
To  sleep  at  last  in  thee ! 

mp  4  Yes,  when  I  hence  betake  me. 
Lord,  do  not  thou  depart; 
O  never  more  forsake  me, 
d        When  death  is  at  my  heart. 
And  faith  and  hope  are  sinking 
O'erwhelmed  with  dread  dismay ; 
mp    Thou  barest  all,  unshrinking, — 
m        O  chase  my  fears  away ! 

5  Appear  then  ray  defender. 
My  comfort,  ere  I  die ! 
This  life  I  can  surrender 
If  but  I  Ree  thee  nigh ; 
mf    My  dim  eyes  phall  behold  thee, 
Upon  thy  cross  shall  dwell. 
My  heart  by  faith  enfold  thee ; 
Who  dieth  thus  dies  well  I 
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m/ 1  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 
Ye  soldiere  of  the  ctobs; 
Lift  high  his  royal  banner, 
It  must  not  suffer  loss. 
/     From  victory  to  victory 
His  army  he  shall  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 
And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

mf  2  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 
The  trumpet-call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict 

In  this  his  glorious  day ! 
Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  him, 
Against  unnumbered  foes; 
/     Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 


mf  3  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus! 

Stand  in  his  strength  alone; 
mp    The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you. 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own. 
m     Put  on  the  gospel  armour, 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer; 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

mf  4  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 
m        The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day,  the  noise  of  battle, 
mf       The  next,  the  victor*s  song. 
/     To  him  that  overcometh 
A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 
Shall  reign  eternally. 
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m  1  Safe  in  the  anns  of  Jesus, 
Safe  on  his  gentle  breast. 
There  by  his  love  o'erehaded 
Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest, 
ffip    Hark,  'tis  the  voice  of  angels. 
Borne  in  a  sons  to  me. 
Over  the  fields  of  glory, 
Over  the  crystal  sea  1 

m  2  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 
Safe  from  corroding  care, 
Safe  from  the  world's  temptations. 
Sin  cannot  harm  me  there; 


m 


Free  from  the  blight  of  sorrow, 
Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears, 

Only  a  few  more  trials, 
Only  a  few  more  tears. 

mf  3  Jesus,  my  heart's  dear  refuge, 
Jesus  has  died  for  me; 
Firm  on  the  Rock  of  Ages 
Ever  my  trust  shall  Ixj. 
mp    Here  let  me  wait  with  patience, 
c         Wait  till  the  night  is  o'er. 
Wait  till  I  see  the  morning 
Break  on  the  golden  shore. 
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hy  wttl<«r  fiml  Uio  Won!: 
Krrrffi  h««AVf<n  hii  «'fimii  and  nought  her 
Tn  l»«  hU  hoty  Hria«t 
|i     WlUi  IiIm  own  liliNxl  hH  ImuKht  her, 
And  \i^f  her  life  be  died. 

wi^^y  r.tfx'i  fnitti  every  tiatloti, 

Yei  one  o'er  »U  the  enrth, 
llur  iitinrier  ttf  ealvniion 

One  liord,  one  fnlth.  one  birth; 
One  liolv  Niune  «he  Itlnwoe, 

I'livtAkei  tine  liuly  ((mmI, 
And  io  one  lni|ie  ehe  iiritMre 

WUli  e\erv  uitM^  enduMl. 


mp3  Though  with  %  eoomfol  wonder 
Men  see  her  sore  oppressed. 
By  schisms  rent  asunder. 
By  heresies  distressed, 
m     Yet  saints  their  watch  are  keeping, 
Their  cry  goes  up,  *  How  long?' 
e     And  soon  the  night  of  weeping 
Shall  be  the  mom  of  song. 

mpi  'Mid  toil  and  tribulation, 
And  tumult  of  her  war, 
She  waits  the  consummation 
Of  peace  for  evermore; 
/     Till  with  the  vision  glorious 
Her  longing  eyes  are  blest. 
And  the  great  Church  victorious 
Shall  be  the  Uburoh  at  rest 
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mf  5  Yet  she  ou  earth  hath  union 
With  God  the  Three  in  One, 
And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won. 
O  happy  ones  and  holy ! 
m         Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we 
Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly, 
On  high  may  dwell  with  thee. 
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To  the  foregoing  Tune. 


/  1  0  DAT  of  rest  and  gladness ! 

O  day  of  joy  and  light! 
O  halm  of  care  and  sadness, 

Most  heautiful,  most  bright! 
On  thee  the  high  and  lowly, 

Through  ages  joined  in  tune. 
Sing,  *Holy,  holy,  holy  I' 

To  the  great  God  Triune. 


fit 


pe 


m  2  On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth; 
mf    On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 
/     On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven ; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 


TO  3  Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise. 
A  garden  intersected 

With  streams  of  Paradise ; 
Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 
In  life's  dry  dreary  sand; 
mf    From  thee,  like  Pisgah^s  mountain, 
We  view  our  promised  land. 

m  4  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls; 
To  holy  convocations 
The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
mf    Where  gospel  light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams. 
And  living  water  flowing 
With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

m  6  Xew  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 
To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
/     To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises. 
To  Father,  and  to  Son; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 
To  thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 
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Rev.  J.  B.  I>t1cm,  Must.  Doc. 
From  nymxui  Anc.  and  Mod.    By  penulnion. 
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/  1  Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand, 

In  sparkling  raiment  bright, 
The  armies  of  the  ransomed  saints 

Throng  up  the  steeps  of  light: 
*Tis  finished,  all  is  finished,— 

Their  fight  with  death  and  sin; 
Fling  open  wide  the  golden  gates. 

And  let  the  \ictor8  in. 

mf  2  What  rush  of  hallelujahs 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky! 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 
Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh! 
/     O  day  for  which  creation 

4.nd  all  its  tribes  were  made! 
y,  for  all  its  former  woes 
thousandfold  repaid! 


ff^  3  O  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  Canaan^s  happy  shore! 
What  knitting  severed  friendships  up 

Wliere  partings  are  no  morel 
Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle 

That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late; 
Orphans  no  longer  fatherless, 

Nor  widows  desolate. 

m  4  Bring  near  thy  great  salvation. 
Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain; 
Fill  up  the  roll  of  thine  elect. 
Then  take  thy  power,  and  reign; 
mf    Appear,  Desire  of  nations— 

Thine  exiles  long  for  home — 
Show  in  the  heaven  thy  promised  sign, 
Thoa  Prince  and  Saviour,  come! 
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FrejrUngluuuen'*  OflMngbnch,  1714. 
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m  1  Sweet  the  momenta,  rich  in  blessing, 
Which  before  the  cross  I  spend, 
Life  and  health  and  peace  possessing 
From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

mp2  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 
Low  before  his  cross  to  lie, 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Beaming  in  his  languid  eye. 


mf  3  Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 

While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze; 
Love  I  much  ?    I  *m  much  forgiven ; 
I  'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

mpi  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 

With  my  tears  his  feet  I  '11  bathe, 
m     Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  his  death.   . 


m  5  May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling, 
In  all  need  to  Jesus  go, 
Prove  his  wounds  each  day  more  healing, 
And  himself  more  deeply  know. 


Beethoven.    (Second  Turn.) 
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Sharon. 
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Dt.  Boyra,  1779. 
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fn/ 1  Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace; 
Stream!  of  mercy  never  ceasing 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

2  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 

mp3  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 
Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

in/4  O  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
Daily  I*m  constrained  to  be! 
m     Let  that  grace  now,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee. 

mp  5  Prone  to  wander— Lord,  I  feel  it — 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love, — 

m/  Saviour,  take  my  heart  arid  seal  it, 
Seal  it  for  thy  courts  alK>ve. 
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m  1  Lord,  I  bear  of  showers  of  blessing 
Thou  art  scattering,  full  and  free, — 
Showers  the  thirsty  land  refreshing; 
Let  some  drops  descend  on  me, 

Even  me. 

mp2  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Father! 
Sinful  though  ;ny  heart  may  be; 
Thou  mightst  spurn  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  thy  mercy  light  on  me, 

Even  me. 

3  Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Saviour! 

Let  me  love  and  cling  to  thee; 
I  am  longing  for  thy  favour, 
When  thou  comest  call  for  me, 

Even  me. 

4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit! 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see; 
Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit, 
Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me, 

Even  me. 

p  5  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping, 

Long  been  slighting,  grieving  thee  ? 
Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping? 
mp        O  forgive  and  rescue  me. 

Even  me. 

m/6  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless, 
Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free, 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless,- 
Magnify  them  all  in  me. 

Even  me. 
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H.R.H.  Prince  Albert 
By  Her  JIaJeety'a  (radoaa  permlwion. 
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/ 1  PRAIBE  the  Lord !  ye  heaveofl,  adore  him; 
Praise  him,  angels,  in  the  height; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  him; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  and  light. 

}7)/2  Praise  the  I^ord !  for  he  hath  spoken; 
Worlds  his  mighty  voice  obeyed; 
Laws,  which  never  shall  be  broken, 
For  their  guidance  he  hath  made. 


r=p 


/  3  Praise  the  Iiord!  for  he  is  glorious; 
Never  shall  his  promise  fail; 
God  hath  made  his  saints  victorious. 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 

/4  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation! 

Hosts  on  high,  his  power  proclaim ; 
Heaven  and  earth  and  all  creation. 
Laud  and  magnify  his  name. 
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m  1  Bright  the  vision  that  delighted 
Once  the  sight  of  Judah's  seer ; 
Sweet  the  countless  tongues  united 
To  entrance  the  prophet's  ear. 

2  Bound  the  Lord  in  glory  seated, 
Cherubim  and  seraphim 
Filled  his  temple,  and  repeated 
Each  to  each  the  alternate  hymn : 

/  3'Iiord,  thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 
Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored ; 
Unto  thee  be  glory  given, 
pc        Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  1' 


mf  i  Heaven  u  still  with  glory  ringing, 
Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry, 
pc    *  Holy,  holy,  holy,'  singing, 

'Lord  of  hosts,  the  Lord  most  high!' 

mfb  With  his  seraph  train  before  him. 
With  his  holy  Church  below. 
Thus  conspire  we  to  adore  him. 
Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow :  — 

/  6*  Lord,  thy  glory  fills  the  heaven. 
Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored; 
Unto  thee  be  glory  given, 
pc         Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  V 
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m  1  Come,  thou  long-expected  Jesus, 
Bom  to  set  thy  people  free; 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us; 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee. 

mf  2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 
Hope  of  all  the  earth  thou  art. 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 


m  3  Bom  thy  people  to  deliver. 

Bom  a  child  and  yet  a  king, 
Bom  to  reign  in  us  for  ever, 
Now  thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

4  By  thy  own  eternal  Spirit 
Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone; 
By  thy  all-sufficient  merit 
Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne. 
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ift  1  Love  Divine,  all  luve  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  oome  down, 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 
All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 

2  JesuB,  thou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art; 
Viidt  us  with  thy  salvation, 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

3  Come,  almighty  to  deliver. 

Let  us  all  thy  life  receive; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 
Never  more  thy  temples  leave. 

m/4  Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing. 
Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above, 
Pray,  and  praise  thee,  without  ceasing, 
Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 

m  5  Finish  then  thy  new  creation: 
Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be; 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation 
Perfectly  restored  in  thee; 

m/6  Changed  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  oar  place, 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee. 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  pnuBe. 
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Italian  Chorals. 
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m.7>  1  Savioub,  breathe  an  evening  blessing. 
Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing; 
c         Tbou  canst  save  and  tbon  canst  heaL 
p     Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreaiy, 
mp       Darkness  cannot  hide  from  thee; 
M     Thou  art  he  who,  never  weary, 
Watchest  where  thy  people  be. 

p  2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us. 

Though  the  arr«)w  past  us  fly, 
mf     Angel -guards  from  thee  surround  us; 

We  are  safe,  if  thou  art  nigh. 
pp     Should  swift  death  this  night  overtake  us. 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
c      May  the  mom  in  heaven  awake  us. 
Clad  in  light  and  deathless  bloom. 
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m/l  Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow 
Onward  Roes  the  pilgrim  band, 
Singing  songs  of  expectation. 
Marching  to  the  promised  land; 

2  And  before  us,  through  the  darkness, 
Gleameth  dear  the  guiding  light; 
Brother  clasps  the  hand  of  brother, 
Stepping  fearless  through  the  night. 

m  3  One  the  light  of  God's  own  presence, 
O'er  his  ransomed  people  shed, 
Banishing  the  gloom  and  terror, 
Brightening  the  path  we  tread; 

4  One  the  object  of  our  journey. 

One  the  faith  which  never  tires. 
One  the  earnest  looking  forward, 
One  the  hope  our  God  inspires; 

5  One  the  strain  that  lips  of  thousands 

Lift  OS  from  the  heart  of  one; 
One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril, 
One  the  march  in  God  begun; 

m/G  One  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 
On  the  resurrection  shore. 
With  one  Father  o'er  us  shim'ng 
In  his  love  for  evermore. 
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/  1  Hallelujah  !  hallelujah ! 

Hearts  to  heaven  and  voices  raise ; 
Sing  to  God  a  hjrmn  of  gladness. 
Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  praise; 
He,  who  on  the  cross  a  victim 
For  the  world's  salvation  bled, 
/      Jesus  Christ,  the  King  of  Glory, 
Now  is  risen  from  the  dead. 

9^2  Christ  is  risen,  Christ  the  first-fruits 
Of  the  holy  harvest-field. 
Which  will  all  its  full  abundance 

At  his  second  coming  yield. 
When  the  golden  ears  of  harvest 

Will  their  heads  before  him  wave, 
Bipened  by  his  glorious  sunshine, 
From  the  furrows  of  the  grave. 
13 


m  3  Christ  is  risen;  we  are  risen ; 

Shed  upon  us  heavenly  grace, 
Bain  and  dew,  and  gleams  of  glory 

Trom  the  brightness  of  thy  face. 
That  we,  with  our  hearts  in  heaven. 

Here  on  earth  may  fruitf id  be, 
And  by  angel  hands  be  gathered. 

And  be  ever,  Lord,  with  thee. 

/  4  Hallelujah !  hallelujah  : 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high ; 
Hallelujah!  to  the  Saviour, 

Who  has  gained  the  victory; 
Hallelujah!  to  the  Spirit, 
Fount  of  love  and  sanctity ; 
ff    HaUelujah!  hallelujah! 
To  the  Triune  Majesty. 
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Henry  Bmarl 
By  pcnniBsiou  of  Mews  Nlabflt  k.  Co. 
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|)  1  Jesus,  T  my  cross  liave  taken, 
All  to  leave,  and  follow  thee; 
Destitute,  despised,  forsaken, 
mp        Thou  from  hence  my  all  shalt  "be. 
Perish  every  fond  ambition, 
All  I  *  ve  8ought,and  hoped,and  known ; 
mf    Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition  ! 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 

p  2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me, 
They  have  left  my  Saviour  too ; 
Human  hcartn  and  looks  deceive  me, 
mf        Thou  art  not,  like  man,  untrue; 
And,  while  thou  shalt  smile  uiion  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might. 
Foes  may  hate  and  friends  may  shun  me, 
/         Show  thy  face,  and  all  is  bri^'ht  1 

p  3  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 
'Twill  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast; 
Life  with  trial«  hard  may  press  me. 
Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 


m     O  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me 
While  thy  love  is  left  to  me ! 
O  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me 
Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  the«I 

to/ 4  Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation; 

Kise  o  er  sin  and  fear  and  care; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear; 
Think  what  Snirit  dwells  within  thee, 

What  a  Father's  smile  is  thine. 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee ! 

Child  of  heaven,  shouldst  thou  repine? 

/  5  Haste  then  on  from  crace  to  glory. 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer ; 
Heaven's  eternal  day 's  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  ahall  guide  thee  there. 
m     Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission; 

Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days ; 
/      Hope  soon  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  bight,  and  prayer  to  prmiBe. 
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m  1  Jesus  calls  iia;  o*er  the  tumult 
Of  our  life's  wild  restless  sea, 
Day  by  day  his  sweet  voice  soundeth, 
Saying,  '  Christian,  follow  me;' 

2  As,  of  old,  apostles  heard  it 
By  the  Galilsean  lake, 
Tiu^ed  from  home  and  toil  and  kindred. 
Leaving  all  for  his  dear  sake. 


m  3  Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 

Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store, 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us. 
Saying,  *  Christian,  love  me  more.' 

4  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 
Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 
Still  he  calls,  in  cares  and  i^leasures, 
'Christian,  love  me  more  than  these.' 


m/7  5  Jesus  calls  us :  by  thy  mercies. 
Saviour,  may  we  hear  thy  call. 
Give  our  hearts  to  thy  obedience. 
Serve  and  love  thee  best  of  alL 
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m  1  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  Grod ! 
He  whose  word  cannot  be  broken 

Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode. 
mf    On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded, 

What  can  riiake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
/      With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 

Thou  may*st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

9nf  2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 
Bound  each  habitation  hovering. 

See,  the  cloud  and  fire  appear. 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering. 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 


/  3  Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

Washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood  I 
Jesus,  whom  their  souls  rely  on, 
Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God : 
m     Tis  his  love  his  people  raises 
Over  self  to  reign  as  kings; 
And,  as  priests,  his  solemn  praises 
Each  for  a  thank-offering  brioga. 

mf  i  Saviour !  if  of  Zion*s  city 

I,  through  grace,  a  member  am. 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 
I  will  gloiy  in  thy  name. 
m    Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure,      ^ 
All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show;  / 
Solid  Joys  and  lasting  treasure       ^  * 
None  but  Zion's  children  kaow/aifle. 
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mpl  Satioub,  who  thy  flodc  art  feeding 
With  the  Shepherd's  kindest  care, 
All  the  feeble  gently  leading, 

While  the  lambs  thy  bosom  share, 
Now,  these  little  ones  receiving, 
Fold  them  in  thy  g^racions  arm; 
m    There— we  know,  thy  word  believing— 
Only  there,  secure  from  harm. 


To  the  fcregoing  Tune, 

mp2  "Sever,  from  thy  pasture  roving. 
Let  them  be  the  lion*s  prey; 
Let  thy  tenderness,  so  loving, 
Keep  them  all  life's  dangeroYis  way; 
m    Then,  within  thy  fold  eternal 
Let  them  find  a  resting-place, 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 
Ihrink  the  rivers  of  thy  grace. 
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m/    Still,  in  undisturbed  possession. 

Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign; 
Never  shall  }*ou  feel  oppression, 
Hear  the  yoice  of  war  again. 

3 'Ye  no  more  your  suns  descending, 
Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see, 
e      But,  your  griefs  for  ever  ending. 

Find  eternal  noon  in  me. 
/     God  shall  rise,  and,  shining  o'er  yon. 
Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night; 
He,  the  Lord,  shall  be  your  glory, 
Ood,  your  everlasting  light' 


m  1  HsABwhatOodtheLordhathspoken:— 
p       '  O  my  people,  faint  and  few, 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken, 
m        Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you : 
Thorns  of  heart-felt  tribulation 
Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways; 
mf    Tou  shall  name  your  walls  Salvation, 
And  your  gates  shall  all  be  Praise. 

2  'There,  like  streams  that  feed  the  garden, 
Pleasures  without  end  shall  flow; 
For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding, 
All  his  bounty  shall  bestow. 
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m  1  At  thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father, 
Who  hast  blessed  us  all  our  days, 
We  with  grateful  hearts  would  gather, 
To  begin  the  year  with  praise, — 
mf    Praise  for  light  so  brightly  shining 
On  our  steals  from  heaven  above. 
Praise  for  mercies  daily  twining 
Bound  us  golden  cords  of  love. 

mp2  Jesus,  for  thy  love  most  tender, 
On  the  cross  for  sinners  shown. 
We  would  praise  thee,  and  surrender 
All  our  hearts  to  be  thine  own. 


^^^ 
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mf    With  BO  blest  a  friend  provided. 
We  upon  our  way  would  go, 
Sure  of  being  safely  guided. 
Guarded  well  from  every  foe. 

3  Every  day  will  be  the  brighter, 
When  thy  gracious  face  we  see; 
Every  burden  will  be  lighter. 

When  we  know  it  comes  from  thee. 
Spread  thy  lovers  broad  banner  oV r  us; 
Give  us  strengtli  to  serve  and  wait, 
/     Till  the  glory  breaks  before  us, 
Through  the  City's  open  gate. 
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m/l  Hail,  thou  once -despised  Jesus! 

Hail,  thou  Galilseau  King! 
Thuu  didst  suiTer  to  releaae  us; 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring. 
Hail,  thou  glorious  God  and  Saviour! 

Thou  hast  borne  our  sin  and  shame ; 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favour ; 

Life  is  given  through  thy  name. 

2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed. 

All  our  sins  were  on  thee  laid ; 
By  almighty  love  anointed. 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
Every  sin  may  be  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven ; 

Peace  is  made  *twixt  man  and  God. 


/  3  Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory, 
There  for  ever  to  abide; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee, 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  side. 
m     There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading, 
*  Spare  them  yet  another  year;' 
Thou  for  saints  art  interceding. 
Till  in  glory  they  appear. 

m/4  "Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing 

Christ  is  worthy  to  receive ; 
/     Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits, 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays; 
Help  to  sing  our  Jesus'  merits, 
Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 
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f  2  Oown  the  Saviour !  angels,  crown  him! 

Bich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings; 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  him, 

While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings: 
ff  Crown  him !  crown  him  \ 

Crown  the  Saviour  King  of  kings  I 


n^l  Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious, 
See  the  Man  of  Sorrows  now; 
From  the  fight  returned  victorious, 
Every  knee  to  him  shall  bow: 

/  Crown  him !  crown  him ! 

Crowns  become  the  Victor's  brow. 


mp  8  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  him, 

Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim; 

m/    Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  him. 
Own  his  title,  praise  his  name: 

/  Crown  him !  crown  him! 

Spread  abroad  the  Victor  s  fame. 

m/4  Hark,  those  bursts  of  acclamation  1 

Hark,  those  loud  triumphant  chords  I 

/     Jesus  takes  the  highest  station: 
O  what  joy  the  sight  affords  1 

if  Crown  him  I  crown  him! 

King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords  I 
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To  tk*  fartffting  Twm, 


f  1  Globt  be  to  God  the  Father, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit,— 
Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One  I 

Glory,  glory. 
While  eternal  ages  run ! 

m  2  Glory  be  to  him  who  loved  ns, 

Waahed  us  from  each  spot  and  stain  I 
m/    Glory  be  to  him  who  bought  us, 

Made  us  kings  with  him  to  reign! 

f  Glory,  glory 

To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain  I 


/  3  Glory  to  the  King  of  angels, 
Glory  to  the  Church's  King, 
Gloiy  to  the  King  of  nations! 
Heaven  and  earth,  yourpralsea  bring  1 

Glory,  glory 
To  the  King  of  Glory  bring! 

mf  i  Glory,  blessing,  praise  eternal! 

Thus  the  ohoir  of  angels  sings; 
Honour,  riches,  power,  dominion! 

Thtis  its  praise  creation  bringa. 
/  Glory,  glory. 

Glory  to  the  King  of  kings! 
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m/1  SoYEREiON  grace,  o*er  sin  abounding! 
Bansomed  souls,  the  tidings  swell ! 
'TIS  a  deep  that  knows  no  sounding, 
Who  its  breadth  or  length  can  tell? 

On  its  glories 
Let  my  soul  for  ever  dwelL 

m  2  What  from  Christ  that  soul  shall  sever 

Bound  by  everlasting  bands? 
mf    Once  in  him,  in  him  for  ever — 

Thus  the  eternal  covenant  stands — 

/  None  shall  pluck  thee 

From  the  Strength  of  Israers  hands. 


m  3  Hetn  of  God,  joint-heirs  with  Jesus, 
Long  ere  time  its  race  begun; 

mf    To  his  name  eternal  praises ! 

O  what  wonders  love  hath  done! 

One  with  Jesus, 
By  eternal  union  one. 

m  4  On  such  love,  my  soul,  still  ponder, 
Love  so  great,  so  rich,  so  free; 
Say,  while  lost  in  holy  wonder, 

mp     *  Why,  O  Lord,  such  love  to  me?* 

/  Hallelujah! 

Grace  shall  reign  eternally. 
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mpl  Come,  ye  souls  by  sin  afflicted, 

Bowed  with  fruitless  sorrow  down. 
By  the  broken  law  convicted. 
Through  the  cross  behold  the  crown ; 

m  Look  to  Jesus ! 

Mercy  flows  through  him  alone. 


m  2  Take  his  easy  yoke  and  wear  it; 

Love  will  make  obedience  sweet ; 
Christ  will  give  you  strength  to  l^ear  It, 
c         While  his  wisdom  guides  your  feet 
Safe  to  glory, 
Where  his  ransomed  captives  meeb. 


m  3  Sweet  as  home  to  pilgrims  weary, 
Light  to  newly  opened  eyes. 
Or  full  springs  in  deserts  dreary, 
Is  the  rest  the  cross  supplies; 

All  who  taste  it 
Shall  to  rest  immortal  rise. 

v^  i  Blessed  are  the  eyes  that  see  him. 
Blest  the  ears  that  hear  hb  voice; 
Blessed  are  the  souls  that  trust  him, 
And  in  him  alone  rejoice ; 

His  commandments 
Then  become  their  happy  choice. 
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i»jj1  Coub,  ye  sinnerSjpoor  and  wretched, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 

m    Jesus  ready  Btands  to  save  you. 
Full  of  pity  joined  with  power: 

/  He  is  able. 

He  is  willing;  doubt  no  morel 

mf  2  Ho !  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome ; 
God's  free  bounty  glorify; 
True  belief,  and  true  repentance. 
Every  grace  that  brings  us  nigh, 

Without  money 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

mpZ  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger. 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him : 

mf  This  he  gives  you ; 

Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 
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m  4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 
Lost  and  ruined  by  the  fall; 
If  you  tarry  till  you  *re  better. 
You  will  never  come  at  all: 

Not  the  righteous — 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

p  5  View  him  stricken  in  the  garden; 
Lo !  your  Maker  prostrate  lies : 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him ! 
e         Hear  him  cry  before  he  dies, 

'It  is  finished!* 
m        Sinner,  will  not  this  suffice  ? 

9m/6  Lo!  the  incarnate  God,  ascended, 
Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood ; 
Venture  on  him,  venture  wholly; 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude : 

/  None  but  Jesus 

Can  do  heli>less  sinners  good. 
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m  1  Jksus,  Tx>rd  of  life  and  glory, 

Bend  from  heaven  thy  gracious  ear; 
While  our  waiting  souIb  adore  thee. 
Friend  of  helpless  sinners,  hear: 

p  By  thy  mercy, 

O  deliver  laa,  good  LordL 

m/  2  Tau}?ht  by  thine  unerring  Spirit, 
Boldly  we  draw  nigh  to  (rod, 
Only  in  thy  spotlees  merit. 
Only  through  thy  precious  Uood: 

p  By  thy  mercy, 

O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

m  3  From  the  depth  of  nature*s  blindness. 
From  the  hardening  power  of  sin. 
From  all  malice  and  unldndneaB. 
From  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 

p  By  thy  mennr, 

0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


mpi  When  temptation  sorely  presses. 
In  the  day  of  Satan^s  power, 
Li  our  times  of  deep  distresses. 
In  each  dark  and  trjring  hour, 

p  '     By  thy  merer, 

O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

m  5  When  the  world  around  is  smiling. 
In  the  time  of  wealth  and  eaae. 
EMthly  joys  our  hearts  beguiling, 
In  the  day  of  health  and  peace, 

p  Bythymeny, 

O  dehver  us,  good  Lord. 

mp6  In  the  weary  hours  of  sickness, 
In  the  times  of  grief  and  pain. 
When  we  feel  our  mortal  weakneas. 
When  the  creature's  help  is  vain, 

p  By  thy  mercy, 

0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


pp  7  In  the  solemn  hour  of  dying. 
In  the  awful  judgment  daj, 

0      May  our  souIb^  on  thee  relying. 

Find  thee  stdl  our  rock  and  stay: 

:p  By  thy  mercy, 

O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 
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in  1  Om  there  ia,  above  all  others, 

Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend ; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end: 
mf    They  who  once  his  kindness  prove 
Find  it  everlasting  love. 

Mp2  Which  of  all  onr  friends  to  save  ns 

Could  or  would  have  shed  their  blood  ? 
m    Bnt  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  him  to  God : 
/     This  was  boundless  love  indeed; 
Jesus  is  a  Friend  in  need. 


mpZ  When  he  lived  on  earth  abas^ 

Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name ; 
mf    Now,  above  all  glory  rais^, 
He  rejoices  in  the  same ; 
Still  he  calls  them  brethren,  friends, 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 

mpi  Could  we  bear  from  one  another 
What  he  daily  bears  from  us  ? 
n    Yet  this  glorious  Friend  and  Brother 
Loves  us,  though  we  treat  him  thus; 
Though  for  good  we  render  ill, 
He  accounts  us  brethren  stilL 


mp  5  O  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  I 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love; 
p     We,  alas  1  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above ; 
mf    But,  when  home  our  souls  are  brought, 
We  will  love  thee  as  we  ought 
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m/ 1  Christ  is  comiDg!  let  creation 

From  her  groans  and  travail  cease ; 
Let  the  glorious  proclamation 
Hope  restore,  and  faith  increase : 

Christ  is  coming ! 
Come,  thou  blessed  Prince  of  Peace. 


mp2  Earth  can  now  but  tell  the  story 
Of  thy  bitter  cross  and  pain; 

mf    She  shall  j'et  beltold  thy  glory, 

When  thou  comest  bade  to  reign: 

Christ  is  coming! 
liet  each  heart  repeat  the  strain. 


mp3  Long  thine  exiles  have  been  pining, 
Far  from  rest  and  home  and  thee; 

mf    But,  in  heavenly  vestures  shining, 
Soon  they  shall  thy  glory  see: 

Christ  is  coming! 
Haste  the  joyous  jubilee. 

/  4  With  that  blessed  hope  before  us. 
Let  no  harp  remain  unstrung; 
Let  the  mighty  advent  chorus 
Onward  roll  from  tongue  to  tongue ! 

Christ  is  coming! 
Come,  Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come! 
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m  1  Lo !  he  comes,  with  clouds  descending, 

Once  for  fayoured  sinners  slain ; 
mf    Thousand  thousand  saints  attending 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train: 

/  HaUelujah  1 

Ilalleluj ah !    Amen ! 

p  2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him, 
Hobed  in  dreadful  majesty; 

pp     Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  him, 
Pierced,  and  nailed  him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing. 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 


p  3  Every  island,  sea,  and  mountsdn. 

Heaven  and  earth,  shall  flee  away; 

All  who  hate  him  must,  confounded, 

Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day : 

Come  to  judgment  I 
Come  to  judgment !  come  away ! 

mf  4  Now  redemption,  long-expected, 
See  in  solemn  pomp  appear; 
All  his  saints,  by  man  rejected, 
Now  shall  meet  him  in  the  air: 

/  Hallelujah! 

See  the  day  of  God  appear. 


m  5  Yea,  Amen  !  let  all  adore  thee. 
High  on  thine  eternal  throne: 

mf    Saviour,  take  the  ix)wer  and  glory, 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own; 

/  O  come  quickly ! 

Hallelujah!  come.  Lord,  come! 
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nt  1  Guide  me,  0  thou  great  JehoTab, 
Pilgrim  through  thia  barren  land; 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand: 

Bread  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  f ountun, 

Whence  the  healing  stream  doth  flow; 
Let  the  fire  and  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through: 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thon  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

p  3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 

fli    Death  of  death,  and  hell*s  Destruction, 
Land  me  &afe  on  Canaan's  side: 

/  Songs  of  praises 

I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 
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fTi/ 1  Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven ; 

To  his  feet  thy  tribute  bring ; 
Kansomed,  healed,  restored,  forgiven, 

Who  like  me  his  praise  should  sing  ? 
/  Praise  him !  praise  him ! 

Praise  the  everlasting  King ! 

hif  2  Praise  him  for  his  grace  and  favour 
To  our  fathers  in  distress; 
Praise  him,  still  the  same  for  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless : 

/  Praise  him !  praise  him  ! 

Glorious  in  his  faithfulness. 


m  3  Father-like  he  tends  and  spares  us; 

Well  our  feeble  frame  he  knows ; 
In  his  hands  he  gently  bears  us, 

Hescues  us  from  all  our  foes  t 
/  Praise  him !  praise  him ! 

Widely  as  his  mercy  flows. 

mp  i  Frail  as  summer's  flower  we  flourish ; 

Blows  the  wind  and  it  is  gone; 
m     But,  while  mortals  rise  and  perish, 

God  endures  unchanging  on : 
/  Praise  him !  praise  him ! 

Praise  the  high  eternal  One ! 


mf  5  Angels,  help  us  to  adore  him. 
Ye  behold  him  face  to  face ; 
/     Sun  and  moon,  bow  down  before  him ; 

Dwellers  all  in  time  and  space, 
f  Praise  him !  praise  him ! 

Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace  I 
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m  1  O'er  those  gloomy  liills  of  darkness 
Look,  my  soul ;  be  still,  and  gaze ; 

mf    All  the  promises  do  travail 

With  a  glorious  day  pf  grace : 

/  Blessed  jubilee ! 

Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn. 

m  2  Let  the  Indian,  let  the  Negro, 
Let  the  rude  barbarian  see 
That  divine  and  glorious  conquest 
Once  obtained  on  Calvary ; 

mf  Let  the  gosiiel 

Loud  resound  from  pole  to  pole. 


m  3  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness, 
Let  them  have  the  glorious  light ; 

mf    And  from  eastern  coast  to  western 

May  the  morning  chase  the  night, 
c  And  redemption, 

Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

/  4  Fly  abroad,  eternal  gospel. 

Will  and  conquer,  never  ceaae ; 
May  thy  lasting  wide  dominions 
Multiply  and  still  increase ; 

May  thy  sceptre 
Sway  the  enlightened  world  ajnound 
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m  Now  to  him  who  loved  us,  gave  us 
Every  pled^^e  that  love  could  give, 
Freely  shed  his  blood  to  save  us, 
Gave  his  life  that  we  mi;;ht  live, 

mf  Be  the  kingdom  and  dominion 

And  the  glory  evermore.     A  men. 
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mpl  Through  the  daythylovehassparedus; 
Now  we  lay  us  doWn  to  rest ; 
Through  the  silent  watches  guard  us, 
Let  no  foe  our  iteojce  molest ; 
m     Jesus,  thou  our  guardian  be, 
Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  thee. 


f 

mp2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 
Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes. 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers; 

In  thine  arms  may  we  repose, 
And,  when  life's  short  day  is  past, 
Best  with  thee  in  heaven  at  last. 
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m  1  Lord,  dismus  us  with  thy  blessing, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace; 
Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace ; 

O  refresh  us, 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 


/  2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 
For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound: 

in     Alay  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  oiir  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 

May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 


m  3  So,  whene'er  the  signal  ^s  given, 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 

c     Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven. 

Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

mf  We  shall  surely 

Beign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 

/    Toiht  Father  throned  in  heaven, 
To  the  Saviour  Christ,  his  Son, 
To  the  Spirit f  praise  be  given, — 
Everlasting  Three  in  One: 

Praise  him,  praise  hint. 
Praise  tht  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 

The  Uut  rene  of  thiw  Ilynii  may  Iw  ming  nn  a  Doxology  to  the 
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m  May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
And  the  Father^s  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour, 

Rest  upon  us  from  above. 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 
With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 
mf  And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford, 
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William  Pttts.    By  pcimlikion. 
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m  1  Saviour,  blcRsed  Saviour, 

Listen  while  we  sing, 
Hearts  and  voices  raising 

Praises  to  our  King: 
All  we  have  we  offer, 

All  we  hope  to  be ; 
Body,  soul,  and  spirit, 

All  we  yield  to  thee. 

»*j/>2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Chriftt,  we  draw  to  thee, 
Peep  in  adoration, 

Bending  low  the  knee, 
wi     Thou,  for  our  redemption, 

Cam'st  on  earth  to  die ; 
mf    Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 

Hast  gone  up  on  high. 

3  Clearer  still  and  clearer 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven , 
In  our  sadness  bringing 
News  of  sins  forgiven ; 


^^^^^ 
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/      Life  has  lost  its  shadows, 
Pure  the  light  within ; 
Thou  hast  shed  thy  radiance 
On  a  world  of  sin. 

mf  4  Onward,  ever  onward. 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  liefore  us. 

Journeying  on  to  God, 
T^eaving  all  behind  us. 

May  we  hasten  on. 
Backward  never  looking 

Till  the  prize  is  won. 

5  Higher  then  and  higher 
Bear  the  ransomed  soul. 
Earthly  toils  forgotten, 
Saviour,  to  its  goal, 
/     Where,  in  joys  unthought  of. 
Saints  with  ani^els  eing, 
Never  weary  raising 
Praises  to  their  King. 
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m/1  SuM)iER  8111M  are  glowing 
Over  land  and  sea; 
Happy  light  is  flowing, 

Bonntifnl  and  free. 
Every  thing  rejoices 
In  the  mellow  rays; 
/     All  earth's  thousand  voices 
Swell  the  psalm  of  praise. 

mf  2  God's  free  mercy  streameth 
Over  all  the  world. 
And  his  banner  gleameth, 
Everywhere  unfurled. 
/     Broad  and  deep  and  glorious, 
Ab  the  heaven  above, 
Shines  in  might  victorious 
His  etemtd  love. 


m  3  Lord,  upon  our  blindness 
Thy  pure  radiance  pour; 
For  thy  loAnng-kindness 
Make  us  love  thee  more. 
p     And,  when  clouds  are  drifting 

Dark  across  our  sky, 
mp    Then,  the  veil  uplifting, 
Father,  be  thou  nigh. 

m  4  We  will  never  doubt  thee. 

Though  thou  veil  thy  light: 
Life  w  dark  without  thee ; 
Death  with  thee  is  bright. 
mf    Light  of  light !  shine  o'er  us 

On  our  pilgrim  way, 
/     Go  thou  still  before  us 
To  the  endless  day. 
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m/ 1  OxwARD !  Christian  soldiera. 
Marching  as  to  war, 
Jesiu  Christ,  our  Captain, 
Going  on  before ; 
/      Lo !  the  Royal  Master 
Leads  a^nst  the  foe ; 
Forward  into  battle, 
See !  his  banners  go. 

2  At  the  name  of  Jesus 
Satan's  legions  flee : 
On  then,  Christian  soldiers, 
On  to  victory ! 
ff     Hell's  foundations  quiver 
At  the  shout  of  praise ; 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices, 
Loud  your  anthems  raise ! 

mf  3  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 
Where  the  saints  have  trod; 


mf    We  are  not  divided, 
All  one  body  we,' 
One  in  hope,  in  doctrine, 
One  in  charity. 

mpi  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish. 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
mf    But  the  Cyhurch  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain ; 
/      Gates  of  hell  can  never 

*Gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  fail. 

5  Onward  l^lken,  ye  people, 
Join  our  happy  tnrong. 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 
In  the  triumph  song, —     ^' 
Jf    Glory,  laud,  and  honour 
Unto  Christ  the  King ! 
This  through  countless  ages 
Men  and  angels  sing. 
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mpl  O  LET  him,  whose  sorrow 

No  relief  can  find, 
m    Trust  in  God,  and  borrow 

Ease  for  heart  and  mind. 
p     Where  the  mourner,  weeping, 

Sheds  the  secret  tear, 
m     God  his  watch  is  keeping, 

Though  none  else  be  near. 

2  God  will  never  leave  thee ; 
All  thy  wants  he  knows, 
Feels  the  pains  that  grieve  the**, 
Sees  thy  cares  and  woes. 


p     If  in  grief  thou  languish, 
mp        He  will  dry  the  tear, 
Who  his  children's  anguish 
Soothes  with  succour  near. 

m  3  All  thy  woe  and  sadness. 
In  this  world  below, 
Balance  not  the  gladness 
Thou  in  heaven  shalt  know, 
mf    When  thy  gracious  Saviour, 
In  the  realms  above. 
Crowns  thee  with  his  favnur, 
Fills  thee  with  his  love. 
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UenitMi.    Haimtmy  from  Hyiniu  Ancient 
and  Modem,    fiy  penulMluu. 
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m/ 1  Lord,  thy  Wortl  abideth, 
And  our  footsteps  guideth; 
Who  its  truth  believeth 
IJght  and  joy  receiveth. 

m  2  When  our  foes  are  near  us. 
Then  thy  Word  doth  cheer  us. 
Word  of  consolation. 
Message  of  salvation. 

3  When  the  storms  are  o'er  us. 
And  dark  clouds  before  us. 
Then  its  light  directeth. 
And  oiir  way  protecteth, 


r 


mf  4  Who  can  tell  the  pleasure. 
Who  recount  the  treasure. 
By  thy  Word  imparte<l 
To  the  piniple-hearte<l  ? 

.5  Word  of  mercy,  giving 
Succour  to  the  living ; 
mp    Word  of  life,  supplying 
Comfort  to  the  dying ! 

771  G  0  that  we,  discerning 
Its  most  holy  learning, 
lioril,  may  love  and  fear  thoe, 
£vermore  be  near  thee. 
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ihjjI  Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 
However  dark  it  be ; 
Lead  me  by  thine  own  hand. 
Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 

2  Smooth  let  it  be  or  rough, 
It  will  be  still  the  best; 
Winding  or  straight,  it  leads 
Right  onward  to  thy  rest. 

m  3  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot ; 
I  would  not  if  I  might : 
Choose  thou  for  me,  my  God; 
So  shall  I  walk  aright. 
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m  4  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 
Is  thine;  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  thine, 
Else  I  must  surely  stray. 

mp5  Take  thou  my  cup,  and  it 
With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  thee  may  seem : 
Choose  thou  my  good  and  ill; 

6  Choose  thou  for  me  my  friendB, 
My  sickness  or  my  health; 
Choose  thou  my  cares  for  me, 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 


mf  7  Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice 

In  things  or  great  or  small; 
c     Be  thou  my  guide,  my  strength, 
My  wisdom,  and  my  alL 
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R«T.  L.  O.  HajiM,  Mm.  Docs. 
By  penalMloo. 
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mf  1  Thy  kingdom  come,  O  Grod; 
Thy  rule,  O  ChriBt,  be^in; 
Break  with  thine  iron  rod 
The  tyrannies  of  sin. 

mp2  Where  is  thy  reign  of  peace 
And  purity  and  love  ? 
When  shall  all  hatred  cease, 
As  in  the  resdms  above  ? 

3  When  comes  the  promised  time 
That  war  shall  oe  no  more, 
And  lust,  oppression,  crime. 
Shall  flee  thy  face  before  ? 


m  i  We  pray  thee.  Lord,  arise, 

And  come  in  thy  great  might ; 
Revive  our  longing  eyes. 
Which  languish  for  thy  sight. 

hipb  Men  scorn  thy  sacred  name, 

And  wolves  devour  thy  fold; 
By  many  deeds  of  shame 

We  leam  that  love  grows  cold. 

6  0*er  heathen  lands  afar 

Thick  darkness  broodeth  yet; 
mf    Arise,  O  Morning  Star, 
Arise,  and  never  set. 
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B«T.  W.  H.  HATtfgaL 
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mil  GATE  my  life  for  thee ; 

My  precious  blood  I  shed, 
That  thou  might'st  ransomed  be, 
And  quickened  from  the  dead. 
Igave  my  life  for  thee: 
mp    What  hast  thou  given  for  me  ? 

2  I  spent  long  years  for  thee 
In  weariness  and  woe, 
That  an  eternity 

Of  joy  thou  mightest  know. 
I  spent  long  years  for  thee; 
p     Hast  thou  spent  one  for  me  ? 

mp3  Mt  Father's  home  of  light. 

My  rainbow-drcled  throne, 
I  left  for  earthly  night, 

For  wanderings  sad  and  lone. 
I  left  it  all  for  thee; 
p     Hast  thou  left  aught  for  me  ? 


q^ 


p  il  suffered  much  for  thee, 

More  than  thy  tongue  may  tell 
Of  bitterest  agony. 

To  rescue  thee  from  hell. 
I  suffered  much  for  thee ; 
pp    What  canst  thou  bear  for  me  ? 

m  5  And  I  have  brought  to  thee, 
Down  from  my  home  above. 
Salvation  full  and  free. 

My  pardon  and  my  love. 
Great  gifts  I  brought  to  thee ; 
mp    What  nast  thou  brought  to  me  ? 

m  6  O  let  thy  life  be  given, 

Thy  years  for  me  be  spent, 
World-fetters  all  be  riven, 
And  joy  with  suffering  blent. 
mf    I  p^ve  myself  for  thee ; 
Give  thou  thyself  to  me ! 
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Joaeph  Bambgr. 
FMnuHymxuAiM.  wadMod.   By  pcnuladoiL. 
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m/"  1  When  momingr  gilds  the  skies, 
My  heart  awaking  cries, 

'  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised!* 
Alike  at  work  and  prayer 
To  Jesus  I  repair; 

'  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised !' 

m  2  When  sleep  her  balm  denies. 
My  silent  spirit  sighs, 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I' 
When  evil  thoughts  molest, 
With  this  I  shield  my  breast, 

'  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1* 

p  3  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind? 
c      A  solace  here  I  find, 

'  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1* 
p     Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss  ? 
c      My  comfort  still  is  this, 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised !' 

mf  4  In  heaven's  eternal  bliss 
The  loveliest  strain  is  this, 

'  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! ' 


mf    The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 

When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear, 
'  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised !' 

/  5  To  God,  the  Word,  on  high, 
The  host  of  angels  cry, 

'  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised !' 
Let  mortals,  too,  upraise 
Their  voice  in  hymns  of  praise ; 

'  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  !* 

ff  6  I^t  earth's  wide  circle  round 
In  joyful  notes  resound, 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised !  * 
Let  air  and  sea  and  sky. 

From  depth  to  height,  reply, 

'  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised !  * 

mf  7  Be  this,  while  life  is  mine. 
My  canticle  divine, 

'  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised !  * 
/     Be  this  the  eternal  song 
Through  all  the  ages  on, 

*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised!* 
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John  Btalner,  Miu.  Doa 
Fnou  Hyums  Anc  and  Hod.   By  permJnlon. 
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m  1  Tmebb  is  a  blessed  home 
Beyond  this  land  of  woe, 
Where  trials  never  come, 
Nor  tears  of  sorrow  flow; 
c      Where  faith  is  lost  in  sight, 

And  patient  hoipe  is  crowned, 
mf    And  everlasting  light 

Its  glory  throws  around. 

mp2  There  is  a  land  of  peace; 

Good  angds  know  it  well ; 
m     Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell ; 
mf    Around  its  glorious  throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  one 

And  Spirit,  evermore. 


mf  3  O  joy  all  joys  beyond ! 

To  see  the  Lamb  who  died, 
mp    And  coimt  each  sacred  wound 

In  hands  and  feet  and  side ; 
/     To  give  to  him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won, 
And  sing  through  endless  days 

The  great  things  he  hath  done. 

m  4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God, 
Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 
Of  daily  toil  and  woe ; 
c      Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love, 
mf    His  own  most  gracious  smile 
Shall  welcome  you  above. 
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IRKME. 
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C.  C.  Scholefield.    HitfmoniMd  tqr 
A.  SuUiraa,  Mua.  Doe.    By  pemniaiioii. 


mp  1  When  the  day  of  toil  is  done, 
When  the  race  of  life  is  run, 
Father,  grant  thy  wearied  one 
Kest  for  evermore. 

2  Wlien  the  strife  of  sin  is  stilled, 
When  the  foe  within  is  killed, 
Be  thy  gracious  word  fulfilled,— 
'Peace  for  evermore.' 

m  3  When  the  darkness  melts  away 

At  the  breaking  of  thy  day, 
mf      Bid  us  hail  the  cheering  ray,— 

Light  for  evermore. 


mp  4  When  the  heart  by  sorrow  tried 
Feels  at  length  its  throbs  subside, 
c      Bring  us,  where  all  tears  are  dried, 
Joy  for  evermore. 

p  6  When  for  vanished  days  we  yearn, 
Days  that  never  can  return, 
Teach  us  in  thy  love  to  learn 
Love  for  evermore. 

pp  6  When  the  breath  of  life  is  flown, 

When  the  grave  must  claim  its  own, 
w^^     Lord  of  life,  be  ours  thy  cpoym,— 
Life  for  evermore. 
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sir  H.  W.  Baker.   Ear.  to  ProL  W.  H.  Mouk. 
Fiuin  Hjrmiui  Anc.  and  Mod.    By  penniaeion. 
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i/i/>  1  Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid, 

Art  thou  sore  distressed? 
m    '  Come  to  me,'  saith  One,  *  and,  coming. 
Be  at  rest.' 

2  Hath  he  marks  to  lead  me  to  him, 
If  he  be  my  guide? 
p    '  In  his  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints, 
And  his  side.' 

m  3  Is  there 'diadem,  aa  monarch. 
That  his  brow  adorns? 
•  Vea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety, 
But  of  thorns.' 


m  \\l\  find  him,  if  I  follow, 
What  his  guerdon  here? 
p    '  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour, 
Many  a  tear.' 

m  f)  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  him, 
What  hath  he  at  last  ? 
mf    'Borrow  vanquished,  labour  endedi 
Jordan  posted.' 

m  6  If  I  osk  him  to  receive  me, 

Will  he  saT  me  nay? 
/    *  Not  till  earth  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away.' 
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Dr.  X^vtll  Mmoh. 
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»ipl  To-DATthe  Saviour  calls: 
Ye  wanderers,  come ; 
O  ve  benighted  souls, 
Why  longer  roam  ? 

/.{  2  Today  the  Saviour  calls : 
O  hear  him  now; 
Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 


7np3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls: 

For  refuge  fly ; 
d     The  storm  of  vengeance  falls, 
Kuln  is  nigh. 

m  4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day: 
Yield  to  his  power; 
O  grieve  him  not  away; 
'Tis  mercy's  hour. 
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mpi  Jesus,  to  thy  table  led, 
Now  let  every  heart  be  fed 
With  the  true  and  living  bread. 

2  When  we  taste  the  mystic  wine. 
Of  thine  outpoured  blood  the  sign, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  love  divine. 

p  3  While  upon  thy  cross  we  gaze, 
Mourning  o'er  our  sinful  ways, 
in.p    Turn  our  sadness  into  praise. 


mj9  4  Draw  us  to  thy  wounded  side, 

Whence  there  flowed  the  healing  tide ; 
There  our  sins  and  sorrows  hide. 

m  5  From  the  bonds  of  sin  release ; 
Cold  and  wavering  faith  increase; 
Lamb  of  God,  grant  us  thy  peace. 

6  Lead  us  by  thy  pierced  hand, 
vif    Till  around  thy  throne  we  stand. 
In  the  bright  and  better  land. 
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H.  A.  IrofBi. 
From  Hymzu  Ane.  and  Jf  od.    By  penni^rion. 


l^i  I  i^ 


^ 


^ 


I 


^: 


-^ 


:£ 


^     ^,    ^ 


ze: 


J. 


-XSL 


^ 


^ 


4^ 


la:: 


I 


^ 


r-  T    r 


-g~T" 


■■^- 


I 


S^=i= 


i=«i 


_:L_U 


f^-r-H^ 


^PP 


-o. 


lOEz: 


^_^_^^_^ 


:^=: 


^ 


mpl  The  sun  is  sinkiiig  fast, 
The  daylight  dies; 
c      Let  love  awake,  and  pay 
Her  evening  sacrifice. 

p  2  Aa  Christ,  upon  the  cross 
In  death  reclined, 
Into  his  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resigned, 

m  3  So  now  herself  my  soul 
Would  wholly  give 
Into  his  sacred  charge 
In  whom  all  spirits  live ; 

mpi  So  now  beneath  his  eye 
Would  calmly  rest— 

St.  Ablbsd. 
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mp    Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast, 

m  5  Save  that  his  will  be  done 
Whatever  betide- 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  him  to  all  beside. 

w/ 6  Thus  would  I  live;  yet  now 
Not  I,  but  he 
In  all  his  power  and  love 
Henceforth  alive  in  me ; 

7  One  Sacred  Trinity, 
One  Lord  Divine, 
Myself  for  ever  his, 
And  he  for  ever  mine. 
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Ber.  J.  B  Dj^m,  Miu.  Doc 
Bj  panniMloii. 
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WITH  TUNMS. 
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m  1  Fdeboe  raged  the  tempest  o'er  the  deep, 

Watch  did  thine  anxious  servants  keep, 

mp    But  thou  wast  wrapt  in  guileless  sleep, 

Calm  and  stilL 

»i/2  *Save,  Lord,  we  perish,'  was  their  cry, 

'  O  save  us  in  our  agony  !* 
m    Thy  word  above  the  storm  rose  high, — 

'  Peace,  be  stilL' 


mp'i  The  wild  winds  hushed,  the  angry  deep 
Sank,  like  a  little  child,  t«  sleep; 
The  sullen  billows  ceased  to  leap. 

At  thy  win. 

m  4  So,  when  our  life  is  clouded  o'er. 

And  storm- winds  drift  us  from  the  shore. 
Say,  lest  we  sinktarise  no  more, 

^^PPeaoe,  be  still.' 
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OTMk  Air  by  P^Uli. 
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mp\  Bt  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored, 
We  keep  the  memory  adored 
And  show  the  death  of  our  dear  Tjord, 

Until  he  come. 

p  2  His  body  broken  in  our  stead 
Is  here,  in  this  memorial  bread. 
And  80  our  feeble  love  is  fed, 

Until  he  come. 

pp  3  The  drops  of  his  dread  agony, 
His  life-blood  shed  for  us,  we  see; 
The  wine  shall  tell  the  mystery, 

Until  he  come. 


mpi  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night 
With  the  last  advent  we  unite, 
By  one  blest  chain  of  loving  rite, 

Until  he  come ; 

m  5  Until  the  trump  of  God  be  heard, 
Until  the  ancient  graves  be  stirred, 
And  with  the  great  commanding  word 

The  Lord  shall  come. 

m/  6  O  blessed  hope !  with  this  elate, 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate, 
But,  strong  in  faith,  in  patience  wait, 

Until  he  come. 
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m  1  Tossed  with  rough  winde^and  faint  with 
Above  the  tempest,  soft  and  clear,  [fear, 
What  still  small  accents  greet  mine  ear? — 

mp  *  Tis  I ;  be  not  afraid 

2"Ti8  I,  who  washed  thy  spirit  white; 
Tis  I,  who  gave  thy  blind  eyes  sight ; 
m     'Tis  I,  thy  Lord,  thy  life,  thy  light: 
mp  *Ti8  I;  be  not  afraid. 

p  3 'These  raging  winds,  this  surging  sea. 
Have  spent  their  deadly  force  on  me; 
m    They  bear  no  breath  of  wrath  to  thee: 
mp  'Tis  I;  be  not  afraid. 


p  4*Thifl  bitter  cup,  I  drank  it  Brst; 
To  thee  it  is  no  draught  accursed, 
The  hand  that  gives  it  thee  is  pierced: 
mp  Tis  I;  be  not  afraid. 

m  5 'Mine  eyes  are  watching  by  thy  bed; 

My  arms  are  underneath  thy  head; 

My  blessing  is  around  thee  shed : 
mp  Tis  I;  be  not  afraid. 

m  6*  When  on  the  other  side  thy  feet 

Shall  rest,  *mid  thousand  welcomes  sweet, 
One  well-known  voice  thy  heart  shall 

mp  Tis  I ;  be  not  afraid.*        [greet : 
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BoT.  J.  B.  Dykat,  Mo*.  Do6 
From  Hyiiiiu  Aa&  uid  Mod.    By  penniMion. 
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mpl  Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  he  breathed 
Hia  tender,  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter  bequeathed, 
With  us  to  dwelL 

m  2  He  came  in  tongues  of  living  flame, 
To  teach,  convince,  subdue ; 
All-powerful  as  the  wind  he  came, 
As  viewless  too. 

3  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 
A  gracious,  willing  guest, 
While  he  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  resti 


flip  4  And  his  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 
Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 
That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each 
And  speaks  of  heaven.  [^car, 

m  5  And  every  virtue  we  possess. 
And  every  victory  won. 
And  every  thought  of  holiness, 
mf  Are  his  alone. 

iB/)6  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace. 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  see ; 
c      O  make  our  hearts  thy  dwelling-pla(.>e, 
And  worthier  thee. 


mf     0  praise  ike  Father  ;  praise  tfu  Son; 
Blest  Spirit,  praise  to  thee; 
All  praise  to  Qod,  the  Three  in  One^ 
The  One  in  Three, 

Hm  last  TWM  of  thlB  Hthui  may  be  enng  m  a  Doxology  to  the  Mme  Tune. 
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w/1  To  thee,  O  Comforter  Divine, 

For  all  thy  grace  and  power  benign, 
Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 

Ill  2  To  thee,  whose  faithful  love  had  place 

In  God^s  great  covenant  of  grace, 
mf  Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 

m  3  To  thee,  whose  faithful  voice  doth  win 

The  wandering  from  the  ways  of  sin, 
mf  Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 

m  4  To  thee,whose  faithful  power  doth  heal. 

Enlighten,  sanctify,  and  seal, 
mf  Sing  we  Hallelujah  ! 


m  5  To  thee,  whose  faithful  truth  is  shown 

By  every  promise  made  our  own, 
mf  Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 

6  To  thee,  our  Teacher  and  our  Friend, 
Our  faithful  Leader  to  the  end. 

Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 

7  To  thee,  by  Jesus  Christ  sent  down. 
Of  all  his  gifts  the  sum  and  crown. 

Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 

/  8  To  tliee,  who  art  with  God  tlie  Son 
And  God  the  Father  ever  one. 
Sing  we  Hallelujah  t 
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A.  H.  D.  IVorte. 


Submission.    (Second  Tune.) 
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BobamJan  Hymnal,  USL 
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WITH  TUSKS. 
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m  1  My  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray, 
Far  from  toy  home,  in  life's  rough  way, 

0  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 
p  *Thy  will  be  done.* 

mp2  Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot, 
Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not. 
Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 

p  *  Thy  will  be  done.' 

m  3  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved,  no  longer  nigh, 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 

p  *  Thy  will  be  done.' 

m  4  If  thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine, 

1  only  yield  thee  what  was  thine : 
p  Thy  will  be  done. 


mpb  Should  grief  or  sickness  waste  away 
My  life  in  premature  decay, 
My  Father !  still  I  strive  to  say, 

p  *  Thy  will  be  done.' 

m  6  Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God!  to  thee  I  leave  the  rest: 
p  Thy  will  be  done. 

m  7  Benew  my  will  from  day  to  day ; 
Blend  it  with  thine ;  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

p  *  Thy  will  be  done.' 

m  8  Then, when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
mf    I  'U  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 
*  Thy  will  be  done.' 


VIGILATE. 
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Pn*'.  W.  H.  Monk. 
Fmm  Hymiia  Aiic  and  Hod.    Bjr  peHnlwloii. 
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mf  1  Christian  !  seek  not  yet  repose ; 
Cast  thy  dreams  of  ease  away; 
Thou  art  in  the  midst  of  foes : 
p  Watch  and  pray. 

m  2  Principalities  and  powers, 

Mustering  their  unseen  array. 
Wait  for  thy  unguarded  hours : 
p  Watch  and  pray. 

m/3  Gird  thy  heavenly  armour  on; 
Wear  it  ever,  night  and  day ; 
Ambushed  lies  the  evil  one : 
p  W^atoh  and  pray. 
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m  4  Hear  the  victors  who  o'ercame ; 

Still  they  mark  each  warrior's  way ; 
All  with  one  sweet  voice  exclaim, 
p  '  Watch  and  pray.' 

m  5  Hear,  above  all,  hear  thy  Lord, 
Him  thou  lovest  to  obey ; 
Hide  within  thy  heart  his  wortl,— 
p  *  Watch  and  pray.' 

mf  6  Watch  as  if  on  that  alone 

Hung  the  issue  of  the  day ; 
Pray  that  help  may  be  sent  down ; 
p  W^atch  and  pray. 
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p  1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
And  that  thou  bidd'stme  oome  to  thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.  [spot, 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind ; 
c     Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 


e     Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

m  5  Just  as  I  am,  thou  wilt  receive^ 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

6  Just  as  I  am— thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down — 

mf    Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God)  I  come. 

7  Just  as  I  am,  of  that  free  love 

The  breadth,  length,depth,andheight  to 
Here  for  a  season,  then  above,   [prove, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  oome. 
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To  he  gung  to  any  one  of  the  three  foregoing  Tune$. 


m  1  0  Saviocb,  I  have  nought  to  plead, 
•  In  earth  beneath  or  heaven  above, 
But  just  my  own  exceeding  need. 
And  thy  exceeding  love. 


m  2  The  need  will  soon  be  past  and  gone. 
Exceeding  great,  but  quickly  o*er; 
mf    The  love  unbought  is  all  thine  own, 
And  lasts  for  evermore. 
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m  1  Holy  Father,  cheer  our  way, 
With  thy  love's  perpetual  ray ; 
Grant  us  every  closing  day 
Light  at  evening  time. 

iRp2  Holy  Saviour,  calm  our  fears 

When  earth's  brightness  disappears ; 
Grant  us  in  our  latter  years 
Light  at  evening  time. 


I 
p  3  Holy  Spirit,  be  thou  nigh 

When  in  mortal  pains  we  lie ; 

Grant  us,  as  we  come  to  die, 
mp       Light  at  evening  time. 

mf  4  Holy,  blessed  Trinity, 

Darkness  is  not  dark  with  thee ; 
Those  thou  keepest  always  see 
Light  at  evening  time. 


'J30 


rUE  FREE  CUUnCH  HYMN  BOOK 


[8.8.8.4 


ALMSOIVraO. 
I: 


l^sntn  281 


B«T.  J.  K  DykM,  MiUL  Doe. 
FroiD  HymUB  Ajic.  aud  Jlod.   By  penaialoii. 
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m/ 1  O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea. 
To  thee  all  praise  and  glory  be ; 
How  shall  we  show  our  love  to  thee, 
Who  givest  all  ? 

m  2  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air, 

Sweet  flowers  and  fruits,  thy  love  declare ; 
Where  harvests  ripen,  thou  art  there, 
Who  givest  all. 

3  For  peaceful  homes  and  healthful  days, 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays, 
c      We  owe  thee  thankfulness  and  praise. 

Who  givest  alL 

mpi  Thou  didst  not  spare  thine  only  Son, 

But  gav'st  him  for  a  world  unaone, 
tnf    And  freely  with  that  blessed  One 

Thou  givest  all. 

5  Thou  giv*st  the  Spirit's  blessed  dower. 
Spirit  of  life  and  love  and  power. 


mf    And  dost  his  sevenfold  graces  shower 

Upon  us  all. 

6  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven. 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heaven, 
Father,  what  can  to  thee  oe  given. 
Who  givest  all? 

mp7  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend, 
m     We  have  as  treasure  without  end 
Whatever,  Lord,  to  thee  we  lend. 
Who  givest  all. 

mf  8  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  thee, 

Bepaid  a  thousandfold  will  be ; 
c     Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  thee, 
*  Who  givest  all, — 

mf  9  To  thee,  from  whom  we  all  derive 

Our  life,  our  gifts^  our  power  to  give : 
mp    O  may  we  ever  with  thee  live, 

Who  givest  all. 
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mpl  The  day  thon  gavest,  Lord,  is  ended,     .  m  3  As  o*er  each  continent  and  island 
The  darkness  falls  at  thy  behest ;         |  The  dawn  leads  on  another  day, 


To  thee  our  morning  hymns  ascended, 
Thy  praise  shall  hallow  now  our  rest. 

m  2  We  thank  thee  that  thy  Church  unsleep- 

While  earth  rolls  onward  into  light,[ing, 

Through  all  the  world  her  watch  is  keep- 

And  rests  not  now  by  day  or  night,  [ing, 


The  voice  of  prayer  is  never  silent. 
Nor  dies  the  strain  of  praise  away. 

4  The  sun  that  bids  us  rest  is  waking 
Our  brethren  'neath  the  western  sky, 
vif  And  hour  by  hour  fresh  lips  are  making 
Thy  wondrous  doings  heard  on  high. 


m/  5  So  be  it,  Lord !  thy  throne  shall  never, 
Like  earth*8  proud  empires,  pass  away, 
c     But  stand,  and  rule,  and  grow  for  ever, 
/       Till  all  thy  creatures  own  thy  sway. 


IHCHOOUC. 


4- 


I 


p^ 


gfig^g: 


f^tnn  283 


3 


m-TT 


Jl-J   ^h,\   -Hr^^^ 


^ 


^^ 


I 


Wftlter  Hately. 


-^-  T 


'r^rJ'rT'  v^^ 


m 


!    J_ii   ^. 


^ a. 


m  1  Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken, 
Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mercy  shed, 
By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken, 
And  in  whose  death  our  sins  are  dead,- 

fnp2Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken. 
Look  on  the  tears  by  Rinners  shed; 

m     And  be  thy  feast  to  us  the  token 

That  by  thy  grace  our  sotils  are  feti 


282 


THE  FREE  CBUHCH  HYMN  BOOK 


[IQ.IO.10.4 


Tkoyte's  Chant,  No.  2. 
(First  Tune.) 


I^Smn  284 


\a\    A  J.    „  \    A  js.      IgjJ     J    ^   ^      ^ 


A.  H.  D.  TtxiytB. 


] 


v-3- 


^ij^t_f— ^=g^ 


g^ji=|-PM^-^ 


i^ — o 


4z=t 


St.  Philip.    (Second  Tune.) 


W 


-4- 


:S 


jg^   I  "i^^ 


J.  Bamfay. 


)g» 


T 


^ 


..^2- 


JJ^.  Jjl-J^^tgJ 


?£ 


Pz: 


33: 


f=F=^ 


■>g-r 


I 


.^2- 


^ 


:?=: 


^ 


^^ 


:^^ 


3?: 


S^ 


•+<&-»- 


f 


S 


^ 


^ 


ft;^ 


f='  r  r 


_tf2_ 


-^^■^- 


r25n 


4^211. 


-+^w- 


|J)^^ 


.il^ 


r 


yg     far^ 


dZ 


9>- 


I 


I 


fc:^-^^^ 


I&:.jb5d,..^ 


-bp?- 


"^" 


u. 


ff-  r  I ::;  I  i^h 


;»i  1  FoK  all  the  saints,  wlio  from  their  labours  rest, 

Who  thee  by  faith  before  the  world  confessed, 
/     Thy  name,  0  Jesus,  be  for  ever  blest. 

Hallelujah  I 
2  Thou  wast  their  rock,  their  fortress,  and  their  might; 
Thou,  Lord,  their  Captain  in  the  well-fought  fight ; 
Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  their  one  true  light. 

Hallelujah ! 
mf3  0  may  thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true,  and  bold, 
]£ight  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought  of  old, 
And  wn,  with  them,  the  victor's  crown  of  gold. 

Hallelujah ! 
n  4  ()  blest  communion,  fellowship  divine ! 

We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine ; 
mf    Yet  all  are  one  in  thee,  for  all  are  thine. 

Hallehijah ! 
p  5  And,  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfare  long, 
r       Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 
tiif    And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong. 

Hallelujah ! 
m  6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west ; 
Soon,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  cometh  rest ; 
Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest. 
HaUelujah  I 
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/  7  But,  lo!  there  breaks  a  yet  more  glorious  day : 
The  raints  triumphant  rise  in  bright  array ; 
The  King  of  Glory  passes  on  his  way. 

Hallelujah ! 

ff  8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean*8  furthest  coast, 
Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host, 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
-^-^  Hallelujah ! 
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mpX  Abide  with  me !  fast  falls  the  eventide ; 
The  darkness  deepens;  Liord,  with  me 

abide ! 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee. 
Help  of  the  helpless,  0  abide  wUh  me! 

p  2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ; 

Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass 
away; 

Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see : 
HI.  O  thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me! 

3  Not  a  brief  glance  I  beg,  a  passing  word ; 
But,  as  thou  dwell'st  with  thy  disciples, 

liord, 
Familiar,  condescending,  patient,  fref*, 
Come,  not  to  sojourn,  but  aoide,  with  me ! 

mp\  Come  not  in  terrors,  as  the  Kin^f  of  kings, 
But  kind  and  good,  with  healing  in  thy 


mp  Tears  for  all  woes,  a  heart  for  every 

plea; 
m   Come,  Friend  of  sinners,  thus  abide  with 

me! 

5  Thou  on  my  head  in  early  youth  didst 

smile, 
And,   though   rebellious   and  i)erverse 

meanwnile. 
Thou  hast  not  left  me,  oft  as  I  left  thee; 
On  to  the  close,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me! 

6 1   need    thy    presence    every    passing 
hour; 
c    What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter*s 
power? 
Who  like  thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can 
be? 
mf  Through  cloud  and  Bunshine,0  abide  with 
me! 


wmgs, 

«i/7 1  fear  no  foe,  with  thee  at  hand  to  bless; 

Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness : 
/    Where  is  death's  sting  ?  where,  grave,  thy  victory  ? 
I  triumph  still,  if  thou  abide  with  me. 

tnp8  Keep  thou  thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes ; 

r     Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  nie  to  the  skies; 
mf  Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadowa  flee ; 

M    In  life  and  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me ! 
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»i/>l  Wearv  of  earth  and  laden  with  m  j  sin, 
I  look  at  heaven  and  long  to  enter  in; 
But  there  no  evil  thing  may  find  a  home, 

m    And  yet  I  hear  a  voice  that  bids  me  come. 

p  2  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land, 
Before  the   whiteness  of  that   throne 
appear? 
mp  Yet  there  are  hands  stretched  out  to  draw 
roe  near. 

3  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly 

Evil  is  ever  with  me  day  by  day ;  [wav, 

m    Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tiaings  fall, 

'  Repent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  from 

all.' 

m/ 4  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear ; 
His  are  the  hands  stretched  out  to  draw 

me  near, 
And  his  the  blood  that  can  for  all  atone, 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the 

throne. 

mS^Twas  he  who  found  me  on  the  deathly 
wild. 
And  made  me  heir  of  heaven,  the  Father's 
child, 


-+^i- 


m   And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  soul  may 
live. 
Gives  me  his  grace  of  pardon,  and  will 
give. 

mp60  great  Absolver,  grant  my  soul  may 
wear 
The   lowliest  garb   of   penitence   and 
prayer, 
m  lliat  in  the  Father's  courts  my  glorious 
dress 
May  be  the  garment  of  thy  righteous- 
ness. 

mfl  Yea.  thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteous 
^  Lord ! 
Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  great  re- 

^  ward; 
Thine  the  sharp  tkoms,  and  mine  the 

golden  crown; 
Mine  the  life  won,  and  thine  the  life  laid 
down. 

mp8  Nought  can  I  bring,  dear  Lord,  for  all  I 
owe, 

m   Yet  let  my  full  heart  what  it  can  be- 
stow; 
Like  Mary's  gift  let  my  devotion  prove, 

mf  Forgiven  greatly,  how  I  greatly  love. 
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i»  1  Here,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  thee  face  to  face; 

Here  would  I  touch  and  handle  things  unseen, 
Here  grasp  with  firmer  hand  the  eternal  grace, 
And  all  my  weariness  upon  thee  lean. 

2  Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of  Grod, 

Here  drink  with  tnee  the  royal  wine  of  heaven ; 
Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly  load, 
Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  forgiven. 

m/3  This  is  the  hour  of  banquet  and  of  song; 

This  is  the  heavenly  table  spread  for  me ; 
Here  let  me  feast,  and,  feasting,  still  prolong 
The  brief,  bright  hour  of  fellowship  with  tnee. 

m  4  I  have  no  help  but  thine ;  uor  do  I  need 
Another  arm  save  thine  to  lean  upon ; 
It  is  enough,  my  Lord,  enough  indeed ; 
My  strength  is  in  thy  might,  thy  might  alone. 

6  Mine  is  the  sin,  but  thine  the  righteousness; 

Mine  is  the  guilt,  but  thine  the  cleansing  blood ; 
mf    Here  is  my  robe,  my  refuge,  and  my  peace — 

Thy  blood,  thy  righteousness,  O  Lord  my  God. 

m  6  Too  soon  we  rise ;  the  symbols  disappear ; 

The  feast,  though  not  the  love,  is  jiast  and  gone; 
The  bread  and  wine  remove,  but  thou  art  here, 
Nearer  than  ever,  still  my  shield  and  sun. 

7  Feast  after  feast  thus  comes  and  passes  by, 

c         Yet,  passing,  points  to  the  glad  feast  above, 
mf     Giving  sweet  foretaste  of  the  festal  joy, 

The  Lamb's  great  bridal  feast  of  bliss  and  love. 
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Dr.  OMiuU«tt 
Fkoxu  Cuiig.  pMlmlct.    By  t>«Rui«ilun. 
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m/l  O  woBfiiHiP  ilie  Kinj^  all-^orious  above, 
O  gratefully  sing  hie  }x>w«*r  and  faiR  love, — 

c     Our  shield  and  defender,  the  Ancient  of  days, 
Panrilioned  in  splendour,  and  girded  with  praise. 

/  2  O  tell  of  his  might,  O  sing  of  his  grace, 

Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy,  sijace. 
His  chariots  of  wrath  deep  thunderclouds  f<«iB, 
And  dark  is  his  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

fnf  3  This  earth,  with  ks  store  of  wonders  uatold, 
Almighty !  thy  power  hath  founded  of  old. 
Hath  stablished  it  faM,  by  a  diaogeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast,  like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 

m  4  lliy  bountiful  caare  what  tongue  oan  reoitet 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light, 
It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

p  5  Frail  childretn  of  dust,  and  fe^le  as  frail, 
m     In  thee  do  we  tnist,  nor  find  thee  io  fail ; 
c     Thy  mercies  how  tender,  how  firm  to  the  end, 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Bedeemer,  and  Friend ! 


Hanover. 
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fitp  1  Though  tronbles  assail,  and  dangers  aifri^'ht,  ^ 
Though  friends  should  all  fail,  and  foes  all  unite, 

mf    Yet  one  thin;;  secures  us,  whatever  betide, 

The  Scripture  assures  us  the  Lord  will  provide. 

m  2  The  birds  without  bam  or  storehouse  are  fed ; 
From  them  let  us  learn  to  trust  for  our  bread. 
mf    His  saints  what  is  fitting  shall  ne'er  be  denied, 
So  long  as  'tis  written,  *  The  Lord  will  provide.' 

tn  3  We  may,  like  the  ships,  by  tempests  be  tossed 
On  perilous  deeps,  but  cannot  be  lost ; 
Though  Satan  enrages  the  wind  and  the  tide, 

mf    The  promise  engages  the  Lord  will  provide. 

//(  4  His  call  we  obey,  like  Abraham  of  old, 

Not  knowing  our  way,  but  faith  makes  us  bold ; 
utf    For,  though  we  are  strangers,  we  have  a  good  guide, 
And  trust,  in  all  dangers,  the  Lord  will  provide. 
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To  the  foregoing  Tune, 

flip  1 1  ONCE  wa8  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to  God ; 
I  knew  not  m  v  danger  and  felt  not  my  load ; 
Tliough  friencis  spoke  in  rapture  of  Christ  on  the  tree, 
Jehovah  Tbidkenu  was  notning  to  me. 

2  Like  tears  from  the  daughters  of  Zion  that  roll, 
I  wept  when  the  waters  went  over  his  soul ; 

Yet  thought  not  that  my  sins  had  nailed  to  the  tree 
Jehovah  Tsidkenu— 'twas  nothing  to  me. 

3  When  free  graoe  awoke  me,  by  light  from  on  high, 
Then  legal  fears  shook  me,  I  trembled  to  die; 

No  refuge,  no  safety,  in  self  could  I  see ; 
mf    Jehovah  Tsidkenu  my  Saviour  must  be. 

m  4  My  terrors  all  vanished  before  the  sweet  name ; 
c      My  guilty  fears  banished,  vrith  boldness  I  cam© 
To  &nk  at  the  fountain,  life-giving  and  free;  » 
/     Jehovah  Tsidkenu  is  all  things  to  me. 

p  5  Even  treading  the  valley,  the  shadow  of  death, 
m     This  watchword  shall  rally  my  faltering  breath ; 
For,  when  from  life's  fever  my  God  sets  m©  fupe, 
mf    Jehovah  Tsidkenu  my  death-song  shall  be. 
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m/1  Savioub,  a^ain  to  thy  dear  name  we  raise 
With  one  accord  our  parting  hynin  of  praise ; 
We  stand  to  bless  thee  ere  our  worship  cease, 

d    Then,  lowly  bending,  wait  thy  word  of  peace. 

f itp2  Grant  us  thy  peace  through  this  approaching  night ; 
Turn  thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light; 
From  harm  and  danger  keep  thy  chudren  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  thee. 

m  3 Grant  us  thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way; 
With  thee  began,  witn  thee  shall  end  the  day; 
Guard  thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  thy  name. 

4  Grant  us  thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife ; 
//)/  Then,  when  thv  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict 
Call  us,  0  Lord,  to  thine  eternal  peace. 
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mp  1  Vkack,  p^rfuct  |)eiu'<»,  in  UiIm  dark  world  of  uln  ? 
m     Tlit<  blotul  of  JoNUM  whiMpcm  jH*iuHt  within. 

flip  2  IVucv,  |)vrfo(;t  pciioo,  by  throngitiff  diiUos  preiwd  ? 
m     Tu  du  the  will  of  Jchui,  thli  in  i*ciit. 

mp  »H  Peac«,  jwrfort  jicm'f ,  with  sorrow*  iiirKiiiff  round  7 
m     On  JrriUH*  boKoni  nouglit  but  cnhu  ii  fonnn. 

mp  4  V9AVi\  |M«rfrct  |wttr«',  witli  loved  onen  fw  away  T 
m     In  iTcM\iM*  kt'i«ping  wu  art'  mvfo  and  thvy, 

wi/i6  Peiu'e,  porfpot  i»raots  our  future  all  nnknown  ? 
Ill     JoMUN  wti  know,  and  ho  in  on  tht*  thn>uo. 

p  0  ]\*nott.  iwrfwt  )M*m'o,  doAtli  Mhndowlng  um  and  oum  ? 
m     Jtwui  haM  vanquliihtMl  death  and  all  itM  powvrN. 

fnf7  It  in  (Mioti){h :  t*artb*ii  ntniKKloM  noon  fihall  ww(^^ 
And  JvMUH  uall  u»  to  ht>av(*n*«  [Kirfvct  pence. 
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R.  J.  irn|ikln«,  Mui.  Din*. 
Hy  |)«riiiiMtuii. 
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in/ 1  ruAiHK  yp  Jvhovah!  i>ra!np  the  Lonl  most  holy, 

Who  cho(*rN  tho  coiitritts  uirdM  with  Htrcngth  the  wrak ; 
Praim*  him  who  will  with  k1«»»T  orown  tho  lowly, 
Anil  with  Halvation  beatitlfy  tho  nieok. 

m  2  I*raliMi  yo  Johovah !  for  hln  lovinK-kindnoM, 
And  nil  i\w  tondor  inoroy  ht«  hath  iihown ; 
IValrio  him  who  pardotiH  all  our  nin  and  Idlndnonx, 
And  calU  \iii  pouh,  and  tako«  \w  for  hi«  own. 

v^  3  Praim  yo  Johovali !  Ronrci^  of  all  our  blciwintf  i 

Dofort*  hlR  RiftH  earth's  rlc^hf^Mt  IxtonN  wax  dim ; 
KoMtlntf  in  him,  his  \mwo  and  Joy  iMmHenninKt 
All  UdngM  aro  ount,  for  wo  havr  all  in  him. 

/  4  Praise  ye  the  Father !  (}od  the  Tionl,  who  gavo  ns, 
With  full  and  porfm^t  love,  his  cndy  Hon ; 
Praisv  yit  tht«  Son !  wlio  di(*d  himself  to  save  us : 
praisi*  yo  the  Spirit!  praiNi*  the  Thw^e  in  One) 
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w/ 1  O  BRING  to  Jehovah  your  tribute  of  praise. 
The  guard  of  your  life,  the  guide  of  your  ways ; 
The  Lord  of  creation,  he  sits  on  his  throne; 
The  gold  and  the  silver  he  claims  ah  his  own. 

m  2  Whate*er  you  poasess,  'tis  proof  of  his  love. 
The  gifts  from  beneath,  the  gifts  from  above ; 
He  gave  you  your  treasures,  the  com,  oil,  and  wine. 
The  pearl  of  the  ocean,  the  gem  of  the  mine. 

m/  3  But,  high  above  all,  he  gave  you  his  Son, 

m     To  die  in  your  stead,  for  sin  to  atone ; 

No  mine's  golden  treasure,  no  pearl  of  the  sea, 
From  thraldom  redeemed  you ;  his  blood  set  you  free. 

mj  4  The  source  of  all  grace,  he  needs  not  your  aid ; 
The  world  and  its  wealth  at  his  footstool  are  laid ; 
The  beasts  of  the  forest  acknowledge  his  claim ; 
The  fowls  of  the  mountains,  he  knows  them  by  name. 

mp  5  Then  what  can  you  give,  who  have  nought  to  bestow, 
But-a  heart  full  of  sin,  and  a  life  full  of  woe  ? 
The  cross  of  his  sorrows  he  calls  you  to  bear; 
The  wants  of  his  people  he  bids  you  to  share. 

m  6  Then  yield  to  the  Lord  the  gifts  of  his  hand ; 

'Tis  his  to  disi)ense,  *tis  hit  to  command ; 
c     To-the  poor  and  the  needy  your  treasures  impart. 
And  give  to  your  Saviour  the  love  of  your  heart. 
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Rar.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Hhju  Doe. 
Froui  Hyuiu  Ana  ftud  Mod.    Bjr  penninioa. 
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J9C  1  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almii^hty! 

m        Morning,  noon,  and  even*  our  song  shall  rise  to  thee; 
pc     Holy,  holy,  holy,  merciful  and  mighty, 

/        God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity  1 

p  2  Holy,  holy,  holy !  all  the  saints  adore  thee, 
mp        Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea, 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  thee, 
Which  wert  and  art  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

p  3  Holy,  holy,  holy !  though  the  darkness  hide  thee. 

Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  thy  glory  may  not  see, 
mf    Only  thou  art  holy,  there  is  none  beside  thee. 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

pc  4  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty ! 

mf       All  thy  works  shall  praise  thy  name  in  earth  and  sky  and  sea; 
pc     Holy,  holy,  holy,  merciful  and  mighty, 
/  God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity ! 

*Tbe  orliinal  hnn  KaHy  In  tk€  nwrnif^. 
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Henry  BmAit. 
Fraiu  Pre»byterl«a  UyuuiaL  By  permlMioti. 
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wi/ 1  Worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness ; 
Bow  down  before  him,  his  glory  proclaim ; 
c     Gold  of  obedience  and  incense  of  lowliness 

Bring,  and  adore  him ;  the  Lord  is  his  name ! 

mp2  Low  at  his  feet  lay  thy  burden  of  carefulness; 
m        High  on  his  heart  he  will  bear  it  for  the^, 

Comfort  thy  sorrows,  and  answer  thy  prayerfulness, 
Guiding  thy  steps  as  may  best  for  thee  be. 

3  Fear  not  to  enter  his  courts  in  the  slendemess 

Of  the  poor  wealth  thou  canst  reckon  as  thine; 
mf    Truth  in  its  beauty  and  love  in  its  tenderness. 
These  are  the  offerings  to  lay  on  his  shrine. 

4  These,  though  we  bring  them  in  trembling  and  fearfulness. 

He  will  accept  for  the  Name  that  is  dear, 
/     Mornings  of  joy  give  for  evenings  of  tearfulness, 
Trust  for  our  trembling,  and  hope  for  our  fear. 

mf  5  Worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness; 
Bow  down  before  him,  his  glory  proclaim ; 
r      Gold  of  obedience  and  incense  of  lowliness 

Bring,  and  adore  him ;  the  Lord  is  his  name ! 
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Henry  L.  Siorley. 
From  The  London  Tnne  Book.   By  pmninion. 
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mplO  Saviour,  where  shall  guilty  man 
Find  rest  except  in  thee? 
Thine  was  the  warfare  with  his  foe. 
The  cross  of  pain,  the  cup  of  woe, 

m        And  thine  the  victory. 

mp  2  How  came  the  everlasting  Son, 

The  Lortl  of  life,  to  die? 
Why  didst  thou  meet  the  tempter's  power, 
p      Why,  Jesus,  in  thy  dying  hour, 

Endure  such  agony? 

m  3  To  save  us  by  thy  precious  blood. 
To  make  us  one  in  thee, 
That  ours  might  be  thy  perfect  life. 
Thy  thorny  crown,  thy  cross,  thy  strife, 
mf        And  ours  the  victory. 

miO  moke  us  worthy,  gracious  Lord, 

Of  all  thy  love  to  be; 
To  thy  blest  will  our  wills  incline. 
That  unto  death  we  may  be  thine, 

And  ever  live  in  thee. 
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w  1  Jh^^us  lives!  no  lonj^ur  now 

Can  tl>y  terrors,  death,  appftl  in; 
m/    Jesus  lives !  by  this  we  know 

Thouy  O  grave,  camit  not  cmthral  ift. 

Ha11«I»5»hr 

2  Jesus  lives !  henceforth  is  death 

But  the  gate  of  life  immortal ; 
9)1     This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal. 

Halleltf  jab  f 

3  Jesus  lives !  for  us  he  died : 

Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living, 
Pure  in  heart  will  we  abide, 
Praise  to  him  and  glory  giving. 

Hallelujah ! 

mf  4  Jesus  lives !  our  hearts  know  well 

Nought  from  us  his  love  shall  sever, 
c      Life  nor  death  nor  powers  of  hell 

Part  us  now  from  Christ  for  ever. 
/  Hallelujah ! 

5  Jesuii  lives !  to  him  the  thron«, 

High  o*er  heaven  and  earth,  is  given. 

mf    May  we  go  where  he  is  gone, 

Rest  and  reign  with  him  in  heaVAn. 

/  HaUelujAbl 
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mp  1  Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  Lome, 
Thy  Father  calls  for  thee  ^ 
No  lon^r  now  an  exile  roam 
In  guilt  and  misery : 
c  Ketuni,  return ! 

mp  2  Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 
Tis  Jesus  calls  for  thee ; 
The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  Come  I 
O  now  for  refuge  flee : 
c  Return,  return! 

mp  3  Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 
p        Tis  madness  to  delay ; 

pp     There  are  no  pardons  in  the  tomb. 

And  brief  is  mercy's  day : 
c  Return,  return! 

Orton.    (Second  Tnw.) 


Dr.  T.  Hanttngii. 


240 


THE  FREE  CUCltCH  HYMN  BOOK 


t8.8.8.8.fi 


OBKBLIN. 


I^ntnn  300 


JHagilebuTK  Choralbuch.  IMO. 


mmn^H^^'e  ^  H  V  ^^r 


■Vj  ^  'J 


I 


r=rr^ 


^r  f  fs.t^# 


^^^ 


i 


«n  1  O  Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart, 
And  fix  my  frail,  inconBtant  heart ; 
Henceforth  my  chief  desire  shall  be 
To  dedicate  myself  to  thee, 
mf  To  thee,  my  God,  to  thee. 

m  2  Whate'er  pursuits  my  time  employ, 
One  thought  shall  fill  my  soul  with  joy ; 
That  silent,  secret  thought  shall  be 
That  all  my  hopes  are  fixed  on  thee, 

mf  On  thee,  my  God,  on  thee. 


j^r  r  f'  r 


m  3  Thy  glorious  eye  pervadeth  spaue ; 
Thou  present  art  in  every  place; 
And,  wheresoever  my  lot  may  be. 
Still  shall  my  spirit  cleave  to  thee, 

mf  To  thee,  my  God,  to  thee. 

m  4  Renouncing  every  woridly  thing. 

Safe  'neath  the  covert  of  thy  wing, 
mf       My  sweetest  thought  henceforth  shall 
That  all  I  want  I  find  in  thee,       \he 
f  In  thee,  my  God,  in  thee. 
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m  1         j£HUH,  still  lead  on. 

Till  our  rest  be  won ; 
And,  although  the  way  be  cheerless, 
We  will  follow,  calm  and  fearless; 

Guide  us  by  thy  hand 

To  our  Fatherland. 

p  2         If  the  way  be  drear, 

If  the  foe  be  near, 
mp    Let  not  faithless  fears  o*ertake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us ; 
c  For,  through  many  a  foe. 

To  our  home  we  go. 


mp  3        When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief, 
When  oppressed  by  new  temptations, 

m     Lord,  increase  and  perfect  patience ; 
Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  no  more. 

4         Jesus,  still  lead  on, 
Till  our  rest  be  won ; 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us, 
mf  Till  we  safely  stand 

In  our  Fatherland. 


St.  Wolotak. 
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E.  J.  Huykiiu,  Mmi.  Doc. 
By  Dennlmiou. 
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mp  I        Leave  all  to  God, 

Forsaken  one,  and  stay  thy  tears ! 
For  the  Highest  knows  thy  ]>ain, 
Sees  thy  sufferings  and  thy  fears; 
Thou  shalt  not  wait  his  help  in  vain; 
Leave  all  to  God ! 

2         Be  still  and  trust ! 
For  his  strokes  are  strokes  of  love 
Thou  must  for  thy  profit  bear; 
He  thy  filial  fear  would  move; 
Trust  thy  Father's  loving  care. 
Be  still  and  trust  I 

m  3        Yea,  God  is  near ! 

Though  thou  think  him  far  away, 
Though  his  mercy  long  have  slept, 


nif    He  will  come  and  not  delay 

When  his  child  enough  hath  wept. 
For  God  is  near ! 

m  4         O  teach  him  not 

When  and  how  to  hear  thy  prayers  !-' 

Never  doth  our  God  forget : 
He  the  cross  who  longest  liearH 
Finds  his  sorrows*  bounds  are  set  ;- 
Then  teach  him  not  1 


5        If  tiiou  love  him. 
Walking  truly  in  his  ways, 
mf       Then  no  trouble,  cross,  or  death 
£*er  shall  silence  faith  and  praise ; 
All  things  serve  thee  here  beneath. 
If  thou  love  God. 


•Suiikll  notM  for  Ant  veiM. 
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Sir  O.  J.  Elv«y,  Mtu.  Doc 
By  IMnaliBloB. 
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//ip  1        Thou  who  didst  stoop  below 
To  dx»m  tho  cup  of  woe, 
Wearing  the  form  of  frail  mortality, 
m  Thy  blewed  labours  done, 

Thy  crown  of  victory  won, 
mf    Hast  passed  from  earth,  i^assed  to  thy 
home  on  high. 

p  2        It  was  no  path  of  flowers 

Which  throujfh  this  world  of  ours, 
Beloved   of   the    Father,    thou    didst 
tread; 
inp  And  shall  we  in  dismay 

Shrink  from  the  narrow  way, 
When  clouds  and  darkness  are  around  it 
spread? 


m  3        O  thou  who  art  our  life, 

Be  with  us  tbiougfa  the  atrife ! 
Thy  holy  head  by  rudest  storms  was 
bowed; 
Raifie  thou  our  eyes  above, 
To  see  a  Father's  love 
Beam,  like  the  bow  of  promiJiei  through 
the  cloud. 

mp  4        Even  through  the  awful  gloutn 

Whidi  hovers  o'er  the  ton^, 
mf    Tliat  light  of  love  oiur  guiding  star  shall 
Our  spirits  shall  not  dread        [be ; 
The  shadowy  way  to  tread. 
Friend,  Guardian,  Saviour!  winch  doth 
lead  to  thee. 


m  5         Our  eyes  behold  thee  not, 
mf  Yet  hast  thou  not  forgot 

Those  who  have  placed  their  hope,  their  trust  in  diee; 
/  Before  tiiy  Father's  face 

Thou  hast  prepared  a  place, 

That  where  thou  ait  there  they  may  also  be. 
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Aitfaur  U.  Brown.    By  permifliion. 
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iu  1     The  day  is  past  and  over : 

All  thanks,  O  Xioid,  to  tliee; 
I  i>ri^  tboe  that  ofienoelwis 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be : 
p      O  Jesufi,  keep  me  in  thy  sight, 

And  guardme  through  the  coming  night. 


m  2     The  joys  of  day  are  over : 
I  lift  my  heart  to  thee, 
And  call  on  ibee  that  «iule8H 
The  houn  of  dark  may  be : 
p     O  JesuH,  keep  me  m  thy  sight. 

And  guard  me  through  the  cqmxas  vdghi. 


m  3     The  toiid  of  day  are  over : 
I  raise  the  hymn  to  thee, 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be : 
p     O  Jesus,  keep  me  in  thy  sight, 

And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night. 

M  4     Be  thou  my  soul's  preserver, 
O  God !  for  thou  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 
Through  which  I  have  to  ^ : 
mf    Lover  of  men,  O  hear  my  call. 

And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all. 
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Arthur  SnlllTBii.  Mas.  Doe. 
From  Cong.  PMUmltt    By  panuiaaion. 


nif  1  My  God,  I  thank  thee,  who  hast  made 

The  earth  so  bright, — 
So  full  of  splendour  and  of  joy, 

Beauty  and  light ; 
So  many  glorious  things  are  here, 

Noble  and  right. 

2  I  thank  thee,  too,  that  thou  hast  made 

Joy  to  abound, — 
So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

('ircling  us  round 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  foimd. 

mp'A  I  thank  thee  more  that  all  our  joy 

Is  touched  with  jtain. 
That  shadows  fall  on  brightest  hours. 

That  thorns  remain ; 
lit.     So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide. 

And  not  our  chain. 


mp4  For  thou,  who  knowest.  Lord,  how  soon 

Our  weak  heart  clings, 
Hast  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true. 

Yet  all  with  wings ; 
mf    So  that  we  see,  gleaming;  on  high. 

Diviner  things. 

/  5  I  thank  thee.  Lord,  that  thou  hast  kept 

The  best  in  store : 
m     We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much 

To  long  for  more ; 
A  yearning  for  a  deejier  i^eace 

Not  known  before. 

G  I  thank  thee.  Lord,  that  here  our  soul^, 
Though  amply  blest. 
Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 

A  perfect  rest, 
Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 
On  Jesus*  breast. 
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^^xm  306 


John  B«M!iiic,  ISSO. 


f1^-tf 


*  Sntiill  notcH  fur  veram  2,  3,  4,  umI  fi. 
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mf  1  O  COME,  all  ye  faithful, 

JovfuUy  triumphant. 
To  Bethlehem  hasten   now  with  glad 
accord; 
in  Ix> !  in  a  manger 

Lies  the  King  of  angels ; 


Baise,  raise,  choirs  of  angels, 
Songs  of  loudest  triumph, 
Through  heaven's  high  arches  be  your 
praises  poured : 
Now  to  our  God  be 
Glory  in  the  highest; 


pc    Ocome,  let  us  adore  him,  Christ  the  Lord,  jm;    Ocome,  let  us  adore  him,  Christ  the  Lord. 


ui  2  Though  true  God  of  true  God, 

Light  of  Li^ht  eternal, 
The  womb  of  a  virgin  he  hath  not  ab- 
Son  of  the  Father,  [horred; 

Not  made,  but  begotten ; 


mf  4  Amen !  Lord,  we  bless  thee, 

Bom  for  our  salvation, 
O  Jesus  !  for  ever  be  thy  name  adored; 
Word  of  the  Father, 
Late  in  flesh  apiiearin^ ; 


y>r    Ocome,  let  us  adore  him,  Christ  the  I-K>rd.  pc    O  come,  letus  adore  him,  Chnst  the  Lord. 


f^gmn  307 

To  the  foregoing  Tvne. 


mpl  O  cuiiK,  ve  that  labour 

And  are  neavy -laden. 
Come  ye  to  Jesus  for  rest  and  peace. 
Lo !  now  he  calls, 
And  lovingly  invites  us : 
pc    O  come  and  fall  oef ore  him,  Christ  the 
Lord. 

m  2  Jesus  is  willing ! 

Waiting  to  be  gracious, 
None  that  come  will  he  cast  out; 
Dying,  he  uroves 
His  love,  all  love  surpassing : 
pc    O  come  and  fall  before  him,  Chnst  the 
Lord. 


f  r> 


mf  3  J  esus  is  able ! 

From  the  grave  arising, 
Lo !  he  proclaims  his  power  to  save ; 
He  that  is  with  us 
Is  more  than  all  against  us: 
pe    O  come  and  fall  before  him,  Christ  the 
Lord. 

m  4  Saviour  of  sinners. 

Chosen  of  the  Father, 
On  thee  alone  our  trust  we  build ; 
Thou  art  alone 
A  Saviour  all-sufficient : 
}m:    Our  hearts  we  bow  before  thee,  Christ 
the  Lord. 


Blessing  and  honour. 
Glory  and  dominion. 
Be  to  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
O  may  we  join 
The  everlasting  chorus, 
pc     And  bow  with  them  oef  ore  him,  Christ  the  Lord 
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Flidier'i  Caionlbo^ 
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m  1  O  LOVE  Divine,  how  sweet  thou  art ! 

When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 
All  taken  up  by  thee  ? 
c      I  thirst  and  faint  and  die  to  prove 

The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, 
p        The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 

u\f1  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  hell; 
Its  riches  are  imsearohable ; 

The  first-bom  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depth  to  see ; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length  and  breadth  and  height 


m  3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God : 
mp    O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart ! 
mf    For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine, 

Be  mine  this  better  part. 

4  O  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 
With  Mary  at  the  Master^s  feet ! 
Be  this  my  happy  choice. 
/      My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth  be  thU, 
To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 


mph  O  that  I  could,  with  favoured  John, 
Recline  my  weary  head  upon 

The  dear  Kedeemer's  breast  I 
From  care  and  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Give  me,  0  Lord,  to  find  in  thee 

My  everlasting  rest. 


m, 
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Chapil  Royal. 


Dr.  Bojtt. 
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mf  1  O  LoitDy  huw  happy  should  we  be 
If  we  oould  oast  our  care  on  thee. 

If  we  from  self  cuuld  rest, 
And  feel  at  heart  that  One  above, 
In  perfect  wisdom,  perfect  love, 

Is  working  for  the  best ! 

}it//2  How  far  from  this  our  daily  life, 
Ever  disturbed  by  anxious  strife, 
By  sudden  wild  alarms ! 
m     O  could  we  but  relinquish  all 

Our  earthly  props,  and  simply  fall 
On  thy  almighty  arms ! 


m  3  Could  we  but  kneel  and  cast  our  lt>ad, 
Even  while  we  pray,  upon  our  God, 

Then  rise  with  lightened  cheer, 
Sure  that  the  Father,  who  is  nigh 
To  still  the  famished  ravena*  cry, 

His  children's  cry  will  hear ! 

mp^  We  cannot  trust  him  as  we  should; 
So  chafes  fallen  nature's  restless  uioihI 
To  cast  its  peace  away ; 
m     Yet  birds  and  flowerets  round  us  preach , 
All,  all  the  present  evil  teach 
Sufficient  for  the  day. 


»/^  5  Lord,  make  these  faithless  liearts  of  ours 
Such  lesson  learn  from  birds  and  flowers ; 

Make  them  from  self  to  cease. 
Leave  all  things  to  a  Father's  will, 
And  t-4vte,  before  him  l3ring  still. 

Even  in  affliction,  peace. 
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m  1  Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircling  gloom. 

Lead  tnou  me  on ! 
p    The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home, 

Lead  thou  me  on ! 
m     Keep  thou  my  feet ;  I  do  not  aak  to  see 
The  distant  scene, — one  step  enough  for  me. 

mp  2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  on ; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ;  but  now 

Lead  thou  me  on ! 
I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will :  rememl)er  not  past  yean*. 

mf  3  So  long  thy  power  hath  blessed  me,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on, 
0*er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone ; 
And  with  the  mom  those  angel  faces  smile 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile. 


Hull. 
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Old  Melody. 
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mj  1  Fear  not.  O  little  flock,  the  foe 
Who  maaly  seeks  yom:  overthrow ; 
Dread  not  his  rage  and  power ; 
m     What  though  your  courage  sometimes 

faints, 
mf    His  seeming  triumph  o*er  God's  saints 
Lasts  but  a  little  hour. 

2  Be  of  good  cheer ;  your  cause  belongs 
To  him  who  can  avenge  your  wrongs ; 

Leave  it  to  him,  our  liord : 
Though  hidden  yet  from  all  our  eyes, 
He  sees  the  Gideon  who  shall  rise 
To  save  us  and  his  Word. 


/  3  As  true  as  God's  own  word  is  true, 
Nor  earth  nor  hell  with  all  theii  crew 

Against  us  shall  prevail. 
A  jest  and  byword  are  they  grown ; 
God  is  with  us,  we  are  his  own ; 

Our  victory  cannot  fail. 

mf  4  Amen !  Lord  Jesus,  grant  our  prayer; 
Great  Captain,  now  thine  arm  make 
bare; 
Fight  for  us  once  again ; 
ff     So  shall  thy  Faints  and  martyrs  raise 
A  mighty  chorus  to  thy  praise. 
World  without  end.    Amen. 
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K  J.  HopktD^  Hub.  Doc 
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Nenthorn.    (Second  Tune.) 
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T.  L.  HAt«ly. 
By  peruiLRMioQ  of  Mann  T.  Nelaoa  k  Saaa, 
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mpX  Neareb,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee ! 
Even  though  it  be  a  cross 
That  raiseth  me, 
c     Still  all  my  song  would  be,- 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
d        Nearer  to  thee ! 

p  2  Though,  like  the  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down. 
Darkness  be  over  me, 
My  rest  a  stone, 
c      Yet  in  my  dreams  I  'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
'        NeMvrtothee! 


m  3  There  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  thou  send'st  to  me 
In  mercy  given ; 
c     Angels  to  beckon  me 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
d        Nearer  to  thee ! 

mf  4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  thy  praise. 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 
Bethel  I'll  raise; 
c      So  by  my  woes  to  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
d        Nearer  to  thee  1 
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WITH  TUNES. 
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f  5  Or  if ,  on  joyful  wing 
Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  atara  forgot. 
Upwards  I  fiy, 
c      Still  all  my  song  shall  he, — 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
d         Nearer  to  thee ! 
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B«T.  L.  O.  Hajni*,  Mua.  Doa 
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M  1  Mure  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee, 
More  love  to  thee ! 
Hear  thou  the  prayer  I  make 

On  bended  knee ; 
This  is  my  earnest  plea,— 
e      More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee, 
d        'iAoit^  love  to  thee  I 

mp2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 

Sought  peace  and  rest; 
m     Now  thee  alone  I  seek,— 
Give  what  is  best ; 
This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, — 
f     More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee, 
d        More  love  to  thee ! 
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I 

mp3  Let  sorrow  do  its  work; 
Come,  grief  and  pain ; 
Sweet  are  thy  messengers, 

Sweet  their  refrain. 
When  they  can  sing  with  me, — 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee, 
More  love  to  thee ! 


d 


mp4  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 
Whisper  thy  praise, 
m    This  be  the  parting  cry 
My  heart  shall  raise ; 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be,- 
c     More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee, 
d        More  love  to  thee ! 
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Dr.  LoireD  Mbsoo. 
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m  1  Mt  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
lliou  Lamh  of  Calvary, 
Saviour  Divine : 
nip    Now  hear  me  while  I  pray ; 

Take  all  my  g^t  away ; 
r      O  let  me  from  this  day 
Be  wholly  thine. 

m  2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 
My  zeal  inspire ; 
p      As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
c     O  may  my  love  to  thee 

Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 
A  living  fire. 

Hkrmon.    (Second  Tnne.) 


p  3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

mp       Be  thou  my  guide ; 

Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  thee  aside. 

p  i  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
pp    When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
mp    Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 

Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
111     O  bear  me  safe  above, 
A  ransomed  soul. 

Bnnn,  1070. 
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«i  1  Thou,  whose  alxnighty  word 
Chaos  and  darknera  heard, 

And  took  their  flight. 

Hear  ns,  we  humbly  pray, 

And  where  the  gospel  day 

Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray 

mf        Let  there  be  light ! 

m  2  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  sight, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
mf    O  now  to  all  mankind 
Let  there  be  light ! 


m  3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  thy  flight ; 
Move  o*er  the  waters*  face. 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace, 
mf    And  in  earth's  darkest  place 
Let  there  be  light ! 

m  4  Blessed  and  holy  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 
Wisdom,  Love,  Might, 
mf    Boundless  as  ocean's  tide 

Boiling  in  fullest  pride, 
/     Through  the  world  far  and  wide 
Let  there  be  light ! 


I^tjmn  316 

To  Hit  foregoiTig  Tune. 

mf  To  Father  and  to  Son 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  be  given, 
As  hath  been  heretofore. 
And  shall  be  evermore : 
/  Let  all  his  name  adore 

In  earth  and  heaven.    Amen. 
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S.  J.  Hopkim.  Mm.  Doe. 
By  penniaaloB. 


tn/ 1  No !  not  despairingly 
Come  I  to  thee ; 
No !  not  diBtrustingly 
Bend  I  the  knee. 
p     Sin  hath  gone  over  me, 
m     Yet  is  this  still  my  plea, 
Jesns  hath  died. 

p  2  Ah !  mine  iniquity 
Crimson  has  been, 
Infinite,  infinite, 

Sin  upon  sin, 
Sin  of  not  loving  thee, 
Sin  of  not  trusting  thee, 
pp      Infinite  sin. 


p'  3  Lord,  I  confess  to  thee 
Sadly  my  sin ; 
All  I  am  tell  I  thee, 
All  I  have  been. 
mp    Purge  thou  my  sin  away, 
Wash  thou  my  soul  this  day, 
Lord,  make  me  clean. 

m  4  Faithful  and  just  art  thou, 

Foigiving  tJl ; 
Loving  and  kind  art  thou 

When  poor  ones  call ; 
Lord,  let  the  cleansing  blood, 
Blood  of  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Pasa  o'er  my  soul. 


mf  6  Then  all  is  peace  and  light 

This  soul  within ; 
Thus  shall  I  walk  with  thee 

The  loved  unseen, 
Leaning  on  thee,  my  God, 
Guided  along  the  road. 

Nothing  between. 
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m/>l  Great  Grod,  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 
The  end  of  things  created ! 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated ! 
The  trumpet  sounds ;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before; 
p        Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  him ! 

m  2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  then  arise, 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 
mf    Caught  up  to  meet  him  in  the  skies. 
With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding: 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay; 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  him. 


p  3  But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears. 
Behold  his  wrath  prevailing ; 
For  they  arise,  and  find  their  tears 
And  sighs  are  unavailing ; 
pp     The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone ; 

Trembling  they  stand  before  the  throne, 
All  unprepared  to  meet  him. 

mpi  Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 
The  end  of  things  created ! 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear, 
On  clouds  of  glory  seated ! 
mf    Beneath  his  cross  I  view  the  day 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
And  thus  prepare  to  meet  him. 


I^gmn  819 

To  th«  forei/oing  Tune. 


M  1  Stand  we  prepared  to  see  and  hear 
The  Lord  from  heaven  descending. 
The  shout,  the  arch  angeFs  voice  of  cheer. 
The  captive's  letters  rending; 
tnf    While  the  last  trumpet's  earliest  call 
Shall  wake  the  joyous  song  of  all 
Who  love  the  Lord's  appearing. 

m  2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise, 
From  sweetest  sleep  awaking, 
While  living  saints,  with  rapt  surprise 

The  wondrous  change  partaking, 
Shall  hear  the  Bridegroom's  coming  feet, 
And  with  their  lamps  go  forth  to  meet 
The  Lord  for  whom  they  waited. 


mp3  Far  spent  the  night,  the  mom  is  nigh, 
It  is  no  time  for  sleeping, 

m    A  moment's  twinkling  of  an  eye 
May  end  the  night  of  weeping ; 

mf    Eternity  of  bliss  begun, 

For  ever  with  the  Bridegroom  one, 
When  time  shall  be  no  longer. 

m  4  Grant  us,  O  Christ,  this  grace  to  win. 
Thy  ransomed  flock  implore  thee. 
With  oil-fed  lamps  to  enter  in 
And  stand  unblamed  before  thee ; 
mf     So  may  we  in  thy  triumph  share, 
Caught  up  to  meet  thee  in  the  air, 
And  come  with  thee  in  glory. 
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m  1  Thbouoh  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour 
AU  will  be  well. 
Free  and  changeless  is  his  favour; 
All,  all  is  welL 
mf    Precious  is  the  blood  that  healed  us, 
Perfect  is  the  grace  that  sealed  us, 
Strong  the  hand  stretched  forth  to  shield 
/  All  must  be  welL  [us; 


m  2  Though  we  pass  through  tribulation, 
All  will  be  welL 
Ours  is  such  a  full  salvation. 
All,  all  is  well 
mf    Happy,  still  in  God  confiding. 
Fruitful,  if  in  Christ  abiding. 
Holy,  through  the  Spirit's  guiding ; 
/  All  must  be  well. 


mf  3  We  expect  a  bright  to-morrow; 
All  will  be  welL 
Faith  can  sing  through  days  of  sorrow, 

All,  all  is  welL 
On  our  Father's  love  relying, 
Jesus  every  need  supplying, 
Or  in  living  or  in  dying, 
/  All  must  be  well. 
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/  1      Now  thank  we  all  our  God, 
With  heart  and  hands  and  voices, 

Who  wondrous  thin^fs  hath  done. 
In  whom  his  world  rejoices ; 
Who,  from  our  mothers*  arms, 
Hath  blessed  us  on  our  way 
With  countless  gifts  of  love, 
And  still  is  ours  to-day. 

m  2     O  may  this  bounteous  God 
Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 

With  ever  joyful  hearts 
And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us, 


m 


And  keep  us  in  his  grace, 
And  guide  us  when  perplexed,. 

And  free  us  from  all  ills 
In  this  world  and  the  next. 


/  3     All  praise  and  thanks  to  God 
The  Father  now  be  given, 

The  Son,  and  Him  who  reigns 
With  them  in  highest  heaven, — 
The  one,  eteiTial  God, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore ; 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore. 
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/  1      The  God  of  Abraham  praine, 
Who  reigns  enthroned  above, 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 
And  God  of  love. 
m        Jehovah  !  great  I  AM ! 

By  earth  and  heaven  confessed, 
r      I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  Name 
For  ever  blest 

vif  2     The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
At  whose  supreme  command 
From  earth  I  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 
At  his  right  hand. 
I  all  on  earth  forsake. 
Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power. 
And  him  my  only  portion  make. 
My  shield  and  tower. 

m  3     He  by  himself  hath  sworn ; 

I  on  his  oath  defjend ; 
('      I  shall,  on  eagles'  wings  upborne, 

To  heaven  ascend ; 
mf        I  shall  l)ehold  his  face, 
I  shall  his  power  adore, 
And  Ring  the  wonders  of  his  grace 
For  evermore. 


m  4     The  goodly  land  I  see, 

With  peace  and  plenty  blest, 
A  land  of  sacred  liberty, 
And  endless  rest ; 
tiif        There  milk  and  honey  flow, 
And  oil  and  wine  abound. 
And  trees  of  life  for  ever  grow. 
With  mercy  crowned. 

/  5      There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 
The  Lord  our  Bighteousness : 
IViumphant  o*er  the  world  and  sin, 
The  Prince  of  Peace, 
On  Zion's  sacred  height. 
His  kin^om  still  ixuuntains. 
And,  glorious  with  bis  sltints  in  light, 
For  ever  reigns.     , 

ff  6     The  whole  triumphant  host 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high : 
•  Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost !' 
They  ever  cr}'. 
Hail,  Abraham's  God,  and  mine ! 
I  join  the  heavenly  lays ; 
All  might  and  majesty  are  thine 
And  endless  praise. 
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^>  1  Not  in  anger,  mighty  God, 
Not  in  anprer  smite  me ; 
I  must  pemli  if  thy  rod 
Justly  should  requite  me. 
lam  nought; 
Sin  hath  brought, 
Lord,  thy  wrath  uxK>n  me, 
Yet  nave  mercy  on  me ! 

m  2  Show  me  now  a  Father's  love, 
And  his  tender  patience ; 
Heal  my  wounded  soul,  remove 
These  too  sore  temptations ; 
I  am  weak; 
Father,  speak 
lltou  of  pekce  and  gladness. 
Comfort  thou  my  sadness. 
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mp'6  Weary  am  I  of  my  pain, 
Weary  with  my  sorrow. 
Sighing^  still  for  help  in  vain, 
Longing  for  the  morrow ; 
Why  wilt  thou 
Tarry  now? 
Wilt  thou  friendless  leave  me, 
And  of  hope  bereave  me  ? 

mf  4  Hence,  ye  foes !  he  comes  in  grace ; 
God  hath  deigned  to  hear  me; 
I  may^  come  before  his  face, 
He  is  inly  near  me ; 
He  overthrows 
All  my  foes; 
Death  and  hell  are  vanquished) 
In  whose  bonds  I  langmshed. 


/  5  Father,  hymns  to  thee  I  raise, 
Here  and  then  in  heaven,^ 
And  the  Son  and  Spirit  praise, 
Who  my  bonds  have  riven. 
Evermore 
I  adore 
Thee  whose  grace  hath  stirred  ir'», 
And  whose  pity  heard  me. 
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>H  1  Whate'er  my  God  oi-dainB  va  right; 
Holy  his  will  abideth : 
I  will  be  Btill,  whftte'er  he  do'th, 
And  follow  where  he  giiideth. 
He  is  my  God; 
Though  dark  my  road, 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall, 
Wherefore  to  him  I  leave  it  alL 

2  Whatever  my  God  ordains  is  right : 
He  never  will  deceive  me ; 
He  leads  me  by  the  proper  path ; 
I  know  he  will  not  leave  me, 
And  take  content 
What  he  hath  sent ; 
His  hand  can  turn  my  griefs  away, 
And  patiently  I  wait  his  day. 


m  3  WhateVr  my  God  ordains  is  right: 
mp       Though  now  this  cup  in  drinking 
May  bitter  seem  to  my  faint  heart. 
m         I  take  it  all,  unshrinking; 
Tears  pass  away    . 
With  dawn  of  day ; 
mj    Sweet  comfort  yet  shall  fill  my  heart, 
And  pain  and  sorrow  shall  depart 

4  Whate  er  my  God  ordains  is  right ; 
Here  shall  my  stand  be  taken ; 
mp    Though  sorrow,  need,  or  death  be  mine, 
m        Yet  am  I  not  forsaken ; 
m/  My  Father's  care 

Is  round  me  there ; 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall. 
And  so  to  him  I  leave  it  all. 
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Worms. 
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in  2  When  in  distress  to  him  we  cried, 
He  heard  our  sad  complaining; 
'iif    O  trust  in  him,  whatever  betide, 

His  love  is  all-sustaining ; 
/  Triumphant  songs  of  praise 

To  him  our  hearts  shall  raise ; 
Now  every  voice  shall  say, — 
O  praise  our  God  alway; 
Let  all  his  saints  adore  him  I 


f  1  Bejoicb  to-day  with  one  accord. 
Sing  out  with  exultation ; 
Rejoice,  and  praise  our  mighty  Lord, 
Whose  arm  hath  brought  salvation ; 
His  works  of  love  proclaim 
The  greatness  of  his  name ; 
For  he  is  God  alone, 
Who  hath  his  mercy  shown ; 
Let  all  his  saints  adore  him ! 


ff  3  Rejoice  to-day  with  one  accord. 
Sing  out  with  exultation ; 
Rejoice,  and  praise  our  mighty  Lord, 
Whose  arm  hath  brought  sidvation ; 
His  works  of  love  proclaim 
The  greatness  of  his  name ; 
For  he  is  God  alone. 
Who  hath  his  mercy  shown ; 
Let  all  his  saints  adore  him ! 


18 


M 


!tH£  PRBB  CBURCU  HYMN  bOOK 


[7.0.7.6  D. 


DM»D«H.  I^gltttt    326  J.  p.  Sehultw. 


^^ 


i 


^^^pfr^f^m 


m 


§^a 


I      I 

an L 

-■«g> 


SS^^ 


.A. 


-«>- 


'g3-,    ffe-J 


^ 


^-tj-  ■*  'tf 


^^#^:^^^^^^^ 


IcLjt^^^  ^  jJ^±jAAA.d:  ^JAAA 


^-g-jfM'f-g-p.^  m^^m^f^^^m^ 


m  1  Wk  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter 

The  good  seed  on  the  land, 
But  it  is  fed  and  watered 

By  God's  almighty  hand ; 
He  sends  the  snow  in  winter, 

The  warmth  to  swell 'the  grain. 
The  breezes  and  the  sunshine 

And  soft  refreshing  rain. 

RefTkiiL 

All  good  gifts  around  us 
Are  sent  from  heaven  above; 
Then  thank  the  Lord,  0  thank  the  Lo^-d, 
"For  all  his  love, 

*»i  2  He  only  is  the  Maker 

Of  all  things,  near  and  far; 


m/ 
f 


m     He  taints  the  wayside  flower, 
He  lights  the  evening  star; 
Tlie  winds  and  waves  obey  him ; 

By  him  the  birds  are  fed; 

Much  more  to  us,  his  childreti, 

He  gives  our  daily  bread. 

mf  3  We  thank  thee  then,  O  Father, 

For  all  things  bright  and  good. 
The  seed-time  and  the  harvest, 

Our  life,  our  health,  our  food. 
m     No  gifts  have  we  to  off  ex 

For  all  thy  love  imparts, 
:iif    But  that  which  thou  desirest, 

Oiir  humble,  thankful  hearts. 
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r/i  1  God  reveals  his  presence : 
ntp       Let  us  now  adore  him, 

And  with  awe  appear  before  him. 
m     God  is  in  his  temple : 
mp       All  within  keep  silence, 

Pnwtratc  lie  with  deepest  reverence, 
c  Him  alone 

God  we  own, 
Him  our  God  and  Saviour : 
mf       Praise  bis  name  for  ever. 

m  2  God  reveals  his  preiwnce : 

Hear  the  harps  resounding; 
See  the  crowds  the  throne  surrounding; 
p   'Holy,  holy, holy! » 
m        Hear  the  hymn  ascending. 

Angels,  saints,  their  voices  blending. 
mp  Bow  thine  ear 

To  us  here ; 
Hearken,  O  Lord  Jesus, 
To  our  meaner  praises 


m  3  O  thou  Fount  of  blessing, 
Purify  my  spirit; 
Trusting  only  in  thy  merit. 
Like  the-holy  angels. 
Who  behold  thy  glory, 
May  I  ceaselessly  adore  thee. 
Let  thy  will, 
Ever  still, 
Rule  thy  Church  terrestrial, 
As  the  hosts  celestiaL 

4  Jesus,  dwell  within  me ; 

Whilst  on  earth  I  tarry. 
Make  me  thy  blest  sanctuary; 
mf    Then,  on  angel  pinions, 

Waft  me  to  those  regions, 
Filled  with  bright  seraphic  legions. 
m  May  this  hope 

Bear  me  up. 
Till  these  eyes  for  ever 
GaKc  on  thee,  my  Saviour. 
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mf  1  How  brightly  shines  the  Morning  Star! 
What  ray  divine  stream^s  from  atar ! 

God's  glory  there  is  shining,     [night, 

Bright  Beam  of  God!  which  scatters 

And  guides  the  wandering  soul  aright 

Which  after  truth  is  pining. 

Jesus !  God's  Word  I 

Tnith  revealing. 

Sorrow  healing, 

Soothe  our  sighing, 

Dry  our  tears,  and  end  our  dying. 

2  My  comfort  here,  my  joy  above, 

Man's  Son,  Son  of  the  Father's  love, 

Enthroned  in  highest  heaven, 

f     With  my  whole  heart  thy  praise  I  sing; 

To  thee,  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 

Be  endless  honours  given. 

mp  Saviour,  to  thee. 

Trusting,  clinging, 
Come  I  bringing 
Soul  and  spirit, 
>ee,  my  portion,  to  inherit. 


mf  3  Aid  me,  my  God,  to  sing  thy  praise, 
Thine  ageless  love,  thy  matchless  grace, 

In  Christ  our  Lord  appearing. 
When  such  a  gift  God  gave  for  thee. 
When  such  a  brother  true  is  he, 
Why  still,  my  soul,  be  fearing? 
Cnoose  him,  know  him, 
Greatest,  dearest, 
Best,  and  nearest, 
To  befriend  thee 
'Gainst  all  foes  who  may  offend  thee. 

/  4  To  him  who  conquered  death  and  hell. 
To  him  let  joyous  anthems  swell 

Throughout  heaven's  great  forever. 
Praise  to  the  Lamb  that  once  waa  slain. 
Glory  to  him  who  bore  our  pain. 
Flow  on,  an  endless  river ! 
jf  Earth  and  heaven — 

Creaturc'8  lowly, 
Angels  holy — 
Join  your  voices, 
Till  the  world  with  praise  rejoices. 
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/  1     Wake,  awake!  for  night  is  flying; 
The  watchmen  on  the  heights  are  crying; 
Awake,  Jerusalem,  at  last ! 
m        Midnight  hears  the  welcome  voices, 
f»/    And  at  the  thrilling  cry  rejoices ; 
/  Come  forth,  ye  virgins,  night  is  past! 

The  Bridegroom  comes;  awake, 
Your  lamps  with  gladness  take ; 
Hallelujah ! 
And  for  his  marriage  feast  prepare, 
For  ye  must  go  to  meet  Um  tnere. 

m  2     Zion  hears  the  watchmen  singing, 

m/    And  all  her  heart  with  joy  is  springing; 

She  wakes,  she  rises  from  her  gloom; 

/        For  her  Lord  comes  down  all-glorious. 

The  strone  in  grace,  in  truth  victorious; 

Her  Star  is  risen,  her  Light  is  come  I 


m/>  Ah  come,  thou  blessed  One, 

God*s  own  beloved  Son ; 

/  Hallelujah ! 

We  follow  till  the  halls  we  see, 
Where  thou  hast  bid  us  sup  with  thee. 

f  3    Now  let  all  the  heavens  adore  thee, 
And  men  and  angels  sing  before  thee 
With  harp  and  cymbal's  clearest 
tone; 
mf       Of  one  pearl  each  shining  portal, 

Where  we  are  with  the  choir  immortal 
Of  angels  round  thy  dazzling  throne ; 
mp  Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear 

Hath  yet  attained  to  hear, 
What  there  is  ours ; 
f  But  we  rejoice,  and  sine  to  thee 

Our  hymn  of  joy  eternally. 
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mp  1     When  the  weary,  seeking  rest, 
To  thy  goodness  flee ; 
When  the  heavy-laden  cast 

All  their  load  on  thee ; 
When  the  troubled,  seeking  peace, 

On  thy  name  shall  call ; 
When  the  sinner,  seeking  life, 
At  thy  feet  shall  fall; 
p     Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

mp  2     When  the  worldling,  sick  at  heart, 
Lifts  his  soul  above ; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  Father's  love; 
\A^en  the  proud  man  from  his  pride 

Stoops  to  seek  thy  face ; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt 
To  thy  throne  of  grace ; 
p      Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 


mp  3     When  the  stranger  asks  a  home, 
All  his  toils  to  end ; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food. 
And  the  poor  a  friend ; 
m        When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 
Bows  the  fervent  knee ; 
When  the  soldier  on  the  field 
Lifts  his  heart  tt>  thee ; 
p     Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place  on  higli. 

m  i     When  the  man  of  toil  and  care, 
In  the  city  crowd. 
When  the  shepherd  on  the  moor. 

Names  the  name  of  God; 
When  the  learned  and  the  high, 

Tired  of  earthly  fame. 
Upon  higher  joys  intent. 
Name  the  blessed  Name ; 
p      Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry. 
In  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 


mo 


mp 


P 


When  the  child,  with  grave  fresh  lip, 

Youth,  or  maiden  fair. 
When  the  aged,  weak  and  grey, 

Seek  thy  face  in  prayer ; 
When  the  widow  weeps  to  thee, 

Sad  and  lone  and  low  ; 
When  the  orphan  brings  to  thee 
All  his  orphan  woe ; 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry. 
In  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 


mp  6     When  creation,  in  her  pangs. 
Heaves  her  heavy  groan ; 
When  thy  Salem's  exiled  sons 
Breathe  their  bitter  moan ; 
When  thy  widowed,  weeping  Church, 

Looking  for  a  home, 
Sendeth  up  her  silent  sigh, 
•  Come,  Ivord  Jesus,  come ! ' 
p     Hear  then  in  love,  O  I/ord,  the  cry, 
Jn  heaven,  thy  dwellfng-place  on  high. 


274 


THE  FREE  CHURCH  HYMN  BOOK 


[8.4.S.4.8.&8.4 


Temple. 


I^Smn  881 
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m  1  God,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven, 
Darkness  and  light, 
Who  the  day  f<»r  toil  hast  given, 
For  rest  the  night, — 
mp    May  thine  angel  guards  defend  us, 
Slumber  sweet  thy  mercy  send  us, 
Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us, 
This  livelong  night 


AmciL 

mp2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping; 
p  And,  when  we  die, 

mp    May  we,  in  thy  mighty  keeping, 

AH  peaceful  lie. 
p     When  the  last  dread  trump  shall  wake 
mp    Do  not  thou,  otu*  Lord,  forsake  us,  [us, 
mf    But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 

With  thee  on  high.    AfMiu 
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Chant  I.* 


f^gmn  833 

TK  DEUM.    (Chant  Music,) 
OM  Beotch  Cluuxt  CHANT  11. 
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Chant  IV. 


K.  J.  Hoi>kliu,  Una.  Doc. 
By  penniMion. 


mf  1  We  ^  praise  |  thee,'  O  |  God :  >  wd  ac  *  knowledge  |  the^  '  to  |  be  '  the  |  Lord. 

2  Air  the  i  earth  doth  [  wor  *  ship  ( thee :  { the  |  Fa  '  ther  |  ev '  er  i  lasting. 
/    3  To^the^  all  *  Angels  |  cry  'a  |  loud:  the  $  heavens  and  |  all '  the  |  Powers  *  there  |  in. 

4  To  the^ ^  Cheru  'bin  and  |  Se  *  ra  |  phin :  >  con  [  tin  '  ual  |  ly  •  do  |  cry, 
pc    5^Ho-ly,  1  ho-ly,  |  ho 'ly:;  Lord  |  God 'of  |  Sa'ba  |  oth; 
/    6  Heaven  and  *  earth  are  J  full  *  of  the  |  ma  •  jes  |  ty :  J  of  |  thy  —  I  glo  —  |  ry. 
TO   7  The  gl(5riou8  J  compa  *  ny  |  of  •  the- A  j  ix>stlefi :  J  praise  1 | |  thee. 

8  The  go<5dly  }  fellow  'ship  |  of  •  the  |  Prophets ;) praise  | ! |  thee. 

9  The  J  noble  |  army  '  of  [  Martyrs :  J  praise  | | |  thee. 

mf  10  The  h<51y  Chi&rch  through  *  out  <  all  *  the  I  world :  i  doth  |  —  ac  1  know  *  ledge  |  thtse: 

11  JThe  1  Fa—  (  therljof  an  I  infi'nite  |  ma'jes  1  ty; 

12  Thine  hdnour  *  able,  >  tnie,  '  and  |  on  *  ly  |  Son  :  also  the  '  Holy  |  Ghost  *  the  | 

Com  *  fort  I  er. 

/  IS^Thod-artthel  King 'of  |  Glo-ryrJO  | 1 |  Christ 

14  Thoti  art  the  ever  |  Lwt '  ing  1  Son :  {  of  1  —  the  |  Fa  —  |  ther. 

nit  with  th*  Miue  number  on  opposft*  piiffM  to  Iw  v«ed  tof«tli«r^the  BUi}or  to  vrr.  1-14, 9S-V;  the  mlmir  to  irr  19  ?? 
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Chant  I. 


From  Dr.  Dnintia.         CHAMT  II. 


From  H.  PurctU. 
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Chant  III. 


W.  H.  Cnuunlnsii.     Bj  jwnuiarigii.         CHANT  IV. 


From  R«v.  K.  Finch. 


F^ 


U^^ 


BmSlJ^^^il 


mpl5  When  thou  toukest  upon  thee  *  to  de  |  Uv  *  er  |  man :  \  thou  didst  '  not  ab  |  hor  • 

the  I  Vir  *  gin's  |  womb. 
m  16  When  thotL  hadst  {  over  '  come  the  j  sharpness  '  of  |  death  :  thou  didst  6i>en 

the  %  kingdom  *  of  |  heaven  '  to  |  all  *  be  |  liev  '  ers. 
/  17Thou8lttestJattheTight  |  hand 'of  |  God:  Jin  the  |  glo'ry  [of 'the  [Father. 
p  18  We  be  ^  lieve  that  |  thou  *  shalt  i  come :  { to  j  be  —  |  our  —  |  Judge. 
m  19  We  therefore  }  pray  *  thee,  |  help  *  thy  |  servants :  whom  thoti  *  hast  re  I  deemed  ' 

with  thy  I  pr^  *  cious  |  blo<5d. 
mf  20  M^Qce  them  '  to  be  $  number  *  ed  |  with  *  thy  |  saints :  { in  |  glo  '  ry  |  ev  *  er  |  lasting. 
m  21  i  O  *  Lord,  |  save  *  thy  |  people :  <  and  |  bless  *  thine  |  her  '  i  |  tage. 
22  J  Go  I  —  vem  |  them :  Jf  and  |  lift '  them  |  up  •  for  |  ever. 

Return  to  the  preceding  Chant, 

m/ 23  {  Day  |  —  by  |  day  C  ?  we  |  mag  *  ni  |  f y  —  |  thee; 
/  24  >  And  •  we  |  worship  *  thy  |  Name :  i  ev  •  er  |  world  •  with  |  out  —  |  end. 
mp2o  S  Vouch  |  safe,'  O  |  Lord :  to  e  keep  us  •  this  |  day  '  with  |  out  —  j  sin. 

36  O  J  L<Srd,  •  have  |  mdr  *  cy  up  |  on  '  us :  J  have  |  mer  "  cy  up  |  on  —  |  us. 

27  O  L6rd,  let  thy  {  mercy  |  lighten  *  up  |  on  *  us :  $  as  *  our  |  trust  —  |  is  "  in  |  thee. 
to/ 28  O  L<$rd,  hi  S  the4  |  have  •  1 1  trusted :  <  l^t  me  |  nev  •  er  ]  be  •  con  |  found  •  ed. 

NoTK.— Thfl  upright  llnM  |  uw  •quiTaleni  to  ban  in  mnaic,  and  indicate  th«  ttronff  accent.  The  dot '  shown 
where  a  half  meamre  Is  to  begin.  The  waved  line  ^  ehows  where  the  raeiting  note  in  atriet  time  ie  to  oommence. 
The  aoe«nt  '  is  placed  oyer  a  BTieciallf  Important  sylUble  which  may  he  riightly  lengthened.  The  dmJi  —  le  a  dttr  to 
Indloite  $n  additional  puUe  given  to  a  word  or  aylUble. 
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Heaven  and  earth  are   full        of      the  ma   -   jes-tyof  thy  glo  -  ry.    The 
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thee.       The    holy  Church  throughout  all  the  world  doth  acknowledge  thee  :  the 
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true,  and     on    -    ly      Son ;     al  •  st)    the  Holy  Ghost  the    Comforter. 
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Part  II.    Doxoloot  to  the  Son. 
Full.    Moderate. 
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at   the  right  hand   of     God,  in   the    glory    of  the        Fa 
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Part  III.   Ths  second  advent. 
Dec.  fO,  and  nutained. 
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help     thy    servants,  whom  thou  hast  redeemed    with  thy    precious      blood. 
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Govern  them  and  lift  them  up  for 
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mag  -  ni  -  fy    thee;  and  we  worship  thy  Name     ev  -  er  world  without  end. 
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Part  V.   the  Pratbr  for  purity. 
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Lord,  have   mercy     up     -     on         us,  have   mercy     up     -     on       us. 


Part  VI.   the  prater  for  continued  grace. 
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GLORIA  IN  SXCELSIS.    (Chant  Mutie.) 
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/  ISTrLOBT  *be  to  I  God  *  on  |  high :  and  in^  earth  |  i^eace,'  good  |  will '  towards  |  men. 

2  vVe  praise  •  thee,  we  \  bless  *  thee,  we  |  wor  '  ship  |  thee :  we  gldrif  y  \  thee,  |  we  ' 

give  i  thanks  '  to  |  thee 

3  For  thy  •  great  J  glo  *  ry,  |  O  '  Lord  1  God  :  Heavenly  King,  <  God  *  the  |  Fa '  ther 

I  Al  —  j  mighty. 
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CHANT  II. 
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mp  4  O  L6xxi,  the  *  only  be  ^  gotten  *  Son,  |  Je  '  bus  |  Christ  :  O  L<5rd  '  God,  Lamb  of  i 
God,  I  Son  •  of  the  |  Fa  —  |  ther, 
6  That  tiCkest  a  *  way  the  |  sins  *  of  the  |  world  !  %  have  |  mer  '  cy  up  |  on  —  |  us. 

6  Thou  that  t^kest  a  *way  the  I  sins  *  of  the  |  world  :^have  |  mer  *  cy  up  j  on-  -  |  us. 

7  Thou  that  tikest  a  *  wav  the  |  sins  *  of  the  I  world  J  J  re  |  ceive  —  |  our  —  I  prayer. 

8  Thou  that  sittest  *  at  the  ;  right '  hand  of  |  God  '  the  |  Father :  %  have  \  mer  *  cy 

up  I  on  —  I  us. 
mf  9  For  \  thou  |  only  '  art  |  holy  :  5  thou  |  on  •  ly  I  art  *  the  |  Lord ; 
/  10  Thou  <5nly,-0  J  Christ, -with  the  jHo'ly  |  Ghost :  art  mdet  }  high  •  in  the  |  glory 
of  I  God  *  the  |  Father. 

r;^      Olvry  htiotJi\t\Fa'  ther,  \  and  '  to  the  \  Son  I  and  \  to  '  the  \  ffo  '  Ip  \  Ghost; 

A3  it  wat  in  the  btffinning,  i$  ^  now,  and  \ev  '  er\  thtUl  '  be  I  wMd  with ' out  j  end,— 
\A  —  I  mctu 
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OLOKIA  IN  EXC£L8IS.    (Anthem  Mugic.) 


f  Bold  and  joyful. 


to    God 


CompoMd  for  th«  Camwlijua  Hjmiwl  by 
&  J.  Bopkiiu,  Una.  Due    By  iJUiiUaion. 
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to       God        on    high, 


and       In  earth  peace,    good- 
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0     Lord     God,     Heavenly     King,   God     the      Father     Al- 


glo    -    ly, 


p  ShuKT,  and  piano. 
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migh    -    ty. 


Lord,    the    on  -  ly    begotten       Son,        Jesus 
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Chiiat,  0     Lord    God,       Lamb     of     Ood,         Sun     of     the       Father,      that 
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upon        iiB.  Thou  that     tak  -  est     a   •    way       the  -  liiui     of       the 
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world,        receive        our  prayer.    Thou  that  uiteat     at  the  right  hand  ot     God    the 

J,         pp  _       Mod^ate,  mf 
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Fa    -  •  ther,     have   mer    -    cy        upon 
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For  thou   only    art 
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ho    •    ly ;  thoa      only     art    the    Lonl ;    tliou      only,       0  Christ,  with  the 

ere*       •  -  -        cen        -  -  '        do.  .     f^      m 


Ho  -  ly  OhoBt,  art  most  high    in  the  glo  -  17     of    God,    art  moat  high    in    the 
I  .  H.        x  \    ^oftt  ^Bf^i  most  high, 
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*^  J? 
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^Ti  r   r  ^ '  1^  ¥"^1^ 
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glo  •  ry    of  Ood  the       Fa  •  ther,  most  high,  most  high,    in  the 

most    high,  most   high, 
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high        in       the     glo  •  ry     of     Ood      the 


ther,       in     the 
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God   the       Fa  ^ 
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glo    •    17       of         God 


ther. 
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Aacrtbed  to  Dr.  L.  Mimn. 
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mpl  Great  God!  and  wilt  thou  condescend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
I  a  poor  child,  and  thou  so  high, 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  air  and  sky. 

2  Art  thou  my  Father?  Canst  thou  bear 
To  hear  my  poor  imperfect  prayer  ? 
Or  wilt  thou  listen  to  the  praise 
That  such  a  little  one  can  raise  ? 

tn  3  Art  thou  my  Father  ?    Let  me  be 
A  meek,  obedient  child  to  thee, 
And  try,  in  word  and  deed  and  thought, 
To  serve  and  please  thee  as  I  ought. 

4  Art  thou  my  Father  ?    1 11  depend 
Upon  the  care  of  such  a  Friend, 
And  only  wish  to  do  and  be 
Whatever  seemeth  good  to  thee. 

mf  5  Art  thou  my  Father  ?    Then  at  last, 
When  all  my  days  on  earth  are  past, 
Send  down  and  take  me  in  thy  love 
To  be  thy  better  child  above. 
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Alstone. 
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c.  &  WUUnc. 
From  Hymns  Anc  Mid  Mod.   By  pennlarian. 
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f— ^^-^rtr 


m  1  We  are  but  little  children  weak, 
Nor  bom  in  any  high  estate ; 
What  can  we  do  for  Jesus'  sake, 
Who  is  so  high  and  good  and  great? 

2  O,  d&y  by  day,  each  Christian  child 
Has  much  to  do,  without,  wil^n, 
A  death  to  die  for  Jesus*  sake, 
A  weary  war  to  wage  with  sin. 

mp  3  When  deep  within  our  swelling  hearts 
The  thoughts  of  pride  and  anger  rise. 
When  bitter  words  are  on  our  tongues. 
And  tears  of  passion  in  our  eyes, 

m  4  Then  we  may  stay  the  angry  blow. 

Then  we  may  check  the  hasty  word, 
Give  gentle  answers  back  again, 
And  fight  a  battle  for  our  Lord. 

mf  5  With  smiles  of  peace,  and  looks  of  love. 
Light  in  our  dwellings  we  may  make. 
Bid  kind  good-humour  brighten  there, 
And  still  do  all  for  Jesus*  sake. 

m  6  There  *8  not  a  child  so  small  and  weak 
But  has  his  little  cross  to  take. 
His  little  work  of  love  and  praise 
Tljat  he  may  do  for  Jesus'  sake. 


XBTRS] 


WITH  TUNES. 


280 


bbockhax. 


f^gmn  337 
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mpl  Amoko  the  deepest  shades  of  night, 

Can  there  be  one  who  sees  my  way  ? 

mf    Yes,  God  is  like  a  shining  light, 

That  turns  the  darkness  into  day. 

m  2  When  every  eye  around  me  sleeps, 
May  I  not  sin  without  control  ? 
mp    No,  for  a  constant  watch  he  keeps 
On  every  thought  of  every  soul. 

m  3  If  I  could  find  some  cave  unknown, 
Where  human  feet  had  never  trod, 
Tet  there  I  could  not  be  alone ; 
On  every  side  there  would  be  God. 

4  He  smiles  in  heaven,  he  frowns  in  hell ; 
He  fills  the  air,  the  earth,  the  sea: 
d     I  must  within  his  presence  dwell ; 
I  cannot  from  his  anger  flee. 

m  5  Yet  I  may  flee,  he  shows  me  where ; 

To  Jesus  Christ  he  bids  me  fly ; 
naf    And,  while  I  seek  for  pardon  there. 
There  's  only  mercy  in  hw  eye. 
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m  1  W£  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest, 
Of  that  country  so  briji^ht  and  so  fair, 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed ; 
/         But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 

nt  2  We  si)eak  of  its  pathwajrs  of  gold, 

Of  its  walls  decked  with  jewels  so  rare, 
Of  its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold ; 
/         But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 

mfi  3  We  Fi)eak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 

From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care, 
From  trials  i^nthout  and  within ; 
/         But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 


m  4  We  speak  of  its  anthems  of  praise. 
With  which  we  can  never  compare 
The  sweetest  on  earth  we  can  raise ; 
/         But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 

m  5  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love. 

Of  the  robes  which  the  glorified  wear, 
Of  the  Church  of  the  first-bom  alxtve ; 
/         But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 

mp  6  Do  thou,  I  ord,  'midst  pleasure  or  woe, 

Still  for  heaven  our  spirits  prepare ; 
c      And  shortly  we  alFo  shall  know 
And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 
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in  1  Bt  cool  Siloain*s  shady  rill 
How  sweet  tlie  lily  grows  ! 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill, 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose ! 

mf  2  Lo,  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 
The  paths  of  peace  have  trod, 
Whose  secret  heart ,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

mp  3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
The  lily  must  decay, 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 


mp4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 
Of  roan*s  maturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  fx>wer 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

m  5  0  thon  whose  infant  feet  were  found 
Within  thy  Father's  shrine, 
Whose  years,  with  changeless  virtue 
Were  all  alike  divine,—      [crowned, 

6  Dependent  on  thy  bounteous  breath, 
We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  nge,  and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 
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in  1  Lord,  I  would  own  thy  tender  care, 
And  all  thy  love  to  me; 
The  food  I  eat,  the  clothes  I  wear. 
Are  all  bestowed  by  thee. 

mp  2  Tis  thou  preservest  me  from  death 
And  dangers  every  hour ; 
I  cannot  draw  another  breath 
Unless  thou  give  me  power. 


m  3  Kind  angels  guard  me  every  night, 
As  round  my  bed  they  stay; 
Nor  am  I  absent  from  thy  sight 
In  darkness  or  by  day. 

4  My  health  and  friends  and  parents  dear 
To  me  by  God  are  given ; 
I  have  not  any  blessing  here 
But  what  is  sent  from  heaven. 


mp  5  Such  goodness,  Lord,  and  constant  care 

A  child  can  ne'er  repay ; 
c      But  may  it  be  my  daily  prayer 

To  love  thee  and  obey. 
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TTip  1  There  is  a  green  bill  far  away, 
Without  a  city  wall, 
Where  the  dear  Lord  was  crucified, 
Who  died  to  save  us  all. 

p  2  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell 
What  pains  he  had  to  bear, 

wp    But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hung  and  suffered  there. 
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m  3  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven, 
He  died  to  make  us  good. 
That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven, 
Saved  by  his  precious  blood. 

4  There  was  no  other  good  enough 
To  pay  the  price  of  sin ; 
He  only  could  imlock  the  gate 
Of  heaven,  and  let  us  in. 


m  5  O  dearly,  dearly  has  he  loved, 
And  we  must  love  him  too, 
And  trust  in  his  redeeming  blood 
And  try  his  works  to  do. 
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m  1     Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come ; 
O  hear  an  infant's  prayer; 
Stoop  down  and  make  my  heart  thy 
And  ehed  thy.  blessing  there,   [home, 


m  2     Thy  light,  thy  love  impart; 
And  let  it  ever  be 
A  holy,  humble,  happy  heart, 
A  dwelling-place  for  thee. 


to/  3      liet  thy  rich  grace  increase, 
Through  all  my  early  days, 
The  fruits  of  righteousness  and  peace. 
To  thine  eternal  praise. 
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wf  1  Around  the  tfarona  of  God  in  heaven 
Thousands  of  children  stand. 
Children  whose  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
A  holy,  happy  band, 
Singing,  *  Glory,  glory,  glory!' 

2  In  flowing  robes  of  spotless  white 
See  every  one  arrayed, 
Dwelling  in  everlasting  light 
And  joys  that  never  fade. 
Singing,  'Glory,  glory,  glory!' 


mpS  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above , 
That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair, 
Where  all  is  peace  and  joy  and  love? 
How  came  those  children  there, 
Singing,  *  Glory,  glory,  glory  ?' 

m  4  Because  the  Saviour  shed  his  blood 

To  wash  away  their  sin  ; 
c     Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  floo<l, 

Behold  them  white  and  clean, 
Singing,  *  Glory,  glory,  glory!' 


m  5  On  earth  they  sought  the  Saviour's  grace, 

On  earth  they  loved  his  name ; 
mf    So  now  they  see  his  blessed  face. 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb, 
Singing,  'Glory,  glory,  glory!' 
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pi     I  WAS  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  did  not  love  the  fold, 
I  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 

I  would  not  be  controlled. 

I  was  a  wa]rward  child, 

I  did  not  love  my  home, 
I  did  not  love  my  Father's  voice, 

I  loved  afar  to  roam. 

m  2     The  Shepherd  sought  his  sheep, 
The  Father  sought  his  child, 
They  followed  me  o*er  vale  and  hill, 
O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild ; ' 
«ip       They  found  me  nigh  to  death, 
Famished  and  faint  and  lone ; 
"      'Hiey  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love; 
Tiey  saved  the  wandering  on^, 


»ip  3     They  8X)oke  in  tender  love. 

They  raised  my  drooping  head, 
They  gently  closed  my  bleeding  wounds. 
My  fainting  soul  they  fed ; 
They  washed  my  filth  away, 
m.        They  made  me  clean  and  fair; 

They  brought  me  to  my  home  in  peace, 
The  long-sought  wanderer. 

mp  4     I  was  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  would  not  be  controlled ; 
m/    But  now  I  love  my  Shepherd^s  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  the  fold ! 
mp       I  was  a  wayward  child, 

I  once  preferred  to  roam ; 
mi    But  now  I  love  my  Father's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  his  hom«» » 
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jw^jI     Hushsd  was  the  evening  bymn, 
The  temple  courts  were  dark, 
The  lamp  was  burning  dim 
Before  the  sacred  ark, 
m     When  suddenly  a  voice  divine 

Bang  through  the  silence  of  the  shrine. 

mp*l     The  old  man,  meek  and  mild. 
The  priest  of  Israel,  slept; 
His  watch  the  temple  child, 
The  little  Levite,  kept; 
m     And  what  from  £li*s  sense  was  sealed 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 


m  3     O  give  me  Samuel's  ear, 
The  open  ear,  O  Lord, 
Alive  and  quick  to  hear 
Each  whisper  of  thy  word,— 
Like  him  to  answer  at  thy  call, 
And  to  obey  thee  first  of  all. 

4     O  give  me  Samuels  heart, 
A  lowly  heart  that  waits 
Where  in  thy  house  thou  art, 
Or  watches  at  thy  gates 
By  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 
Mo^'es  at  the  breathing  of  thy  wilL 


m  5     0  give  me  Samuel's  mind, 

A  sweet,  unmurmuring  faith. 
Obedient  and  resigned 
To  thee  in  life  and  death, 
lliat  I  may  read  with  child-like  eyefl 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise. 
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fnf  1     Fair  waved  the  golden  com 
In  Canaan's  pleasant  land, 
When  full  of  joy,  some  shining  mom, 
Went  forth  the  reaper  band. 

2     To  God,  so  good  and  great. 

Their  cheerful  thanks  they  pour, 
Then  carry  to  his  temple  gate 
The  choicest  of  their  store. 

m  3     For  thus  the  holy  word, 
Spoken  by  Moees,  ran: — 
'The  first  ripe  ears  are  for  the  Lord, 
The  rest  he  gives  to  man.' 


m  4     Like  Israel,  Lord,  we  give 
Our  earliest  fruits  to  thee, 
And  pray  that,  long  as  we  shall  live, 
We  may  thy  children  be. 

5  Thine  is  our  youthful  prime, 
And  life  and  all  its  powers ; 

Be  with  us  in  our  morning  time. 
And  bless  our  evening  hours. 

6  In  wisdom  let  us  grow, 

Aa  yean  and  strength  are  given. 
That  we  may  serve  thy  Church  below. 
And  join  thy  saints  in  heaven. 
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mpl  Gentle  Jesiw,  meek  and  mikly 
Look  upon  a  little  child, 
Pity  my  simplicity, 
Suffer  me  to  come  to  thee. 

2  Fain  I  would  to  thee  be  brought; 
Blessed  Lord,  forbid  it  not; 
In  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace 
Give  a  little  child  a  place. 

m  3  Lamb  of  God,  I  look  to  thee; 
Thou  shalt  my  example  be ; 
Thou  art  gentle,  meek,  and  mild ; 
Thon  wast  once  a  little  child. 


m  4  Fain  I  would  be  as  thou  art ; 
Give  me  thy  obedient  heart ; 
Thou  art  pitiful  and  kind, 
Let  me  have  thy  loving  mind. 

mp  5  Loving  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  thy  gracious  hands  I  am ; 
Make  me,  Saviour,  what  thou  art; 
Live  thyself  within  my  heart. 

m/  6  I  shall  then  show  forth  thy  praise, 
Serve  thee  all  my  happy  days ; 
Then  the  world  shall  always  see 
Christ,  the  Holy  Child,  in  me. 
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mp  1  Jesus,  holy,  undefiled, 

Listen  to  a  little  child ; 
m    Thou  hast  sent  the  glorious  light, 

Chasing  far  the  silent  night. 

mf  2  Thon  hast  sent  the  sun  to  shine 
O'er  this  glorious  world  of  thine. 
Warmth  to  give,  and  pleasant  glow, 
On  each  tender  flower  below. 

m  3  Now  the  little  birds  arise, 
Chirping  gaily  in  the  skies ; 
Thee  their  tiny  voices  praise 
In  the  early  songs  they  raise. 


m 


I 


I 

mp  4  Thon,  by  whom  the  birds  are  fed, 
Give  to  me  my  daily  bread ; 
And  thy  Holy  Spirit  give, 
Without  whom  I  cannot  live. 

5  Make  me,  Lord,  obedient,  ntdld. 
As  becomes  a  little  child ; 

AU  day  lonss  in  every  way, 
Teaoh  me  wnat  to  do  and  say. 

6  Make  me.  Lord,  in  w^ork  and  play, 
Thine  more  truly  every  day ; 
And,  when  tkou  at  last  shalt  come, 
Take  me  to  thy  heavenly  home. 
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fft/ 1  TuEKB  's  a  Friend  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 

A  Friend  who  never  changeth, 

Whose  love  can  never  die. 

m     Unlike  our  friends  by  nature, 

Who  change  with  changing  years, 
This  Friend  is  always  worthy 
The  precious  name  he  bears. 

mp2  There 's  a  rest  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Who  love  the  blessed  Saviour, 

And  to  the  Father  cry, 
A  rest  from  every  turmoil. 

From  sin  and  danger  free, 
Where  every  little  pilgrim 

Shall  rest  eternally. 

mf  3  There 's  a  home  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 

A  home  of  peace  and  joy. 
No  home  on  earth  is  like  it, 

Or  can  with  it  compare ; 
For  every  one  is  happy. 

Nor  ootdd  be  happier,  there. 


/  4  There  *s  a  crown  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  all  who  look  for  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by  and  by, 
A  crown  of  brightest  glory, 

Which  he  will  then  bestow 
On  all  who  've  found  his  favour. 

And  loved  his  name  below. 

5  There  *8  a  song  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  song  that  will  not  weary, 
Though  sung  continually, 
m    A  song  which  even  angels 
Can  never,  never  sing ; 
They  know  not  Christ  as  Saviour, 
But  worship  him  as  King. 

mf  6  There  *s  a  robe  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
c     And-a  harp  of  sweetest  music, 

And-a  palm  of  victory. 
mf    All,  all  above  is  treasured. 

And  found  in  Christ  alone ; 
0  come,  dear  little  children, 
That  aU  may  be  your  own ! 
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m/ 1  HosANNA,  loud  hoeanna, 

The  little  children  Bang; 
Through  pillared  court  and  temple 

The  joyful  anthem  rang ; 
To  JeBus,  who  had  blessed  them 

Close  folded  to  his  breast, 
The  children  sang  their  praises, 

The  simplest  and  the  best. 

2  From  Olivet  they  followed, 
'Mid  an  exultant  crowd, 
The  victor  palm-branch  waving, 
And  chanting  clear  and  loud; 
Bright  angels  joined  the  chorus, 
Beyond  the  cloudless  sky,— 
/    'Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 
Glory  to  God  on  high  !* 
20 


m  3  Fair  leaves  of  silvery  olive 

They  strowed  upon  the  ground. 
While  Salem's  circling  mountains 

Echoed  the  joyful  sound; 
The  Lord  of  men  and  angels 

Bode  on  in  lowly  state, 
Nor  scorned  that  little  children 

Should  on  his  bidding  wait. 

/  4' Hosanna  in  the  highest!* 

That  ancient  song  we  sing ; 
For  Christ  is  our  Redeemer, 
The  Lord  of  heaven  our  King. 
»n/     O  may  we  ever  praise  him 

With  heart  and  life  and  voice, 
And  in  his  blissful  presence 
Eternally  rejoice. 
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ni  1  AuAiN  the  mom  of  gladness, 

Tlie  mom  of  light,  is  here; 
And  earth  itself  looks  fairer, 

And  heaven  itself  more  near; 
The  bells,  like  angel  voices, 

Si)cak  x^eace  to  every  breast; 
And  all  the  land  lies  quiet 

To  keep  the  day  of  rest. 

UefmiiL 

/  Glovy  be  to  Je^ua! 

Let  ail  hu  children  saff; 
He  ro9e  again,  he  rose  ayaiHf 
On  thiif  (jlad  day! 


N/ 
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m  2  Again,  O  lo?ing  Saviour, 

The  children  of  thy  grace 
Prepare  themselves  to  seek  thee 
Within  thy  chosen  place. 
mf    Our  song  shall  rise  to  greet  thee, 
If  thou  our  hearts  wilt  raise; 
If  thou  our  lips  wilt  open, 
Our  mouth  shall  show  thy  i)raise. 

3  Tlie  shining  choir  of  angels 

That  rest  not  day  or  night. 
The  crowned  and  palm-decked  martyrs, 

The  saints  arrayed  in  white, 
The  happy  lambs  of  Jesus 

In  pastures  fair  above, — 
These  all  adore  and  praise  him 

Whom  we  too  praise  and  love. 

4  The  Church  on  earth  rejoices 

To  join  with  these  to-day; 
In  every  tongue  and  nation 

She  calls  her  sons  to  pray; 
Across  the  Northern  snow-fields. 

Beneath  the  Indian  palms. 
She  makes  the  same  pure  offering. 

And  sings  the  same  sweet  psalms. 

/  5  Tell  out,  sweet  bells,  his  praises ! 
Sing,  children,  sing  his  name  I 
Still  louder  and  still  fiuther 
His  mighty  deeds  proclaim, 
ff     Till  all  whom  he  redeem^ 

Shall  own  him  Lord  and  King, 
Till  every  knee  shall  worship. 
And  every  tongue  shall  sing, 
'Glory  be  to  Jesus! 
Let  all  creation  say; 
He  rose  again,  he  rose  again, 
On  this  glad  day!' 
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fii  1  When,  his  salvation  bringing, 

To  Zion  Jesus  came, 
The  children  all  stood  singing 

Hosanna  to  his  name ; 
Nor  did  their  zeal  o£fend  him, 

But,  as  he  rode  along, 
He  let  them  still  attend  him, 

And  smiled  to  hear  their  song. 

2  Anfl,  since  the  Lord  retaineth 
His  love  for  children  still. 
Though  now  as  King  he  reigneth 
'^n  Zion*t  heavenly  hill. 


mf    We  11  flock  around  his  banner 
Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 

/     And  cry  aloud  *  Hosanna, 
To  David's  royal  Son!' 

ni  3  For,  should  we  fail  proclaiming 
Our  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 

Would  their  bosannas  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 
The  tribute  of  our  words  ? 
inf    No !  while  our  hearts  are  tender, 
They  too  shall  be  the  Lord'& 
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f»  1  O  Jesub,  I  have  promised 
To  serve  thee  to  the  end ; 
Be  thou  for  ever  near  me, 
My  Master  and  my  Friend ; 
mf    I  shall  not  fear  the  battle 
If  thou  art  by  mv  side, 
Nor  wander  from  tne  pathway 
If  thou  wilt  be  my  guide. 

mp  2  0  let  me  feel  thee  near  me : 

The  world  is  ever  near, 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle, 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear ; 
My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 

Around  me  and  within ; 
But,  Jesus,  draw  thou  nearer, 

And  shield  my  bouI  from  sin. 

m  3  O  let  me  hear  thee  speaking 
In  accents  clear  and  still. 
Above  the  storms  of  passion, 
The  murmurs  of  self-will; 


m    O  speak  to  re-assure  me. 
To  hasten  or  control ;  ^ 
0  Bpeak,  and  make  me  listen, 
Tnou  Guardian  of  my  souL 

mf  4  0  Jesus,  thou  hast  promised 
To  all  who  follow  thee. 
That  where  thou  art  in  glory 
There  shall  thy  servant  be ; 
m     And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 
To  serve  thee  to  the  end ; 
O  give  me  grace  to  follow 
My  Master  and  my  Friend. 

5  O  let  me  see  thy  foot-marks, 
And  in  them  plant  mine  own ; 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 
Is  in  thy  strength  alone. 
c      O  guide  me,  call  me,  draw  me. 

Uphold  me  to  the  end, 
Mf    And  then  in  heaven  receive  me, 
My  Saviour  and  my  Friend. 
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m  1  Go  when  the  morning  ehioeth, 
Go  when  the  noon  is  brif^ht, 
mp    Go  when  the  eve  declineth, 
Go  in  the  hush  of  night ; 
m     Go  with  pnre  mind  and  feeling. 
Fling  earthly  thought  away, 
And,  in  thy  chamber  kneeling, 
Do  thou  in  secret  pray. 

2  Remember  all  who  love  thee, 

All  who  are  loved  by  thee ; 
Pray,  too,  for  those  that  hate  thee, 

If  any  such  there  be ; 
Then  for  thyself,  in  meekness, 

A  blessing  humbly  ohum ; 
And  link  with  each  petition 

•yhe  great  Redeemer's  name. 


mp3  Or,  if  'tis  e'er  denied  thee 
In  solitude  to  pray, 
Should  holy  thoughts  come  o'er  thee. 
When  friends  are  round  thy  way, 
m     Even  then  the  silent  breathing 
Of -thy  spirit  raised  al)ove 
May  reach  his  throne  of  glory. 
Who -is  mercy,  truth,  and  love. 

mf  i  O  not  a  joy  or  blessing 

With  this  can  we  compare — 
The  power  that  lie  hath  given  us 

To  ixjur  our  heart  in  prayer ! 
Whene'er  thou  pin'st  in  sadness. 

Before  his  footstool  fall, 
And-remember,  in  thy  gladness. 

His  grace  who  gave  thee  al|. 
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m  1  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us— 
Much  we  need  thy  tender  care- 
In  thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us. 
For  our  use  thy  folds  prepare : 

Blessed  Jesus ! 
Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  are. 


mj 


i- 


m  2  We  are  thine :  do  thou  befriend  us ; 

Be  the  guardian  of  our  way ; 
Keep  from  ill ;  from  sin  defend  ur  ; 

Seek  us  when  we  go  astray : 
nip  Blessed  Jesus  I 

Hear  us  children,  when  we  pray. 


I 


w  3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be ; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  x>ower  to  free: 

Blessed  Jesus ! 
£u*ly  let  us  turn  to  thee. 

4  Early  let  us  seek  thy  favour; 
Early  let  us  do  thy  will ; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Saviour, 
With  thyself  our  bosoms  fill : 
mj  Blessed  Jesus ! 

Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 
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m  1  Tell  me  the  old,  old  story 
Of  unseen  things  above, — 
Of  Jesus  and  his  glory, 
Of  Jesus  and  bis  love. 

fRp2  Tell  me  the  story  simply, 
As  to  a  little  child ; 
For  I  am  weak  and  weary 
And  helpless  and  defiled. 

m  3  Tell  me  the  story  slowly, 
Tliat  I  may  take  it  in, — 
That  wonderful  redemption, 
God's  remedy  for  sin ! 

4  Tell  me  the  story  often, 
For  I  f  oi:g:et  so  soon ; 
The  early  dew  of  morning 
Has  passed  away  at  noon. 


p  5  Tell  me  the  story  softly, 

With  earnest  tones  and  grave ; 
Kemember,  I  'm  the  sinner 
Whom  Jesus  came  tu  save. 

mp  6  Tell  me  the  story  always, 
If  you  would  really  be, 
In  any  time  of  trouble, 
A  comforter  to  me. 

m  7  Tell  me  the  same  old  story. 

When  you  have  cause  to  fear 
That  this  world's  empty  glory 
Is  costing  me  too  dear. 

mf  8  Yes,  and,  when  that  world's  glory 
Shall  dawn  upon  my  soul. 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story,— 
'Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole.' 
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mp\  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me; 
Bless  thy  little  lamb  to-night ; 
Through  the  darkness  be  thou  near  me ; 
Watch  my  sleep  till  morning  light. 


m  2  All  this  day  thy  hand  has  led  me. 
And  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care ; 
Thou  hast  clothed  me,  warmed  and  fed 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer,      [me ; 


mp  3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well ; 
Take  me,  when  I  die,  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  thee  to  dweU. 
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m/3 1  T^onn,  a  little  band  and  lowly, 

"We  are  come  to  rfng  to  thee ; 
p      Thou  art  great  and  high  and  holy; 

0  how  solemn  we  shonld  be ! 
m     Fill  our  hearts  with  thoughts  of  Jesus, 

And  of  heaven,  where  he  is  gone ; 
And  let  nothing  ever  please  us 

He  would  grieve  to  look  upon. 

2  For  we  know  the  Lortl  of  Glory 
Always  sees  what  children  do, 
And  is  writing  now  the  story 

Of  our  thoughts  and  actions  too. 
Let  our  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 
Make  us  fear  whate'er  is  wrong ; 
c      Lead  us  on  our  way  to  heaven. 
There  to  «ing  a  nobler  song. 
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r/»  1  In  the  vineyard  of  our  Father 
Daily  work  we  find  to  do ; 
Scattered  gleanings  we  way  gather, 
Though  we  are  but  young  and  few ; 

Little  clusters 
Help  to  fill  the  gamers  too. 
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m  2  Toiling  early  in  the  nuirning, 

Catching  momentfl  through  the  day, 
Nothing  small  or  lowly  .scorning, 
While  we  work,  and  watch,  and  pray. 

Gathering  gladly 
Freewill  offerings  by  the  way. 


m  3  Up  and  ever  at  our  calling, 

d        Till  in  death  our  lips  are  dumb, 

c     Or  till,  sin^s  dominion  falling, 

Christ  shall  in  his  kingdom  come, 
mf  And  his  children 

Reach  their  everlasting  home. 

m  4  Steadfast  then  in  our  endeavour, 
Heavenly  Father,  may  we  be ! 

mf    And  for  ever  and  for  ever 

We  will  give  the  praise  to  thee, 

/  Hallelujah 

Sin^nng  all  eternity. 
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mp  1  Childhood's  years  are  passing  o'er  us; 

Soon  our  school-days  will  be  done ; 
p     Cares  and  sorrows  lie  before  us, 

Hidden  danger?,  snares  unknown. 

mp  2  O  may  he,  who,  meek  and  lowly, 
Trod  himself  this  vale  of  woe, 
Make  us  his,  and  make  us  holy, 
Guard  and  guide  us  while  we  go. 


m  3  Hark !  it  is  the  Saviour  calling, — 
mp      *  Little  children,  follow  me : ' 
Jesus,  keep  our  feet  from  falling; 
Teach  us  all  to  follow  thee. 

p  4  Soon  we  part ;  it  may  be  never. 

Never  here  to  meet  again ; 
mf    O  to  meet  in  heaven  for  ever! 
O  the  crown  of  life  to  gain  \ 


Cratpord. 
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mp  1  The  daylight  fades, 

The  evening  shades 
Are  gathering  round  my  head ; 
mf  Father  al)ove, 

I  praise  that  love 
Which  smooths  and  guards  my  bed. 

c  3 


mf  2  While  thou  art  near, 

I  need  not  fear 
The  gloom  of  midnight  hour ; 
m  Blest  Jesus,  still 

From  every  ill 
Defend  me  with  thy  power. 


Subdue  my  sin, 
And  enter  in 
And  sanctify  my  heart, 
raf  Spirit  Divine ; 

O  make  me  thine, 
And  ne'er  from  me  depart. 
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mf  1  The  morning  bright, 

With  rosy  light, 

Has  waked  me  up  from  sleep; 
Father,  I  own 
Thy  love  alone 

Thy  little  one  doth  keep. 


m2 


All  through  the  day, 

I  humbly  pray, 
Be  thou  my  guard  and  guide ; 

My  sins  foiigire, 

And  let  me  live, 
Blest  Jesus,  near  thy  side. 


m3 


O  make  thy  rest 
Within  my  breast, 

Great  Spirit  of  all  grace ; 
Make  roe  like  thee, 
Then  Phall  I  be 

Prepared  to  see  thy  face. 
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wi/ 1  Above  the  clear  blue  sky, 
In  heaven*a  bright  abode. 
The  angel  host  on  h^h 
Sing  praises  to  their  God : 
/  HaUelujah ! 

lliey  love  to  sing 
To  God  their  King 
Hallelujah ! 

m  2  But  God  from  infant  tongues 
On  earth  receiveth  praise ; 
mf    We  then  our  cheerful  songs 
In  sweet  accord  will  raise : 
/  HaUelujah ! 

We  too  will  sing 
T(»  God  our  King 
Hallelujah  I 


m  3  O  blessed  Lord,  thy  truth 
To  us  thy  babes  impart, 
And  teach  us  in  onr  youth 
To  know  thee  as  thou  art : 
/  Hallelujah ! 

Then  shall  we  sing 
To  God  our  King 
Hallelujah ! 

w  4  O  may  thy  holy  Woid 

Spread  all  the  world  around, 
mf    And  all  with  one  accord 

Uplift  the  joyful  sound, 
/  Hallelujah ! 

All  then  shall  sing 
To  God  their  King 
HaUelujah  I 
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m  1  Jesub,  high  in  glory, 
Lend  a  liatening  ear ; 
When  we  bow  before  thee, 
Children's  praises  hear. 

2  Though  thou  art  so  holy, 
Heaven's  almighty  King, 
Thou  wilt  stoop  to  listen 
When  thy  praise  we  sing. 


mp3  We  are  little  children, 

Weak,  and  apt  to  stray ; 
Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 
In  the  heavenly  way. 

4  Save  us,  Lord,  fi-om  sinning ; 
Watch  us  day  by  day ; 
Help  us  now  to  love  thee ; 
Take  our  sins  away. 


mf  5  Then,  when  Jesus  calls  us 
To  our  heavenly  home, 
We  would  gladly  answer, 
'Saviour  Lord,  we  come.' 


Infant  Praisbs.    (Seeotul  Tune.) 
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m/ 1  Golden  harps  are  sounding, 
Angel  voices  ring, 
Pearly  gates  are  opened. 
Opened  for  the  King . 
/     Christ,  the  King  of  Glory, 
Jesus,  King  of  Love, 
Is  gone  up  in  triumph 
To  his  throne  above. 

Retrain. 

mf  AH  hU  vwrk  U  ended^ 

Joyfully  we  sing, 
f  Jesus  hath  ascended  I 

Olory  to  our  King  / 

mj}  2  He,  who  came  to  save  us. 
He,  who  bled  and  died, 


mf    Now  is  crowned  with  glory 
At  his  Father*8  side. 

Never  more  to  suffer. 
Never  more  to  die, 

Jesus,  King  of  Glory, 
Is  gone  up  on  high. 

m  3  Praying  for  his  children 
In  that  blessed  place. 
Calling  them  to  glory. 
Sending  them  his  grace, 
mf    His  bright  home  preparing, 

Little  ones,  for  you, 
/     Jesus  ever  liveth. 
Ever  loveth  too. 
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mf  1  God,  who  made  the  earth. 
The  air,  the  sky,  the  sea, 
Who  gave  the  light  its  birth, 
Careth  for  me. 

2  God,  who  made  the  grass, 

The  flower,  the  fruit,  the  tree, 
The  day  and  night  to  pass, 
Careth  for  me. 

m  3  Grod,  who  made  the  sun, 

The  moon,  the  stars,  is  he 
mp    Who,  when  life's  clouds  come  on, 
Careth  for  me. 

mf  i  God,  who  made  all  things, 
On  earth,  in  air,  in  sea, 
Who  changing  seasons  brings, 
Careth  for  me. 

mph  God,  who  gave  me  breath. 

Be  this  my  prayer  to  thee, 
p     That,  when  I  sink  in  death, 
Thou  care  for  me. 

ffip6  God,  who  sent  his  Son 

To  die  on  Calvary, 

m     He,  if  I  lean  on  him. 

Will  care  for  me. 

Ill/ 7  When  in  heaven's  bright  land 

I  all  his  loved  ones  see, 
/     1 11  sing  with  that  blest  band, 
'  God  cared  for  me.* 
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fi»  1  Thkre  is  a  happy  land, 
Far,  far  away, 
Where  saintB  in  glory  stand, 
Bright,  bright  as  day : 
e      O  how  they  sweetly  sing, 

*  Worthy  is  our  Saviour  King  1' 
/     Loud  let  his  pnuses  ring, 
Praise,  praise  for  aye. 

mp  2  Come  to  this  happy  land. 
Come,  come  away; 
Why  will  ye  doubting  stand, 
Why  still  delay? 


wf    O  we  shall  happy  be. 

When,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  thee. 
Blest,  blest  for  aye^ 

3  Bright  in  that  happy  land 
Beams  every  eye ; 
Kept  by  a  Father's  hand. 
Love  cannot  die : 
/     On  then  to  glory  run ; 

Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won; 
And,  bright  above  the  sun, 
Beign,  reign  for  aye. 
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mp  1 1  'm  a  little  pilgrim 

And  a  stranger  here ; 
Though  this  world  is  pleasant, 
Sin  is  always  near. 

BcfzslJi. 

mf  Jesua  lovei  our  pilgrim  band ; 

He  will  lead  us  by  the  hand. 
Lead  uatothe  better  land, 
To  our  home  on  high, 

mf  2  Mine 's  a  better  country, 
Where  there  is  no  sin, 
Where  the  tones  of  sorrow 
Never  enter  in. 


m  3  But  a  little  pilgrim 

Must  have  garments  clean, 
If  he  'd  wear  the  white  robes. 
And  with  Christ  be  seen. 

mp  i  JeaviB,  cleanse  and  save  me, 
Teach  me  to  obey ; 
Holy  Spirit,  guide  me 
On  my  heavenly  way. 

m/  5  I  'm  a  little  pilgrim 

And  a  stranger  here, 

/     But  my  home  in  heaven 
Cometh  ever  near. 
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m  1  Come  to  the  Saviour,  xnAke  no  delay ; 

Here  in  his  Word  he  has  shown  us  the  way ; 
Here  in  our  midst  he  is  standing  to-day, 
Tenderly  saying,  *  Come ! ' 

RefFftln. 

mf       Jopfulf  joyful  will  the  meeting  &c, 

When  from  ain  our  heartt  are  pure  and  free. 
And  we  ahall  gather.  Saviour,  with  thee, 
In  our  eternal  ?Ufme, 

m  2*  Suffer  the  children ;'  O  hear  his  voice ! 
Let  every  heart  leap  forth  and  rejoice ; 
And  let  us  freely  make  him  our  choice : 
Do  not  delay,  but  come. 

3  Think  once  again,  he  is  with  us  to-day; 
Heed  now  his  blest  command,  and  obey; 
Hear  now  his  accents  tenderly  say, 
•  Will  you,  my  children,  come  ?' 


8.7.8.7  D.l 


WITH  TUNES. 


810 


Paraclite. 


f^gmn  370 
1 


C  C.  Co&vexMti 


J 1 


wf  1  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear  I 
Wliat  a  privilege  to  cany 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer ! 
mp    O  what  peace  we  often  forfeit ! 

O  what  needless  pain  we  bear ! 
m     All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 

mp  2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations  ? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere  ? 
m    We  should  never  be  discouraged ; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


m     Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  ? 

mf    Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness ; 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

mp  3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden. 
Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care  ? 

mf    Precious  Saviour !  still  our  refuge ! 

m        Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

mp    Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

m        Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
c     In  his  arms  he  11  take  and  shield  thee, 
Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 
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mp  1  Now  the  day  is  over, 

Night  is  drawing  nigh, 
Shadows  of  the  evening 
Steal  across  the  sky. 

2  Now  the  darknees  gathers ; 

Stan  begin  to  peep; 
Birds  and  beasts  and  flowers 
Soon  will  be  asleep. 

3  Jesus,  give  the  weaiy 

Calm  and  sweet  repose ; 
With  thy  tender  blessing 
May  mine  eyelids  close. 

m  4  Grant  to  little  children 
Visions  bright  of  thee; 


m    Gnard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep  blue  sea. 

mpb  Comfort  every  sufferer 
Watching  late  in  pain ; 
Those  who  plan  some  evil 
From  their  sin  restrain. 

m  6  Through  the  long  night-swatches 
May  thine  angels  spread 
Their  white  wings  above  me, 
Watching  round  my  bed. 

fn/7  When  the  morning  wakens, 
Then  may  I  arise 
Pure  and  fresh  and  sinless 
In  thy  holy  eyes. 
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mp  1  Jesus,  from  thy  throne  on  high, 
Far  above  the  bright  blue  nky, 
Look  on  lis  with  loving  eye : 
Hear  ub,  Holy  Jesiu. 

mf  2  Little  children  need  not  fear, 

When  they  know  that  thou  art  near; 
Thou  dost  love  tw,  Saviour  dear: 
Hear  ub,  Holy  Jesus. 

3  Little  hearts  may  love  thee  well, 
Little  lips  thy  love  may  tell, 
Little  hymns  thy  praises  swell: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

4  Little  deeds  of  love  may  shine, 
Little  lives  may  be  divine, 
Little  ones  be  wholly  thine : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

m  5  Fold  us  to  thy  loving  breast; 
There  may  we,  in  happy  reet, 


m     Feel  that  we  indeed  are  blest : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

6  Be  thou  with  us  every  day, 
In  our  work  and  in  our  play. 
When  we  learn  and  when  we  pray: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

7  May  our  thoughts  be  undefiled, 
May  our  words  be  true  and  mild, 
Make  us  each  a  holy  child: 

Hear  us.  Hdy  Jeeus. 

p  8  Jesus,  Son  of  God  moet  high. 
Who  didst  in  the  manger  lie, 
Who  upon  the  cross  didst  die, 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

m  9  Jesus,  from  thy  heavenly  throne 
Watching  o*er  each  little  one. 
Till  our  life  on  earth  is  done, 
Hear  ue.  Holy  Jmub. 


Trottk's  Chant,  No.  2. 


f^Swn  873 
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m  1  Tbkbe  came  a  little  Child  to  earth 

And  the  angels  of  God  proclaimed  his  birth, 
mp    Out  on  the  night,  so  calm  and  still, 
m    For  they  knew  that  the  Child  on  Bethlehem's  hill 

m/2  Far  away  in  a  goodly  land, 

Children  with  crowns  of  glory  stand. 

In  white  more  pure  than  the  spotless  snow; 
In  the  psalm  which  the  angels  sang  long  ago 

m  3  They  sing  how  the  Lord  of  that  world  so  fair 
And  that  they  might  a  crown  of  glory  wear 
And  in  mortal  weakness,  in  want  and  pidn, 

e     That  the  children  of  eartb  might  for  ever  reign 

/  4  He  has  put  on  his  kingly  apparel  now, 

And  he  leads  to  where  fountains  of  water  flow 

And  for  evermore,  in  their  robes  most  fair 
Tliose  Taosomed  cl^ildren  hia  |»aii«  oleolar^ 


Long  ago; 
High  and  low. 

Their  song  was  heard ; 
Was  Christ  the  Lord. 

Fair  and  bright, 
Bobed  in  white. 

And  their  tongues  unite 
On  that  still  night 

A  child  was  bom. 
Wore  acrown  of  thorn ; 

Came  forth  to  die, 
With  him  on  high. 

In  that  goodly  land ; 
That  chosen  band ; 

And  undefiled, 
Who  WM  oi^c9  «  chil4 
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mp  1        Thou  didst  leave  thy  throne 
And  thy  kingly  crown. 
When  thou  earnest  to  earth  for  me. 
But  in  Bethlehem's  home 
Was  there  found  no  room 
For  thy  holy  nativity: 
mf       O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
There  b  room  in  my  heart  for  thee  1 


/2 


mp 


Heaven's  arches  rang 

When  the  angels  sang, 
Proclaiming  thy  royal  degree; 

But  of*  lowly  birth 

Cam'st  thou,  Lord,  on  earth, 
And  in  great  humility : 

O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  thee  ! 


m  3         The  foxes  found  rest. 

And  the  birds  their  nest 
In  the  shade  of  the  cedar  tree ; 
mp  But  thy  couch  was  the  sod, 

O  thou  Son  of  Grod, 
In  the  deserts  of  Galilee : 
mf       O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  thee ! 

m  4         Thou  camest,  Lord, 
With  the  living  word, 
That  should  set  thy  people  free; 
p  But,  with  moddng  soom. 

And  with  crown  of  thorn, 
They  bore  thee  to  Calvary: 
mp       O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
Thy  cross  is  my  only  plea ! 


mf  5        When  heaven's  arches  shall  ring; 
And  her  choirs  shall  sing. 
At  thy  coming  to  victory. 

Let  thy  voice  call  me  home. 
Saying,  *  Yet  there  is  room- 
There  IB  room  at  my  side  for  thee !' 
/        And  my  heart  shall  rejoice.  Lord  Jesus, 
When  thou  ooroest  and  callest  for  me. 
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O  NOW  is  the  time 
To  remember  oar  Creator! 
While  opening  day- 
Shines  o*er  our  way. 
We  *11  walk  in  his  truth ; 
Before  the  secret  lamp  grows  dim, 
We  11  hear  his  call,  and  cry  to  iiim, 
'  Thou  art  our  Father, 
The  guide  of  our  youth ! ' 


2     O  now  is  the  time, 
While  our  hearts  are  young  and  tender, 
To  seek  the  Lord, 
To  trust  his  word. 
His  promise  sweet  and  kind ! 
For  Jesus  from  his  throne  above 
Says,  *  Them  that  love  me  I  will  love, 
And  those  that  seek  me  early. 
They  early  shall  find.* 


mZ     0  now  is  the  time 

To  obey  the  Holy  Spirit  I 
His  voice  we  know; 
It  whispers  low ; 
He 's  calling  us  to-day. 
mp    But  childhood's  hours  are  flying  fast, 
The  finding  time  will  soon  be  past, 
The  day  of  salvation 
Is  wearing  away. 

m  i     Then  now,  now  *s  the  time 
To  give  our  souls  to  Jesus, 
From  sin  to  part 
With  all  our  heart. 
As  lambs  of  his  love ; 
To  be  his  followers  true  and  dear, 
e     Until  the  joyful  call  we  hear, — 
*  Come,  blessed  children, 
To  mansions  above  !* 
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m  1  Jbsd  3  is  our  Shepherd, 

Wiping  every  tear; 
Folded  in  hiR  bosom, 

What  have  we  to  fear  ? 
Only  let  us  follow 

Whither  he  doth  lead, 
To  the  thirsty  desert 

Or  the  dewy  mead. 

2  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  ; 
Well  we  know  his  voice ; 
How  its  gentlest  whisper 
Makes  our  heart  rejoice ! 
mp       Even  when  he  chideth, 

Tender  is  its  tone ; 
i/l        None  but  he  shall  guide  tw ; 
We  (ure  his  lUone, 


mp3  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd : 
For  the  sheep  he  bled ; 
Every  lamb  is  sprinkled 
With  the  blood  he  shed; 
m    Then  on  each  he  setteth 
His  own  secret  sign  : — 
*  They  that  have  my  Spirit, 
These,*  saith  he,  '  are  mine.' 

mf  4  Jeeut  is  our  Shepherd: 

Guarded  by  his  arm, 
Though  the  wolves  may  raven, 

Kone  can  do  us  ham ; 
mp   When  we  tread  death's  valley. 

Dark  with  fearful  gloom, 
c     We  will  fear  no  evil, 

YiotoTi  o*f r  the  totnb^ 
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m  1  Great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Who  all  thy  flock  dost  keep, 

Leading  by  waters  calm. 
Do  thou  my  footsteps  guide 
To  follow  by  thy  side ; 

Make  me  thy  little  lamb. 

p2\  fear  I  may  be  torn 

By  many  a  sharp-set  thorn, 

As  far  from  thee  I  stray ; 
My  weary  feet  may  bleed, 
For  rough  are  paths  which  lead 

Out  of  thy  pleasant  way. 

m  3  But,  when  the  road  seems  long, 
Thy  tender  arm  and  strong 
The  weary  one  will  bear ; 
mf    And  thou  wilt  wash  me  clean, 
And  lead  to  pastures  green. 
Where  all  the  flowers  are  fair; 

4  TiU— from  the  soil  of  sin 
Cleansed  and  made  pure  within- 
Dear  Saviour,  whose  I  am, 
Thou  bringest  me  in  love 
To  thy  sweet  fold  above, 
^  little  snow-white  lAmb, 


S26 


THE  PRES  CBUncn  HYMN  BOOK 


[gi.7.9.7.9.9 


KiNSTT  AND  NIHB. 


f&gmn  378  Vp^iJgna.'"^ '•  ■• '^ 


T.N«lmi4i 


^jf^^OiM^r^  f  ■  1 1  r '.'  1 1-!^ 


r  fc  r 


■^.j^  j.rjJ  -^3-^:^-^^-^  -^.^-1 


m  1  There  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safely 
lay 
In  the  shelter  of  the  fold ; 
p     But  one  was  out  on  the  hills  away, 
Far  o£f  from  the  gates  of  gold, 
Away  on  the  mountains  wild  and  bare. 
Away  from  the  tender  Shepherd*s  care. 

m  2*  Lord,  thou  hast  here  thy  ninety  and 
nine; 
Are  they  not  enough  for  thee  ?' 
mp    But  the  Shepherd  made  answer :— '  This 
of  mine 
Has  wandered  away  from  me ; 
And,  although  the  road  be  rough  and 

steep, 
I  go  to  the  desert  to  find  my  sheep/ 

p  3  But  none  of  the  ransomed  ever  knew 
How  deep  were  the  waters  crossed. 
Nor  how  dark  was  the  n  ight  that  the  Lord 
passed  through. 
Ere  he  found  his  sheep  that  was  lost. 

Korm.— Cm*  •hanAA  b*  takMi.  in  Um  dlfltomit 


p     Out  in  the  desert  he  heard  its  cry, 
d     Sick  and  helpless  and  ready  to  die. 

oip4'Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops  all 

the  way. 
That  mark  out  the  mountain'strack?' 
p    'They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone 

astray, 
Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him 

back.' 
mp  *  Lord,  whence  are  thy  hands  so  rent  and 

tom?» 
p    '  They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many  a 

thorn.* 

tnf  5  And  all  through  the  mountains,  thunder- 
riven. 
And  up  from  the  rocky  steep. 
There  rose  a  cry  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 
'  Rejoice,  I  have  found  my  sheep!* 
/    And  the  angels  echoed  around  the  throne, 
'Rejoice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  his 
own.* 
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ffnjp  1  Here  we  suffer  grief  and  pain, 

Here  we  meet  to  part  again ; 
m        In  heaven  we  part  no  more. 

SefnUn. 

/  O  that  will  be  joyful  I 

Jopfuly  joyfuly  joyful  1 
O  thai  vnll  he  joyful  I 
When  we  meet  to  pari  no  mvi*t, 

m  2  All  who  love  the  Lord  below, 
When  they  die,  to  heaven  will  go, 
And  sing  with  saints  above. 

3  Little  children  will  be  there, 

Who  have  sought  the  Lord  by  prayer, 
From  every  Sabbath  school. 

4  Teachers,  too,  shall  meet  above ; 
Pastors,  parents,  whom  we  love, 

Shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

m/  5  0  how  happy  we  shall  be ! 
For  our  Saviour  we  shall  see 
Exalted  on  his  throne. 

6  There  we  all  shall  sing  with  joy, 
And  eternity  employ 
In  praising  Christ  the  Lord. 
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Lowliness. 


Somn  380 


&  B.HMatiy. 


mp  1  Who  is  he,  in  yonder  stall. 

At  whose  feet  the  shepherds  fall? 

Sefndn. 

/         *2Ht  the  Lord/  Qyfondivus  story/ 
*Ti8  the  Lord,  the  King  of  Glory/ 
m  At  liU  feet  we  humbly  fall ; 

mf  Crown  him,  crown  him  Lord  of  all/ 

mp  2  Who  is  he,  in  yonder  cot. 
Bending  to  his  toilsome  lot? 

p  3  Who  is  he,  in  deep  distress, 
Fasting  in  the  wilderness  ? 

4  Who  is  he  that  stands  and  weeps 
At  the  grave  where  Lazarus  sleeps? 

pp  5  Lo,  at  midnight,  who  is  he 
Prays  in  dark  Gethsemane  ? 

p  6  Who  is  he,  in  Calvary's  throes, 
Asks  for  blessings  on  his  foes? 

m  7  Who  is  he  that  from  the  grave 
Comes  to  heal  and  help  and  save  ? 

mf  8  Who  is  he  that  on  yon  throne 
Kules  the  world  of  light  alone  ? 
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Chkist's  Crown. 
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m  1  When  he  oometh,  when  he  oometh 
To  make  up  his  jewels, 
All  his  jewels,  precious  jewels, 
His  loved  and  his  owu, 

IMimin. 

mf  Like  the  stars  of  the  morning, 

HU  bright  crown  adorning. 
They  shall  shine  in  their  beauty. 
Bright  gems  for  his  crown. 

m  2  He  will  gather,  he  will  gather 
The  gems  for  his  kingdom, 
All  the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones, 
His  loved  and  his  own. 

3  Little  children,  little  children 
Who  love  their  Kedeemer, 
Are  the  jewels,  precious  jewels. 
His  loved  and  his  ovm. 
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m/ 1  One  Ib  kind  above  all  others ; 

O  how  he  loves ! 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's; 

O  how  he  loves ! 
Earthly  friends  may  fail  and  leave  ns, 
This  day  soothe,  the  next  day  grieve  us, 
But  this  Friend  will  ne'er  deceive  us; 

O  how  he  loves ! 


mp 


m 


2  Tis  eternal  life  to  know  him ; 
0  how  he  loves  1 
Think,  O  think  how  much  we  owe  him ; 
O  how  he  loves ! 
mp    With  his  precious  blood  he  bought  us, 
m     In  the  wilderness  he  sought  us, 
mf    To  his  fold  he  safely  brought  us; 
O  how  he  loves ! 


m  3  We  have  found  a  friend  in  Jesus; 
O  how  he  loves ! 
Tis  his  great  delight  to  bless  ns ; 
O  how  he  loves ! 
tnf    How  our  hearts  delight  to  hear  him 
Bid  us  dwell  in  safety  near  him ! 
Why  should  we  distrust  or  fear  him? 
O  how  he  loves  I 

/  4  All  our  sins  shall  be  foigiven ; 

O  how  he  loves  1 
Backward  shall  our  foes  be  driven ; 

O  how  he  loves ! 
Best  of  blessings  he  11  provide  us, 
Nought  but  good  shall  e'er  betide  us, 
Safe  to  glory  he  will  guide  us ; 

O  how  he  loves ! 
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SpiPHAirr. 
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m  1  Brightest  and  beist  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

;)  2  (-old  on  his  cradle  the  dew-<1roiM  are  shiniti^'; 

Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 
c     Angels  adore  him  in  slumber  reclining, 

Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  alL 

m  3  Say,  shall  we  3neld  him,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odours  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine. 
Gems  of  the  mountain  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest  or  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

mp  4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favour  secure ; 
m    Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

mf  5  Brightest  and  liest  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 
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in  1  I  THINK,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of 
When  Jesus  was  here  among  men,  [old, 
How  he  called  little  children  as  lambs  to 
his  fold, 
I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them 
then; 
I  wish  that  hiH  hands  had  been  jilaced  on 
my  head. 
That  his  arm  had  been  thrown  around 
me. 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  his  kind  look 
when  he  said, 
*  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  me.* 

mp  2  Yet  still  to  his  footstool  in  prayer  I  may 
And  ask  for  a  share  in  his  love ;  [go, 

m  And,  if  I  now^amestly  Mek  him  below, 
I  shall  see  him  and  hear  him  above, 


mf    In  that  beautiful  place  be  is  gone  to  pre • 

pare 

For  all  who  are  washed  and  foixiven ; 

And  many  dear  children  are  gathering 

there, 

For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

mp  3  But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wan- 
der and  fall 
Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  homej 
m     I  should  like  them  to  know  there  ia  room 
for  them  all. 
And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 
mf    I  long  for  the  joy  of  that  glorious  time, 
The  sweetest  and  brightest  and  best, 
When  the  dear  little  children  of  every 
cMme 
Sliall  crowd  to  his  arms  and  be  blest 
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H.  J.  (HunUcit,  Mua  Doe. 
By  psnniaihiii. 


m  1  Once,  in  royal  DavicVs  city, 
Stood  a  lowly  cattle-shed, 
Where  a  mother  laid  her  baby 

In  a  monger  for  his  bed. 
Mary  wm  that  mother  mild, 
mp    Jesus  Christ  her  little  child. 

2  He  came  down  to  earth  from  heaven, 
Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all, 
And  his  shelter  was  a  stable, 
And  his  cradle  was  a  stall. 
With  the  poor  and  mean  and  lowly 
Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  holy. 

m  3  And  through  all  his  wondrous  childhood 
He  would  honour  and  obey, 

liove  and  watch  the  lowly  mother 
In  whose  gentle  arms  he  lay. 

Christian  children  all  must  be 

Mild,  obedient,  good  as  he. 


m  4  For  he  is  our  childhood's  pattern ; 
mp       Day  by  day  like  us  he  grew ; 
He  was  little,  weak,  and  helpless ; 

Tears  and  smiles  like  us  he  knev/ ; 
And  he  feeleth  for  our  sadness. 
And  he  shareth  in  6ur  gladness. 

mf  5  And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  him, 
Through  his  own  redeeming  love ; 
For  that  child  so  dear  and  gentle 

Is  our  Lord  in  heaven  above ; 
And  he  leads  his  children  on 
To  the  place  where  he  is  gone. 

m  6  Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable. 
With  the  oxen  standing  by. 
We  shall  see  him,  but  in  heaven, 

mf       Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high ; 
When,  like  stars,  His  children  crovmed 
All  in  white  nhall  wait  around. 
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Fortitude. 
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m/ 1  Yield  not  to  temptation,  for  yielding  is  sin ; 
Each  victory  will  nelp  you  tome  other  to  win; 
Fight  manfully  onward ;  dark  passions  subdue; 
Look  ever  to  Jesus,  he  will  carry  you  through. 

m  2  Shun  evil  companions;  bad  language  disdain; 
God's  name  hold  in  reverence,  nor  tftke  it  in  vain; 
Be  thoughtful  and  earnest,  kind-hearted  and  true; 
Look  ever  to  Jesus,  he  will  carry  you  through. 

/  3  To  him  that  o'ercometh  God  giveth  a  crown; 

Through  faith  we  shall  conquer,  though  often  cast  down; 
He  who  is  oiur  Saviour  our  strength  will  renew ; 
Look  ever  to  Jesus^  he  will  carry  you  through. 
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Dr.  Lowell  Maoou. 
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»(/ 1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming ! 

Work  through  the  morning  hours; 
Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling ; 
Work  *mid  springing  flowers ; 
Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter ; 
Work  in  the  glowing  sun ; 
d     Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
When  man's  work  is  done. 

wf  2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming ! 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labour ; 
Kest  comes  sure  and  soon. 


mf    Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  kee^  in  store ; 
d     Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
When  man  works  no  more. 

mf  3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming ! 
mp        Under  the  sunset  skies, 

While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 
Fadeth  to  shine  no  more ; 
d     Work  while  the  night  is  darkening, 
When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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SCRIPTURE    SENTENCES. 


Numbers  tI.  24-26. 


Sentence  1 


Flwu  s  UebKw  Melody.  (?! 


The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee :  the  Lord  miike  his  face      afihie        up  -  on     thee, 
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and  be  gracious  un  -  to  thee:  the  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance  upon  thee,  and  give  thee  p«ace. 


1  Chromiclss  iv.  10. 


Sentence  2 


▲Ilwa  Macteth. 


0      that    thou     wouldest    bless      me     in  -  dee<l,      O     that    thou     wouldeat 


bless    me     in  -  deed,   and     enlarge       my   coast,    and  that  thine  hand  might  Ije    with 
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it     may  not  grieve  me,  tiiat      it     may  not  grieve    me!     O       that  thou   wouldest 


bless     me     in  -  deed,  wonldest    ttless      me     in  -  deed,    and  that    thou    wonhleflt 
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2  Chronicles  x\1.  9. 
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the      whole      earth,   the      whole      earth,  to    show  himself    strong,      to 
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in       the     be  •  half     of    them  whose  heart      Is 


Dolce. 
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Job  zxiii.  10. 

f n  Slow^  with  expresnon. 


Sentence  4 
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He       knoweth,      he        knoweth      the     way     that      I        take :       when  he  hath 


tried     me,  when  he  hath  trie<1      me,      I      shall  come  forth,    I     shall  come  forth, 
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shall  come 


I      shall  come  forth     as      gold ;  when  he  hath    tried     me, 


forth  as     gold.      He     knoweth,  he    knoweth,  he   knoweth  the    way  that   I     take. 


Psalms  zxvii.  14,  cxxxi.  3. 
Moderate. 


A \ 


S»entence  5 


C.  II.  Riuck. 


Wait     on    the  Lord:  he     of  gooti      courage,   and     he     shall  strengthen  thine  heart: 
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Let  Israel  hope    . 
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Let  Israel    hope  in  the    Lord,  let 
Let  Israel  hope  in  the 
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wait,   I        say,      on    the   Lord. 


Let  Israel 
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Israel    hope  in  the  Lord 
Lord,let  Israel 
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hope  in  the  Lord,  in  the  Lord  from  henceforth  and  for      e 
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From  Psalm  Iv.  22. 
Pwio  adagio. 


Sentence  0 


^._i.     Av_    A. «-_       '       Au^   t' ^1   cast  -«=:r: 


Wm.  B.  Bndbarr. 
cast      thy 


Cast      thy     burden       on     the    Lord, 
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thy      burden      on     the    Lord,      thy 


burden      on     the  Lord,    cast  thy     burden     on    the   Lord,     and      he      shall  sus- 
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tain    thee*,  and  strengthen  thee,  and    comfort    thee ;      he     shall  sns  -  tain  thee,  and 
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shall      comfort     thee.     Cast 


bur  -  den 


P8ALM  cvi.  48  (Metre). 


Sentencf  7 
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let     all     the   people      say,     A  -  n\9^      A   -   men.  praise  to  the  Lord  give      ye. 
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Psalm  cxvi.  12-14. 
,  n\f  SUotoly  and  teverentiaUy. 


SnxtntCE  8 


Arthur  fl.  Brown.    By  pwmtiiloB. 


What  shall    I     ren   -   der      un   •   to    the   Lord      for     all      hia    ben  -  e  -  flia    to 


y^\      .  -#JL^  -J-  —-^  -^  J-  J    I     r  I       I     J  Jt  I 


I 


ward       me,    for       all     hia     ben-e  -  flta    to  -  ward         me,       to  •  ward       me? 


f  A  little  quicker. 


^^^ 


A 


w^- 


^ 


f    f-    r^JFf^. 


I   will   take    the    ciip    of     sal  •  va  -  tion,  and  call   upon 


^ 


^ 


-r 

the  name  of    the 


P 


Ji.J_J_,f': 


^ 


J-mJ-J 


r  r^  r 


LoFd,    and    call    upon       the    name    of      the     Lord,    the  name     of      the   Lord. 


I     will     pay        my         vows,  I     will       pay       my  '      vows,     my  vows 


^ 


t^'JT^^ 


^ 


m 


3i: 


-S5 ?:r- 

I     will      pay       my 


Sf- 


t$^. 


^ 


"m 


vows,     win 


pay       my 


VOWB 


:%SL 


A 


I     will     pay 


my        vows,     my 


m 


TOWS 


WJTH  TUXJSS. 


843 


W-^h 


^^^^^^^^^^P 


-J=:^ 


J    ^.  J  ^-^ 


m 


5=t: 


^^ 


f^     g-    f ,      »lJ,  j_^ 


^ 


J    J. 


im  -  to      the     Lord, 


un  •  to       the       Lord         now    in    the  presence     of 


i 


,-^5J— ^ 


^1  ^    *=. 


=t=^ 


22: 


i<ip 


W:["s     Jfj-g^ 


f 


P^    *    <g 


r=r 


^  rr 


I      I 


^ 


^^^ 


je2. 


all       his     peop]^        now    in    the    iiresence    of       all 


i 

his     peop 


t 


PiJALX  CXVli. 

Spirited  atid  bold. 


Sentence  9 


K  J.  HuiikiiM.  MuK  Doc 
Bjr  pcniilMloii. 


O  praise  the  Lord,       all        ye   nations :  praise  him,  praise  him,   all        ye    people. 


O  praise  the  Lord,      all 
Quietly  and  a  little  slower. 


ye   nations:  praise  him,  praise  him,    aU         ye    people. 


For  his  mer  •  ci  •  ful  kindness    is   great    toward    us :  and  the  truth  of    the 


Lord     en  •  dureth    for    ev  •  er.   For  his  mer  -  ci-ful  kindness      is     great  to- 


^44 


tHK  PiiEU  ciit'kcu  uVm^  book 


en  -  dureth, 


en  -  dureth, 


^ 


Lord      endureth      for     ever,  en  -  dureth,  en  -  dureth, 

i  '"^  I  .  /^.      Original  tifM^  and  brisk. 


and  thi  truth  of    the  Lord      endureth       for         ever. 


O  priuBe  the    Lord, 


all  ye       nations:       i 


^^^ 


ye       Qationa :       praise  him,     praise  him, 

^    I 


di 


T 


t:$-^ 


^ 


2^Ei=iE^ 


all         ye       people. 

I — J    ■   r- 


,   I.  1,   ij  I, 

-\— r— •— • r-* • r 


I     ' 


O    praise  the    LonI,        all         ye      nations :   praise  him,  praise  him,        all        ye 


peo  -  pie.       Praise  ye      the     Lord.         Praise         ye         the       Loro! 


WITH  TVlfSS. 


Ut 


PSALM  CXXll.  6,  7. 
mp  Moderate. 


Sentence  10 


Or.  Lowell  Xmou. 


Tny     for    the    peace     of      Je    •    ru    •    sa  -   lem:      they    shall    proa  -  per  that 

Peace   be      within, 


f  iVJl  g~ifc=-^^ 


-iS^ 


r 


wm 


T- 


s 


I 


^ 


i 


Peace    be  with- 


Peace  he  wHhin 


U 


I    I 


I 


TSL 


love       thee. 
^         ere». 


=1= 


:=e: 


-«»- 


^^ 


T 


Peace    be     within,      with    -    m       tliy       walls,  with  -  in     uiy 


-  in     thy 


walls,    and    prosper  •   i   -  ty    with  •  in        thy      pal    -    ae    -  es.  A  •  men. 


1 


^^^ 


walls,    and    prosper  •   i   -  ty    with  •  in        thy      pal    -    ae    -  es. 


men. 


PSALX  cxxxix.  23,  24. 


Sentence  11 


Dr.  Lowell  MiKoii. 
From  C'uiigr.  Anthvina  Aiid  Collccta. 
iiy  |ieniiiHy(i>ii. 


$ 


-Of 


r 


I 


^#3i^^ 


I 


^ 


r=t 


-pa — ra — ?= 


J: 


:t=t 


^=d=P^ 


^ 


^ 


rJ      rJ     -in 


i^^e 


j£2. 


■?5 ?=' P?" 


-<S^ 


i 


-St- 


^m 


^ 


Search  xne,    O    God,   and       know        my  heart:   try  me,  and  know     my  thoughts: 


and  see    if  there  be      way        wicked  way    in    me,  Mid  lead  me  in  the  way,  In  the 


P 


• — f^    iu    %. 


^^■~'<*P— 


^rrx^r-r-? 


J '  I 


-— ^..g^  g^_. 


^^.'^"r  r "^ 


I    I    I    I 


'i  'i  U  J  H  '  I  •  I   


t  Jl     I 


girz|}g^^r.  r  rl" 


way    ever-  last-ing,  and  lead  me  in  the  way,  In  the  way    ever  •  last'ing. 


^  •  m«n. 
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pbo^'xrbs  iv.  la 


p  A  ndante  legato. 


Sentence  12 


By 


W.  aHMllVOOd. 

of  Mr  &  Wmiaaw. 


The  path      of    the    jtut      ia       as      the  shining    light,    that    shinethmare  and 


■  J  J   J  J 


fe^e 


more    nnto     the      perfect      day.    The  path     of  the    jnst      is      as 
cres.     I        N    I      I       I      .  P 


e  shining 


light,   that  shineth  more  and  more  unto    tlie      perfect        day,    that  shineth  more  and 


)  J-  >J  i  iff' 


is 


more,  that     shineth  more  and    more,    that     shineth  more  and  more    onto      the 


per 


day,    that     shineth  more  and  more  onto 


per  -  feet     day,     that 
raU. 


day,  unto  tne    perfect     day. 

'     '     •     '     "     J     J         I 


more    un  •  to    the     per  -  feet      day.    . 


WITH  TUNES. 


S47 


Proverbs  viii.  17. 
p  Andante.^ 


.Sentence  13 


Dr.  Lowell  Jtaaon. 


i 


S=¥ 


s 


^'TTT 


IZL 


r^'Q  -J  ■  ^  •  ^  ^^~^A 


'J    ^     J    '■J  -a&gl  ^J  ■  »  --^     *  "     t_ 


{.   <sl     ggl- 


J.    J 


^ 


I 


_«2_ 


« 


J     J-     ^ 


^ 


:^ 


i 


-^ 


^'P  ^ 


i 


<g--f 


:?=: 


^ 


^ 


r 

I    love  them  that  love    me;   and  those  that  seek  me 


I    love  them  that  love    me, 
/ 


j^=F=^^=^"^^ 


early  shall  find  me,  and  those  that  seek  me  early  shall  find 


m 


&  jj 


-jst 


32: 


a 


3: 


me.   I 
eru. 


love  them    that 


S 


T 


S=g^=i=F^ 


T 


i 


d=d: 


^      .J.    J.    ^.     J.    ^ 


:?s=3 


love     me. 


W^^^ 


JSZ. 


:pz: 


T 


T 


q^:± 


1^^^^=: 


I      love  them       that  love      me;     and  those    that  seek    me 


-i     -J 


J     ^    J.    Jl     J. 


^-     V 


^S 


? 


IPC 


* 


I 


ear  -  ly  shall  find     me,  and  those  that  seek  me    ear  •   ly  shall  find 

Sentence  14 


me. 


From  Isaiah  vi.  3. 
(Firtt  Sanctum.) 


IP 


/9\ 


tT\ 


B=S= 


:^ 


A L 


rr^    ^s> 


3i: 


Y>    J^ 


^d 


'A 


-fii.  .. 


T 


jS- 


-P      ^ 


± 


n= 


p 


■  5g     ^ 


^^L. 


Cauiidge. 
J L 


S 


_£2_ 


-^ 


J. 


is: 


^ 


^a. 


isz: 


|y  't9 


1- 


t       ) 


Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,     ho  •  ly,  Lord  God  of  hosts,    heaven  and  earth  are   fall  of   thy 


glo-ry: 
23 


glo-ry        be 


to    thee,     0       Lord     most   high.        A  -  inen. 
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(Second  Sanettu.) 


ho  •  ly,  Lord  God  of  hosts,  heaven  and  earth    an  foil    of  Um 


j^ 


vrv'      til  I 


Of'    thylglory:     »       '     '       *!   '^     -^ 


.^2. 


"  if'-rr-T^ 


r 


g 


P 


tol  11^ 


H-«»4- 


I 


t2=t 


majesty     of  thy  glo     -     ry:      glory  be    to  thee,   O  Lord  most  high.     A   •  men. 


(Third  Sanetut.) 

wS  OraruUy 

I 1.  "^ 


i 


/Tk 


-^ — ^: 


2r^ 


s 


<g (S?- 


J — U-^ci 


'^  I  -^'}  J 


I      I 
J.  J- 


m 


"^ 


^ 


23: 


ThmnM 

JStZ 


-^ 


1 


T  T-^^fa*— f^  r  \. 


P 


^ 


TST 


isr: 


jBt 


\- 


Ho  -  ly, 


^ 1 . , r—^ . . , 

ho  •  ly,  ho  -  ly,  Lord    God,  Lord     God    of     hosts,    heaven  and 

/ 


I 


earth     are     full      of      thy     glo  -  ry: 
,    fitU. 


gib  •  ry    be  to     thee, 


1    ^ 


^ 


crea. 


.  -■— g>- 


T^ 


I 


2z: 


•J 


za: 


zs: 


9=g 


g      <J»- 


=p=f= 


:?2: 


0     Lord    moet    higlL    Heaven    and    earth  are    tnll     of     thy     glo  ■  ry: 


^ 


glo  •  ry   be  to  thee,  O    Lord  most  high. 


ni^n. 


WITH  TUHES, 


aio 


Isaiah  zxvi.  3. 


Sentence  15 


Walter  SUtely. 


i 


^ 


Of  \  a»    as>    f» 


^ 


i 


Thou  wilt  keep  him  in       perfect  peace,  whose  mind    isitayed,   is  stayed  on  ^tHeel 


f 


£ 


^ 


a     fg 


i 


t:£^n"fm-J 


:gg-T 


t 


i 


?i 


O 


3: 


jdl  ,^J  J^aJ^^zA:^^ 


t 


m 


2:2s 


^ 


i 


thou  wilt  keep  him  in     per  -  feet  peace,  whose  mind,  whose  mind  is  stayed     on     thee : 
n\f  ,  ere9.   ^   j      l 


1 


?S^ 


T 


■^ 


"^^^^^^ 


^ 


22 


'<s; 


»%r 


^ 


352= 


H 


be  -  cause     he    trusteth     in 


tnrif^ 


ii^-^Fnf 


^ 


thee. 


1- 


T 


CTM. 


be  •  cause     he 


S-g?^^^ 


be  •  cause  he  trusteth,  he  trusteth   in  thee,   be  •  cause  he  trusteth,  he 


ffl)  '^'  f  ^  bptt^p^^ 


"3:^:^^ 


-^  y 


^"i^HrVi-ni 


i^azE 


* 


S 


f 


-^^ 


^4_£^ 


^"TfrT^--^ 


'A 


_<2. 


I^ 


32: 


~<»- 


-fi>-- 


-<Si~ 


:l: 


trusteth  in    thee,    he    trust  -  eth,     he  trusteth  in     thee,  he    trust  -  eth,    he 


P 


-"  '■'   <»L^ 


p 


3 


poco      raU.      e     dim. 


y^J_J4-r,.£E^ 


c-^"[:  ^  ^ 


^FttrS^^Eg 


trusteth     in     thee,       be  -  cause     he      trusteth 


'     '    '  I  -F — ^—^r^ 

osteth,    he      trusteth    in       thee. 


P 


F 


^ 


^ 


g 


e^^^Ed^ 


^ 


^ 


-«»- 


"27- 


I 


Thou     wilt    keep  him 


kim     in 


^^E^±^ 


r— 52: 


] 


per  -  feet  peace,     in        per    -     feet       peace. 


SCO 


TBX  FREH  Cai/HCH  HYMN  BOOK 


Isaiah  xl.  u. 
Moderately  tloio. 


Snxtence  16 


Alten  MacbcUk 


P- 


r 


T 


p 


5s 


:?=: 


^P^ 


:ca: 


l^j 


S 


■J — ^ — z:zz!-       i  E    ,      [^  •  zz:— ^— 


He       shall     feed       his       flock      like 


Bhep 


herd,      he    ahall 


feed       hlB       flock    like     a 


shep 


herd:      he   shall     ga    -    ther  the 


*" 


rT-r-r 


izs: 


J=i 


J-^ 


ij 


3s: 


^ 


^ 


g 


Ri-J 


^ 


lambs,      he      shall        ga    -    ther    the       lambs     with     his         arm, 


and 


xy       them      in      his 


som,       and       car 


Slower. 


m 


teS 


^  ^^A 


J4lflli2tf 


£ 


J      -^       J.    !'•         J 


3=: 


i=^^ 


them       in      his 


bo 


som,        in      his 


bo 


som. 


I 


wrrn  tunes. 
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Sentence  17 


E.  J.  Hotikiiu,  If  in.  Doe. 


P 


-i»- 


'j   P    J  •  g 


r 


fc)!V.y|H  .|-ittt47N=^ 


Aiise, 


shine;      for   thy    light    is     come,    and  the     glory     of     the 


Lord,     the        glory      of       the     Lord,      the       glory      of       the  Lord 


is 


.^Jl 


^,    J .  J  J. 


tiiy 


jC=L 


N     h 


E 


risen 


upon     thee.      Arise, 


shine ;       for    thy  light    is     come,   and  the 


glory      of       the       Lord,      the       glory       of      the      Lord        is 

—4 


^S 


^^ 


I  ! J      T^i     J,   J     A  ^^J     J      J 


en       up  •  on  thee,       the     glory     of     the 


the     glory     of     the 


o      r      I     I         I      I      I 


JU_|-J 


<=>     I 


J    ^. 


Lord       is       rls 


en,       is       rls  •      en       up  -  on    . 


thee. 
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Isaiah  Ix.  19. 
P 


Sentence  18 


^^ 


5^ 


E 


r^=Y 


9 


m^-f^—i-4 — ^ 


:^ 


± 


? 


*?= 


Welter  Stna^ 


^^ 


J.J       J    ,  >/"j 


1 — ■ 

The       lun       ihsU     be        no        mora       Vbj      light         by  day; 


i 


nel    •    ther    for      brightneM  ahall    the    moon   give    light      iin 


W~^  u*~ 


^ 


J.  ,h 


^^ 


J  i 


I  J 


=gJT     T=^ 


zr 


-^^   FV'^'fl 


but      the     Lortl      shall    be       nn    •    to  thee     an       ev  •  er  -  laat  -  ing 


pi 


«=£ 


and  thy 


God,        thy 


Ood        thy 


glo 


ry,       and    thy 


^^\  fjl    X  f     J.  JJ 


^ 


-J- 


1  1    A   ^i 


:?=: 


i 


± 


tty 


^ 


light, 
God,       thy 


and    thy      God 


glo 


a 


^^ 


1=* 


/»N 


I 


r  r '  r 


^ 


W.    ji.      ^       f. j. ^  >^ 


SL 


4==: 


I 


-«>- 


I 


-^ 


-1 ' — 

and   thy        God  thy 


2z: 


glo 


ly. 


wiCTi, 


WITH  TUNES, 


8S3 


Isaiah  Uili.  0. 
Adagin. 


Sentence  19 


W.  J.  HutckiiM. 


^ULgL-l 


r— • ^9— 


er««. 


g=4=# 


'  I   J   I 


1  l 


■^ 


_^-  ^^^  ^^ 


1 


W^rff—r-c-(^—^ 


In       All     their     afiOic    •    tion 


S^ 


rrrf 


ret 


he      was      afflict   •    ed, 


and    Uie  An  -  gel 


ereg. 


I  • 


-1 — ga=  =a — gj — ^  ..L-j 


'    '    '  J  J  J  J    •    ' 

'       J     -» 1       '  — ^=— ' —  t        I ^ 


I  ^    .1 .     ' 


I 


of    his  presence  sared  them :    In     his     love    and  in      his       pi  -  ty       he      re- 


and  he  bare  them,  and  he  bare  them, 


I 


deemed  them,  he    re  -  deemed  them ; 


era.  .       f 

carried    them  all  the  days    of    old,  and  he       bare    them,  and    carried    them,  he 


carried  them  all  the  days  of     old. 


bare  them, 


carried  them,  he 


^S 


k^iz=^ 


dim. 


raU. 


I 


^ 


m 


g        &• 


-KOE^t- 


tgg:'^^ 


-lg      » 


3sJ 


F^ 


carried     them    all    the  days     of      old,     all    the    days        of 


-^ 


old. 
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Lamentations  iii.  24-26. 


Sentence  20 


B.  J.  Hopkin*.  Miu.  Doe. 
Bj  peimlaloiL 


m^^ 


^ 


^ 


Tz: 


Id 


^^^^ 


22: 


:?=: 


r^ 


*=t 


^  &. 


hope,  will   I       hope      in      him.     The    Lord      is      good      nnto       them    th^t 


I     I  r     (      ♦  7^    1 


^ 


-^ 


k'^-  f  ^  j=^^^^^^ 


^ 


wait     for  him,      to     the      soul 


that 


seeketh    him,     that      aeek 


eth 


P 


i^ 


=t^ 


^  — 


!^^^ 


z=: 


him.     The     Lord 


good        unto         them      that    wait    for  him,    to    the 

A  lUOe  quicker. 


soul     that     seeketh  him,    that     seek  -  eth      him.     It      is      good    that       a 


man    should  both  hope     and  qui  •  et 


wait,       should    qui 


WITH  TUNES. 


355 


^^^ 


i 


pg^ 


^^A 


± 


-J- 


T 


*5? 


25: 


wait      for    the      sal  •  va  -  tlon    of       the       Lord. 


^ 


zi=J: 


-^ 


:^ 


^U^-         J    ^^ 


? 


a: 


man      should  both 


i 


^Ha"  ^< 


d=5t 


g 


22tz: 


rT" 


•<g    is^i*^  V 


^ 


ii,  <g 


f — p-fcf^ 


i 


iu'j 


^^ 


J    J  J 


^ 


hope    and     qui  •  et  -  ly       wait,    and      qui  •  et  -  ly      wait      for     the     sal- 


i 


dim. 


rr^^zi 


Lp^ 


raU 


H-T  r  I  rJ  W? 


:?=: 


r 


4- 


2± 


22: 


?= 


t=r 


^ 


I    r 

wait  for  the  sal  -  va  •  tion  of     the 


5=: 


•y-g?- 


^  J.  Ji^  1^-  J 


32: 


3? 


M: 


:pz: 


yatiott    of     the    Lord,  should  qui  -  et  -  ly       wait 
/;v  Original  titne. 


ri)  *  ^-^J-^ 


for 


erei. 


the 


T 


q: 


P^-A^H^^*-^^ 


37 


^ 


^ 


£3t 


J»j  I       g*       t     tfg  ^  yf^ 


^ 


Z3: 


n 


^ 


H»-S- 


-^-s- 


r 


Lord.  The    Lord     is      my        portion,       sidth 


za: 


^ 


zz: 


:5z: 


T^ 


my     soul;       therefore     will    I 


T~r. 


i 


L 


^£ 


i^ 


:S= 


7SZ 


X 


A  A 


I <s»-= — « h- 


I 

-St 


-fi^. 


± 


^ 


F3^ 

hope,     will     I       hope        in       him, 


=P4 


tiierefore 


i 


^^ 


gL^,hxJ-J-d^ 


will     I      hope, 
I        raU. 


will     I 


I 


? 


i 


S^ 


-^ 


3a: 


:S2^^ 


S 


^ 


|g>      1^      j=^   '  ^-fe^       ^ 


^ff  J 


^^ 


fcrzazizzpE: 


~^&~ 


I 


± 


:?=: 


' • 1- 

hope         in      htm,     will    I     hope       in     him,  will 


? 


hope       in 


him. 
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DANIEL  xil.  3. 

Firmly,  not  too  slow. 


Sentence  21 


S.  HoDigOBtaite  Ban. 


I  ^"  J     J  •  /  I 


rr^. 


^ 


^^ip  r^i^ 


They    that     he      wlge    shall    shine     as     the      brfghtnees,    ahine 


the 


$ 


^ 


r=:? 


It 


^ 


r  r  f 


zz 


J    J.  .r 


brightnesfl       of      the       fir     •    ma    •   raent;     they        that 


r    r^r- 


\. 


wise. 


they     that    be      wise      shall  shine      as      the  brightness    of     the     ilr    -    ma- 


^ 


-<»- 


3E 


1 


ES 


J     ^    ^.  -J 


r~T 


s 


^ 


± 


£ 


^ 


lii 


ment, 


•hine        as     the   brightness     of      the       fir    •    ma  -  ment;    and 


'^   r  r  rj  r   f  r  f    r  r   r*  ■?  rr 


righteoiunesa,     and 


WITH  TUNBS. 


867 


^Jtather/atttr. 


^=f=hi)  ^-tfiM^ 


they  that    turn       ma   '    ny,    turn      ma   •    ny      to       righteousnett      as    the 


ores. 


^ 


«i        J        a£ 


fflft^ri^ 


■  g^        ^f        ^^  ■ 


J L 


r   r   r 


^ 


-^ 


^ 


=^ 


^^ 


r 


■-^ 


I F^ — I 


:t= 


^ 


r 

Stan     for        er   •    er    and      ev    •    er,       the     stan     for       ey  •  er    and 


r 


i 


jfc«^ 


£ 


rq-^-^'V-ffeg 


2a: 


^m 


»- 


us 


■-^ 


rf^  m     J^   o 4 


Ba 


4  f^  /,  ^  ^^ 


A 


3 


a'na" .: 


I 


e    -    ver,      as    the    stars     for         ev    -    er      and 


ey 


or, 


the 


m^    ^ 


pp 


-^f- 


f^\^    «: 


^-'  •    tv 


-tJ      tg  "ftfg 


ISC 


I 


r 


■tan      for 


ey 


± 


KPt 


er     and        ev 


■^?- 


-»- 


^ 


:» 


A 


-^p- 


er, 


^ 


<S2 isi. 


r^=^— f^T^ 


lor        ev    •    er      and 


i 


rrr 


P 


• ^2-! ^ 


::r 


eV 


-«^ 


er, 


^ 


^ 


ere*. 


* 


^^ 


r==r 


^ 


jC 


za: 


«»- 


^ 


-CJ  f.  ^.^ 


ab^ 


ev 


er       and 


ey 


i^fflt 


4iS2; 


-H»h 


er. 


I 


J 
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Firtnlj/t  not  too  fHow. 


4  ^"  .1  J  •  J- 1 


-g/     g>   - 


i^entence  21 


^ 


J.  Honi|<MiM>te  B«IL 


*    J  1  J 


I 


rr^. 


^ 


■^^P 


^ 


d    fi — ^ 


la: 


r—r 


± 


r    r  r 


U.^4-^ 


r 

They    that     he      wise    shall    shine     as     the      brlgfatnesa,    aliine 


^=^^;^ 


3£ 


3"^^ 


=J=^ 


:?=: 


1- 


^ 


=t 


t  I 


r 


r 

J: 


C 


:P2 


t 


brightness       of      the       fir     •     ma    -   raent;     they        that       be       wise, 


^r'rJ    g'fir  '^ 


m 


J  J  j.Jij^ 


r=ff: 


they     that    be      wise      shall  shine      as      the  brightness    of     the     fir    -    ma- 


ment, 


shine        as     the   brightness     of      the       fir    •    ma  •>  ment;    and 


r — r — r  '  ."     r    r  '  \    -  '      ■   '  i"    i*  i»    — ^ 


they   that    tnm       ma   -    ny,    turn     ma    -    ny      to        righteousiiesa,     and 


WITH  TUNES. 


3&y 


€^-hri- 


ill'*-'         '  I 


E 


s^y 


i 


M^ 


^  r|l^^  ,1  ^1 


tain-eth    not     his       an  -  ger    for       ev     - 

because       he 

-<9 — 


er. 


he    re  -  tain  •  eth    not  his 


^^m 


^ 


-u ^ 


de  •  light  -  eth    in     mer  -  cy, 


:?=: 


^m 


dolee 


:?a: 


^^ 


m 


•  I 


A 'A 


^ 
^ 


^ 


^ 


^^ 


?=: 


± 


!       I 

i 


an  -  ger    for       ev 
because 


er, 


because       he    de  -  light  •  eth  in 


he     de  -  light  -  eth     in       mer  -  cy,     in       mer  -  cy, 

J . 1    J    J- 


mer  -  cy, 


because         he     de  -  light  -  etti    in     mer  -  cy,     be- 


m 


cause      he    de  •  light  -  eth,    de  •  light  -  eth     in     mer  -  cy,     be  -  cause  he> 
J dim. 


/7\ 


T 


^ 


^==t 


I  I 


iF^~g>&^ 


:^=^ 


r: 


^ *: 


I 


t 


*s 


P 


-e^ 


r 


4- 


in: 


gy      J — 


i 


light  <  eth     in        mer    •   cy, 
tempo  pritno 

J 1 1 I I I I 


:i=dt: 


de  -  light  -   eth 
ditn. 


in 


^ 


mer    -    cy. 


/!\ 


I 


-e^ 


^ 


2 


-^ 


jg>  |-.j  I  r  ps^-f&^f^ 


^^ 


-?g — is 


I    '  I 


r 


s 


@ 


^^^=^ 


"TET 


js: 


-fi?- 


a  I. 


mi 


I 


Who    is    a     Ood  like     un  -  to    thee?     who    Is     a     God   like      un  •  to       thee? 


WITH  TUNBS, 


853 


Isaiah  UUi.  9. 
Adagio. 


Smtmce  19 


W.  J.  Uvtehlni. 


$ 


eret. 


u 


^ ^ 


3=1 


S 


zz: 


t*^ 


_i_:_*:^__^^ 


I         I       &    I         I        I       k..    I       1 


Pcttf— r-c  f    f 


In       all     their     afflic    •    tion       he      was      aflUct    •    ed,     and    the  An  -  gel 


eres. 


'::^F=zaL.^j:^iz=^ 


I  • 


'^■^ 


P~r  r  r-r^^ 


dj  J  J    III 


of    his  presence  sated  them:    In     his     love    and  in     his      pi  -  ty      he     re< 


P 


k-^Lj   ^   ;  Ji^b^d^ 


and 


^^^^^ 


r'  r  f  T'v^f=f 


and  he  bare  them,  and  he  bare  them, 


deemed  them,  he    re  -  deemed  them ; 


carried    them  all  the  days    of    old,  and  he 


cru,  f 

bare    them,  and    carried    them,  he 


I 


^ 


^ 


^ 


carried  them  all  the  days  of     old, 


bare  them, 


carried  them,  he 


gr— ^  r  r  r  rf 


^M 


S^A.    I 


S 


oarried     them    all    the  days 


of      old,     all    th( 


e    days        of 


old. 
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355 


d^^^^^^m 


m 


1  ^«  r 


^  ^^iiMV- 


± 


I 


j- 


:S= 


W^-V 


-fp- 


=F 


:^ 


s 


*z=i=n 


wait      for    the      sal  •  va  -  tlon    ot       the       Lord. 


^^P 


3: 


man      should  both 


^1— ih 


I       I  i 


'  >^  J   •.    r,    II    r-A  I  i ,    1      1    ' 


J=J: 


sa: 


f      p~i=f^ 


J    J   J 


1- 


g 


hope    and     qui  -  et  -   ly       wait,    and      qui  •   et  •  ly      wait      for     the     Bal- 

dim,  I  I  roZZ 


/%  -       I        w  I  dim^  I  I  rau 

'  I  Wftff     tckf   f.lto  ual     .    VA   .  finn  t\f        flia 


1^^^^ 


^^^ 


zazz:^ 


wait  for  the  sal  -  Ta  -  tion  of     the 


:?=: 


"PT?- 


22: 


32 


^ 


•I        L 


ration    of     the    Lord,  should  qui  -  et  -  ly 
j7\  Original  lime. 


wait 


^^i  iU  ^j^^'TlXsTg 


for 
ere». 


the 


:p 


g 


^^ 


^ 


r 


n 


ffl^  I  ^ 


-J     I  Jj      '  I 


?= 


^=f=r 


-1»- 


ii^: 


[^5^=F= 


-^-s- 


:qe 


Iiord.  The    Lord     is      zny        portion,       si^h    my     soul;       therefore     will    I 


P 


1=^ 


^^=?f=p 


'   f='-  r  ' — '^ — r 


? 


-««-: m- 


izs: 


^ 


J 


I      1       ' 
A    :^    ^'    ^      I 


r — r— ^^ 


^g 


s 


-I F^ L L 

hope,     will     I       hope        in        him,  therefore 


wUl     I      hope,    wiU     I 
taVL. 


hope         In      him,     will    I     hope       In     him,  will 


hope      in 
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DANIEL  xiL  8. 

Firmly,  itot  too  tiote. 


t  ^"  J    J  •  /  I 


■€P  g^- 


i^entence  21 


d: 


1.  MonicOBMito  B«IL 


^ 


u 


^^TT 


-^ — i^ 


f 


22: 


:^ 


r   r  r 


t^ 


r 


-^'  ^1,^  '  'i  '  ;i; 


1 

They     that     be       vise    shall     shine      aa     the      biightn'eM,    shine     aa     (he 


$ 


J     ij  I  '^Jj^ 


S==I 


r   r   f 


:^: 


<  I 


^ 


-^=^. 


^r   r   r  r 


J: 


:?=: 


r 


A 


T 


brightness       of      the       fir     -     ma   -    ment;    they        that 


i^ 


l» 


wise, 


they     that    be      wise      shall  shine      as      the  brightness    of     the     tr    •    ma- 


ment, 


^=f 


shine        as     the    brightness     of      the       fir    •    ma  •  ment ;    and 


r'  t  T  r 


f^^^ 


they   that    turn       ma   -   ny,    torn     ma    •    ny      to        righteousness,     and 


W!TH  TUNES. 


857 


FJ :  i  p-|-J=^3 


mjiatkerfatter. 


^-fL^j^  hh^tM- 


they  that    turn       ma    •    ny,    turn      ma    •    ny      to       righteousnen       aa    the 


m 


erei. 


^^ 


m 


:«^ 


^ 


db=^ 


f 


^ 


r~r~r 


«j 


s:: 


-^ 


T 


i=f 


^ 


4^ 


J    J    J 


F 


-^ 


-I — r 


stars     for        ey   •    er    and      ev    •    er,       the     stan     for       ev  •  er    and 


ver,      aa    the    stars     for 


^m 


^ 


ja. 


:ss: 


PP 


:f?= 


zzs: 


^^ 


r 


;    I    H      nr. 


i    Jl 


g 


l^t 


■2?- 


jQ- 


^^ 


ibg — fi—t\ 


A^ 


za: 


E^ 


Stars      for 


ev 


er      and       er 


er, 


for        ev    -    er      and 


P 


eret. 


'fff 


^ 


W 


jGl 


ev 


I 


er. 


^ 


5= 


:«: 


^^ 


ev 


r==r 


er       and 


12^ 


-^ 


zs: 


^:£: 


ev 


-ta^f- 


I 


-HP'  H 


er. 
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Sentence  22 


Walter  Hwtoly. 


^'^TTiTr^f^j^t/^Fg^ 


:^ 


mf 


^=^ 


X 


i 


a=;3: 


I        I 

^3. 


A  A 


^^ 


-PS 


U-L 


A 


± 


:sa: 


± 


Who     is     a     God    like     un  -   to    thee,  who    is     a    God     lilce     un  •  to 


I  Nil 


^■/f  Mr- 


I         LSI         I 


thcc,        that        pardoneth  in    •  i    -    qui  -  ty,   that         pardoneth  in 


i   -  qui  -  ty,  and    passcth     by     the  transgression     of     the     remnant     of     his 


ditn. 


^4i*MAMM^tt^'';;^ 


her  •   i  •  tage,  and    passeth     by  the    transgression     of     the    remnant     of     his 


^^  jnVi  mof  o 


mf  I  I        ^        ^  jnVimofo 


J.   >  J 


1     J     I 


t=i 


^^— J-lAl-t 


I 


her    •   T-  tageT  who      is       a      God      like       nn    •    to       thee?        He      re> 
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HA 


^g 


m 


r^i'Vi,;  1^  1^1"^  E^^ 


£ 


^fe#^ 


i 


i 


l^^.. 


^ 


:^ 


LLt_U-h 


Uin-eth   not     his       an  •  ger    fur       ev 


er,       he    re  -  tain  -  eth    not  his 


^^ 


because       he     de  -  light  -  eth    in     mer  -  cy, 

-^ ^ L 


i 


sr 


an  •  ger    for       ev 
because 


er, 


because       he    de  -  light  -  eth  hi 


^^m 


he     de  -  light  -  eth     in       mer  -  cy,    in       mer  •  cy, 


T 


1=T 


^^ 


:-^rr^ 


J  J  u  T  ' 


i 


caose      he    de  -  light  -  eth,    de  •  light  •  eth     in     mer  -  cy,     be  •  cause  he*      de- 

dim. 


dh^. 


'S 


W 


k 


m 


f 


•-»—«> 


^ 


/7\ 


2St 


t 


SS    \tB 


1^=^ 


Pf" 


^ 


4- 


X. 


22: 


I 


i 


light  •  eth     in        mer 
tetnpo  prima 

I 1 1 I I L 


*=F 


d=i 


cy,  de  -  light  •   eth     in  mer    -    cy. 

=^  dim^  p 


/s\ 


1 


-<^- 


?=: 


|g— rj    I   f^-^^4^— fegp 


T 


3=t: 


E 


/   • J      I     "I         I     '  I        I        I 


I  .    I 


;# 


32: 


± 


'l^~ 


-<^ 


s 


35:z:rs 


I 


T^ 


J- 


m 


33: 


« 


I 


zz: 


3z: 


MTho    Is    a    Ood  like     uu  -  to    thee?     who    is     a     God   like      un  •  to       thee? 


360 
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MATTHSW  it  28-30. 

p  Slow  and  sustained. 


Sentence  23 


John  gtaiAvd  Bmitk. 


^ 


S 


^ 


T  f  ^ 


Corns     im  -  to         me,       idl 


I 


dim. 


m 


f 


M 


m 


■^ 


r=f 


^ 


j-^ 


^  :i  i=cuj^  ^.  i  ^ 


laden,      and     I    will  give    you        rest. 


^ 


^ 


rest.       Take  my  yoke    up  •  on     yon,    and 


^^^^ 


:^^ 


z^-^^gra: 


learn    .    .    of 


m  -^\- 


r  rr 


Kir  r^^ 


learn        of 


me;    for      I       am      low  •  ly,      meek       and     low  -  ly   in 


i 


p 


*  ^"^ 


isz3az3i 


r!ir  r-r-f^ 


^ 


^f  f  r  ^-..r^  r 


^ 


^=^-f^M=f^f|r  j^l^  '  J I  pl-^Tftzq 


^^ 


heart. 


take      my  yoke      up    -    on   you,  and  learn   of    me,      learn 


i 


s 


^P^ 


Q^™**^^ 


rJ^lIli 


d-^tr-s^ 


r^r 


r¥fri^^^-- 


1 


I      I 


^j,   J     rj  I  >J     Jx^L- j.-^,. 


^^r\t-r-rtt^-^=^^^,^^^^^ 


me;  and    ye  ihaUflnd  rest  un  •  to     your  souls,  find  reat   un  •  to      your  loula. 


WITH  TUNJiS. 


891 


— gr-  ■       .       -y '    '   '\ 


e^^ 


For       my    yoke      is        ea    •    ly,     and       my       bur    -     den      is 


light, 


r,  {jSi-rj 


zl*r 


J  A  J 


w 


w 


j   IJ    I    ^Jl      ! 


r        bur      •       Iden   ftt 


^ 


my     yoke     is 


•fi 


my       burden 


Ught, 


^    A.    A  'A.   A   A    A 


■tf ^^ 


P^L^ 


my    yoke      is        ea    -    sy,    and      my        bur 


-    den       is 


light, 


« 


fc^=df 


^ 


I L 


-t^ ag^ 


-«>■ 


=J 


'  r  f  tt 


f 


^^ 


g^T^f^j^ii^i^^ 


r 


^ 


5? — ^ 
I  _  t 


S 


my       yoke      is      ea   •  sy,  and  my      bur  -  den      is        llgBi    and  my     bur 


den        is      light,      my    yoke  is       ea  •  sy,  and    my       bur  •  den       is       Ught 
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Mark  x.  14. 
p  Not  too  slow. 


Sentence  24 

chil     -_  dren   to 


Henry  Oadabjr. 
From  the  Paalmist    Bj  pmntMlfm. 


Sof  •  fer    the  lit  •  tie     children      to 


come       iin  •   to        me,        and    for- 


hid    them  not,  and    forhid      them  not :  for    of    such  is  the  kingdom  of  God. 


era. 


Suf  -  fer 


it  -  tie        children 
dim. 


come       un   -  to       me:       for      of 


1  J  1  I  I        J.  J^  '  I 

^bf-      r    r     r=^-^^ — r  r~~= — .    ,     ^^ 

'        '  '         '     '     '         '     '     ,^ 1^       p  '=F =^ 


such  is         the        king    •     dom,     the         king    -    dom      of         God. 

pp  chil    -^  dren  to 


bid  them  not,  and    forbid     them  not:  for   of    such    is    the  kingdom    of       Ood. 


WITH  TUNES. 


368 


LCKB  zv.  18, 19. 


Sentence  26 


Bey.  R.  CedL 


^=^ 


^  ^,  ^\,r\f^^m^^fp^ 


^^ 


s 


W 


^ 


^ 


J^^ 


S^ 


I  J.  J  ^  ^  ^  J 


^^^ 


^ 


■t- 

I    will      a  •  riae,       I     will      a  -  rise    and    go    to     my     Fa    •    ther,    andwill 


^    <g     tf>" 


jOL 


^m 


i 


\-4r^ 


p 


pp 


M    (^  ^ 


JSL 


-9- 


-^f~ 


J. 


^ 

^r^ 


s 


fi^^   I  rtg 


22: 


-1—- 


:?=: 


@7r  f-  p 


zz 


i^*p 


J  J  J 


1 ■— ^^ 


^hP= 


zz: 


lEi 


say     un  •  to      him, 


Fa  •  ther, 


^ 


Fa   -  ther,        I   have   sin  -  ned,   have 


K 


^^  /  i^ijij 


^ 


^ 


A    1 


1 


i  ^  Ji   J^ 


s* 


?z: 


r 


^ 


za: 


■in   •  ned,     I    have    sin  •  ned     against    heaven,  and    be  •  fore    thee,     and  am 


nd   be 


^^ 


I 


-tSf- 


■^  J    4 


dim. 


P 


^ 


20: 


22: 


S 


..L_J[ 


r  r 

ig: — * 


^ 


^F=^ 


■r^-r-f 


^ 


no      more     worthy       to     be    call   •  ed     thy     son. 


will       a  •  rise. 


$ 


& 


$ 


m 


■^  .J  I  f."^ 


VP 


F^ 


^n 


I 


£ 


f 


s 


s 


Tz. 


f^ 


-9- 


S 


•j^j>  nsz 


U  J.-  J 


e^bT  r 


JL 


^ 


* 


i 


* 


;£ 


zz: 


r  r  r 


my       Fa 


I       will 
24 


a  •  rise      and     go      to     my      Fa  •  ther, 


ther. 
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John  iv.  23, 24 
Andante. 


Sentence  26 


Hcmzy  Smait. 
FromPwbyteilMiHyninaL  B j  penntaidoii. 


and    they  that  wonbip  him  must 


Ood     is       a     Spirit, 


God     ia     a      Spirit: 


and    they       that 


wor  -  ship 


him      in 


-M 


^^\  r  r 


Wh'rrt^r  'f  f  i^'^ 


^^!=f=^ 


mrffT 


jO. 


-^ 


jSL 


worship  him  must  worship  him  in    spi    •    rit       and    in      troth. 


Ood 


i'^'t:^ 


pp 


EE 


r=f" 


g     n 


eref 


S 


^^ 


=-^.  J*  ^  ^  A  a4  a  a.j:  J.  J 
:i-cu^ 


^ 


^ 


irorship 


:^ 


Spi  -  rit, 


God 


a      Si^  •  rit:    and    they      that  worship    him   must 


worship  him     In       spi  -  rit, 


worship 


f=f=i 


him    in     spi  •  rit  and     in 


S^- 


^ 


P     •» 


^-j     r> 


± 


"^ — F 

for      the      Fa 

tte ^      ^ 


^     --"  |l»^.    J 


3S: 


U  J 


r 


3s: 


tnith;        for     the        Fa 


ther 


secketh  such    to       worship     him; 


WITH  TUNES. 


805 


i 


g^^=g= 


^-»      ~^ 


I 
p. 


:«^ 


-«>-s- 


1 


s 


r 


^ 


U 


■23^ 


4^ 


^ 


■«»- 


^^- 


JLO- 


: 


-««*- 


■fe-c?- 


r 


^ 


2^: 


za: 


for 


I 


^  • 


he        Fa    -    ther        seeketh 


■uch, 


Boeketh 


such 


t 


1  Corinthians  xv.  65-57. 
)i^  Slo\dy. 


Sentence  27 

whew 


Arthur  H.  Brown.    By  peruiwion. 


O     death,  where  is  thy    sting  ? 


where  Is  thy  sting?    O    grave,where 


where  is     thy    Tic  •  to   •  ry?     where     is  thy   victory? 


^-  < JbJ  Ji 


vie  -  to-ry? 


where  is  thy  vie 


to  -  ry? 


QtKUi  Reeit.  Slowlj/. 

The  sting  of  death  is      sin,      sin;    and  the  strength  of   sin      is     the        law. 


the  law. 


see 
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With  tpirU. 

But    thanks,     thauka 


^^^2pr 


i 


-»- 


^     ^j      4S^      ^J 


-^ 


:^ 


22: 


U44AJ. 


mW=^^-f^ 


^S7 


3= 


^ 


■;&- 


fe^r^|--Ll-1^HPM^    ^'l 


But  thanks  be  to  Qod,  but  thanks  be  to  Ood,    thanks,  thanks,  thanks  be  to   God,  who 


L^ 


I      u  I       r 


^^;«v;iiT7r^^Ma 


^^^^^ 


-^ 


f= 


r  grirJ»  r 


n     Cr 


± 


m 


giveth  us  the    victory,  who  giveth  us  the    yictory  through  our  Lord    Jesus    Christ, 


$ 


thanks  be    to      God, 


»:;= 


I       \ 


^J    rJ 


? 


thanks  be     to     Ood, 

^^     ^^     ^t 


^ 


«=n*- 


A^  ^ 


^^ 


:s: 


thanks  be    to      God, 


thanks  be    to      God,  who  giveth  us    the 
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O  JesuB,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace 

O  Lamb  of  God,  atill  keep  me 

O  let  him,  whose  sorrow    

0  Lord,  bow  Imppy  should  we  be 

O  Lord,  my  best  desire  fulfil    

O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea 

O  Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart  

O  love  Divine,  how  sweet  thou  art    
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Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  he  breathed 

Our  day  of  praise  is  done 
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O  where  shall  rest  be  found 

O  worship  the  King  all-glorious  above 
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Son  of  my  soul,  thou  Saviour  dear. . . 
Sweeter  sounds  than  music  knows. . . 

Sweet  feast  of  love  divine 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  biasing. 


Take  comfort,  Christians,  when  your  friends. . 

Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be 

Take  up  thy  cross,  the  Saviour  said 

TeU  me  the  old^  old  itory   

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 

The  atoning  work  is  done 

The  Church  has  waited  long    

The  Church's  one  foundation  

The  day  is  past  and  over  

The  daylight  fadee  

The  day  thou  gavat,  Lord,  is  ended 

Thee  we  adore,  eternal  Lord   

The  God  of  Abraham  praise 

The  happy  mom  is  come  

The  Head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns 
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The  fiwming  bright 

There  came  a  little  Child  to  earth  

There  is  a  blessed  home 

There  is  a  fountain  Ailed  with  blood 

There  is  a  green  hill/ar  away 
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There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight   
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There  is  no  night  in  heaven 
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The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 
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Though  troubles  assail,  and  dangers  affright. . 
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Thou,  whose  almighty  word 

Through  the  day  thv  love  has  spared  us 

Through  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour  
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To  God  the  only  wise 

To  him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men 

Tossed  with  rough  winds,  and  faint  with  fear 
To  thee,  0  Comforter  Divine   


Twas  on  that  night  when  doomed  to  know 


Vain  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 


Wake,  awake !  for  night  is  flying  

Walk  in  the  light !  so  shalt  thou  know 
We  are  but  little  children  toeak  
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Weary  of  earth  aod  laden  with  mv  ain 

Weary  of  wandering  from  my  Qod 

We  give  thee  but  thine  own , 

We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter 

We  praise  thee,  0  Qod  

We  sing  the  praise  of  him  who  died 

We  itpeak  of  the  realms  qf  the  bUiit , 

What  a  Friend  toe  have  in  Jeeue 

Whate'er  my  Ood  ordains  is  right , 

What  grace,  0  Lord,  and  beauty  shone  

When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view 

When  he  eoineth,  tchen  he  eometh  , 

WheUi  hie  salvation  brinaing   , 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

When  languor  and  disease  invade 

When  morning  gilds  the  skies 

When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe 

When  the  day  of  toil  is  done  

When  the  wearj^,  seeking  rest 

When  this  paasmg  world  is  done   

Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands 

Who  is  hey  in  yonder  staU 

Why  pour'st  thou  forth  tliine  anxious  plaint 

Winter  reigneth  o'er  the  land 

Work,  for  the  mght  iscoming  

Worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness  , 

Ye  holy  angels  bright 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord , 

Yield  not  to  temptation^ /or  yielding  is  sin... 
Your  harps,  ye  trembling  sunts , 
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Abbey Scottish  Psalter 87 

Abends   Sir  H.  Oakeley,  Mtu.  D..  23 

Aber    Prof.W.H.  Monk 13S 

Adoration Richard  Redhead 224 

Alford Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mos  .D.219 

AIUTrinita  . . . .  Uudi  Spirituali 252 

Allhallows   Arthur  H.  Brown 118 

Almsgiving Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  D.281 

Alstone  C.B.  Willing  336 

Altenbarg Qotha  Cantional 4 

Angels'  Song . . .  Orlando  Gibbons    16 

Angelas Johann  Scheffler 32 

Amsbei^g    Joachim  Neander 327 

Atlantic James  Merrvlees    42 

Augnstine From  J.  S.  Bach 133 

Aurelia  3.  3.  Wesley,  Mus.  D. . .  .217, 

Austrian  Hymn  J.  Haydn  234 

Baca    Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal  ...260 

Bach    German  Chorale 138 

Baden German 121, 

Barossa  E.J.WalliB 31 

Beethoven L.  van  Beethoven 220 

Belmont Mocart,  ad.  by  3.  Webbe   83, 

Benevento 3.  Webbe 164, 187, 

Bentley  John  HuUah    196 

BerUn Freylinghauaen's 

G«sangbuch 169 

Bethany Ancient 61 

Bethlehem    F.  Mendelssohn's 

Festgesatig  195 

Bohemia Medieeval  Melody 266 

Bonar Charles  Steggall,  Mus.  D.136 

Borlan German 231 

Boston    Dr.  Lowell  Mason 11 

Boylston Dr.  Lowell  Mason 140, 

Bremen Melchior  Vulpius 197 

Breslau  Clauderi Fsalmodia  ....    6 

Brockham Jeremiah  Clark 337 

Bucer R.  Schumann 140 

Bunyan  F.  Mendelssohn 68 

Calm   Anon 272 

Camden S.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D.  119 

Capetown German    280 

Carlisle  C.  Lockhart 126 

Carrow   A.  Sullivan,  Mus.  D 305 

Cassel Choralbuch  of  the  United 

Brethren    185 

Casterton Adapted  from  F.J.  Haydn  155 

Castle  Rising  . . .  Rev.  F.'A.  J.Hervey ,M.  A.  97 

Chapel  Royal   ..Dr.  Bqyce 309 

Charmouth    . . . .S.  B.  Fripp 36 

Children'sVoicealL  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D.  363 

Child's  Song  . . .  .S  3.  Union  Hymnal 849 

Christchnrch    .  .Charles  Steggall, Mus.  D.152 


218 


122 


339 
188 


342 
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Christ's  Crown ..  0.  F.  Root 381 

Clarence    A.  Sullivan,  Mus.  D 172 

Clarewood Sir  John  Goss 344 

Come  unto  Me . .  Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  D.206 
Commandments  Genevan  French  Psalter  33 

Communion Dr.  Miller 35 

Compline   Rev.  L.  G.  Hayne,Mus.  D.  45 

Corinth Old  Melody 241 

Corona    Hymns  of  Eastern  Church  96 

Cowper  M.  Haydn 76 

Crayford E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D.  361 

Crucifer HenrySmart  230 

Culford  E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D.  187. 188 

Cyprus    Old  Hymn    177 
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Darmstadt 

Darwall's 

David 

Day 

Daystar  .. 
''Dedham 
Deerhurst 
Denfleld . . 
Dennis    .. 
Deptford 
Dijon  .... 
Dilherr  .. 
Diligence 
Dismission 

Dix 

Dresden  . . 
Dunstan.. 


. .  Adam  Drese 301 

. .  Rev.  J.  Darwall  154 

..O.  F.  Handel 338 

.  .Day's  Psalter 47,  48 

..F.  J.  Haydn  173 

..A.  LSutcliffe 56 

..James  Langran  285 

..C.  G.  GUiser 362 

..H.  G.  Nftgeli   144,146 

.  .Orlando  Gibbons    286 

. .  German  Volkslied 347 

..S.  G.  Stade   2 

.  .Dr.  Lowell  Mason 387 

..Ancient  Church  MeIody251 

. .Conrad  Kooher 180 

.  .J.  P.  Schultze 326,  351 

..Richard  Redhead 166 


Easter  Hymn. . , 

Eaton 

Eccleaia 

Eden    

EiBngham 


Elah 

EUacombe 
fillers 
Elmham .. 
Elvey  .... 

Ely  

Emmanuel 

Endsleigh 

Ephrai 
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sign 
Udi 


Epiphany 
Epwnrth.. 
Erk 


Eudoxia 
Evan  . . 
Evangel 
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.Henry  Carey    160 

.Z.  Wyvill 38 

.A.  Sullivan,  Mus.  D 146 

.Rev.  W.  H.  Haveiigal  . .  74,  76 

.  Hamburg  Musical 

Handbook  56 

.J.Haydn 265 

Gennan 360 

E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D.   281 

,T.  L.  Hately 374 

Sir  G.  J.  Elvey,  Mus.  D.  303 

Bishop  Turton  26 

Beethoven  71,72,340 

8.  Salvatori 212,  854 

Latin  Melody  of  the 

14th  Century  226 

F.  Mendelssohn 388 

Charles  Wesley  113 

Wittenberger  Lieder- 

sammlung    324 

Rev.  a  Baihig-Gould  . .  371 
Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal  . .  76 
W.  H.  Doane  
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Evening  Hymn  ..Thomas  Tallls 22 

Even  Me W.  B.  Bradbury 222 

Evensong  T.  B.  Southgate 320 

Eventide    Prof.  W.  U.  Monk 286 

Ewing Major  Alex.  Ewing  ...  .212 


Fabian    W.  Felton 

Fairfield     Rev.  P.  La  Trobe  123 

Faith  W.H.Doane    216 

Farraut  Richard  Farrant 88 

Felix    F.Mendelssohn 101 

Ferrier   Rev.  J.  &  Dykes,  Mus.  D.  348 

FiUtz  Filitz'8  Choralbuch  ....256 

Flensburg L.  Spohr   82 

Formosa    James  Merrylees    176 

Fortitude  H.  R.  Palmer 386 

Francouia German 127 

French    Scottish  Psalter 112 

Geneva  Freyllnghausen's 

Gesangbucli  220 

Oethsemane Prof.  W.  H.  Monk 179 

Ghent Congregational  Psalmist  167 

Gibbons Orlando  Gibbons    163 

Giessen  London  Tune  Book 44 

Glory 343 

GoodShei)herd..R.  B.  Lockwood 877 

Gopsal G.  F.Handel   160 

Goshen   376 

Gotha H.  R.  H.  Prince  Albert..223 

Gounod  C.Gounod    243 

Greenland Lausanne  Psalter 200 


•Haddo 
Hanover   . . . 
Happy  Land 

Harts  

Haversal  . . 
Heathlands 

Heber 

Heinlein  . , . 
Hermas  . . . . 
Hermon  . . . . 
Hesperus    . . 

Hilary 

Hollingside 
Holyrood   .. 

Horsley 

Houghton  .. 

Hull 

Hursley 
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.288.290 


233 


Ilfnujomhe 

'Inchcolm 

Infant  Praises  , 
Infants'  Prayer. 

Innocents 

Intercession  . . . 
Invitation 
Irby  .. 

Irene 

Israel  

Italian  Chorale. 
Iver 
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E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D. 

.Dr.  Croft  

.Indian  Air 387 

.Benjamin Milgrove  ....169 

.German 29 

.Henry  Smart 183,184 

.Dr.  L.  Mason  204 

.  Xiimberg  Hymn  Book  . .  166 

.F.  R.  Havergal  366 

.Braun 314 

.H.  Baker  34 

.Ganther 232, 

.  Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  D.186 

.James  Watson 134,  346 

.W.  Horsley.  Mus.  D.  ..341 
.H.  J.  Ganntlett,  Mus.  D.  288 

.Old  Melody 311 

.Hymns  Anc.dk  Mod 23 

.^Kcribed  to  Dr.  L.  Mason  336 

.  Walter  Hately    283 

.Silcher 364 

.German 364 

.Ancient  Melody 162 

.  W.  H.  Callcott 330 

.G.  F.  Root 388 

.H.  J.  GaunUett.  Mus.  D.386 
.Rev.  C.  C.  Schofefleld  ..266 
.16th  Cent.,  Author  unkn.206 

227 

.F.G  Wade 273 


^ehoTah E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D.  293 
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Jerusalem Arcadelt 

Joyful Bllby.... 


.379 


Kiel Andreas  Romberg 164 

Kingstown Cornish  Melody 355 

Knecht  German 207 

Komthal J.  G.  Freeh  5S 


Lancashire  .. 
Landskron  . . . 

Laud 

Laudes  Domini .. 

LebbflBus 

Leominster  .... 

Leoni 

Linden  

Lint2  

Little  Pilgrim.. 

London  

Lonlsbei^ 

liOwliness 

Lucerne 

Ludborough  . . . 

Lusatia 

Luther's  Hymn.. 
Lux  Beuigna. 

Lux  Eoi 

Lyte 


Henry  Smart  

Bohemian  Hymnal    . . . . 

Ancient 

Joseph  Bamby  

Children's  Worship.  . . . 

G.W.Martin 

Old  Hebrew  3Ielody 

German 

Strassburg  Psalter 

W.  B.  Bradbury 

Henry  Smart  

Fr.  Silcher 

B.R.  Hanby 

Stttrl  

Rev.  T.  R.  Matthews 

Melchior  Vulpius 

Martin  Luther    

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  D. 

A.  Sullivan,  Mus.  D 

John  Wilkes    


276 
21 


372 
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380 
MO 
27,28 


318,  819 
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Madrid 

Maidstone 

Mainzer , 

Mannheim 

*Manningtree. 
Marienberg ... 

Mariners  

Mason 

Melanchthon . , 

MeliU 

&Ulan 

Allies  Lane 

Misericordia  .. 

Mistley 

Monkland  . . . . . 


,  Spanish  Melody 

.  W.  B.  GilbertTMus.  D. 


182 
193,194 

Dr.  Joseph  Mainzer 17 

FiUto's  Choralbuch 247 

A.  LSntcliffe 108 

Fischer's  Choralbuch   . 

SiciUan 

Dr.  L.  Mason 10 

Melody  of  ISth  Cent.  ...170 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  D.  41 

Ancient  Melody 166 

W.  Shrubsolo 66 

Henry  Smart   278,279 

Rev.  L.  O.  Havne,  Mu8.D.31S 
Hymns  Anc.  &  Mod.,  arr. 

by  G.J.  Wilkes 160 

Isaac  Woodbury 132 

Henry  Smart  296 

Prof.  W.H.  Monk 181 

J.  H.  Barthelemon    ...    20 

G.J.Webb 216 

From  Ph.  Nicolai's 

Freuden-Spiegel 

Giardini £16, 

Dr.  Lowell  Mason 367 

A.  Sullivan,  Mus.  D. ..  ..178 

From  Mozart  167 

German 211 


Montgomery.... 

Moredun  

Morning 

Morning  Hvnm.. 
Morning  Light.. 
Morning  Star.. . . 

Moscow 

Motmt  Vernon.. 

Mount  Zion 

Mozart 

Munich 


Nain Dr.  Lowell  Mason  .... 

Narenza Cologne  Hymn  Book. . 

Nassau  Johann  Rosenmiiller 

Neander Joachim  Neander  — 

Nenthom T.  L  Hately 312 

Newcastle Henry  L.  Morley 287 

Newington Rev.  Wm.  Jones 114 

N  ictca Rev.  J.  R  Dykes,  Mus.  a  286 
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Nicolai PhiUpp  Nicolal .„_ 

19ixiet7  and  Nine  M.C.WUson 378 

Noel* Ear.  by  A.  Sullivan, 

Mus.  Doc 60 

Norfolk Dr.  Howard  12 

NorthumberlandUenry  Smart  94 

Nox  Pneceasit  . .  J.  Baptiste  Calkin 96 

Numberg Johaun  Criiger   200 

Oberlin Magdeburg  Choralbuch  900 

Old  42nd  French  Psalter    238 

Old  44  th Genevan  English  Psalter  fiO 

Old  100th  Genevan  French  Psalter  20,  22 

Old  117th „  „  43 

Old  134th ,  .,  125 

Old  137th Genevan  English  Psalter  81 

Old  Saxony Old  German  Chorale 24 

Olivet Dr.  L.  Mason  314 

Orton Dr.  T.  Hastings 299 

Palestrina From  Palestrlna 278,  279 

Paraclete   C.  C.  Converse 370 

Paran J.  P.  Schultze  37 

Pascal French  Melody  178 

Pax  Tecum G.  T.  Caldeck 292 

PearsaU St  GalL    Kathol. 

Geaangbuch    963 

Penitence Prof.  W.  H.  Monk 299 

Pentecost German 120 

Petra Richard  Redhead 178 

Pilgrimage Hlr  G.  J.  Elvey,  Mus.  D.  246 

Pleyel Ignace  Plevel 167 

Portngnese  Hymn  John  Reading 806,  807 

Pnetorius Musie  Sioniie  77-79 

Princethorpe .. .  .William  Pitto 263 

Ratisbon Werner's  Choralbuch.. . .  174 

Ravenna J.  H.  Knecht 166 

Ravenshaw German,  Har.  from 

Hymns  Anc.  and  Mod  267 

Regent  Square.. Henry  Smart  237,238 

Resignation Adap.  from  Palestrina. .  106, 107 

Rest Carmina  Sacra 96 

Resurrection  ....  Prof.  W.  H.  Monk 163 

Retreat Dr.  T.  Hastings  30 

Rousseau J.  J.Rousseau 368 

Ruth Samuel  Smith 264 
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Aelred Rev.  J.  b  Dykes,  Mus.  D. 

Agnes   James  Langran  

Agnes,  Dur.    Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  D. 

ATphcge H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  D 

Anatolius ....  Arthur  H.  Brown  

Ann Attributed  to  Denby 

Ansel  m Rev.  L.  G.  Hayne,  Mus  J). 

Asaph Giomlvichi  

Bees Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  D. 

Bernard Merton  Tune  Book 

Catharine Rev.  Reginald  F.  Dale, 

Mus.  Doc 

Cecilia Rev.  L.  G.  Hayne,  Mus.  D. 

Columbn H.  A.  Irons 

Cross Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  D. 

Cnthbert ....  „  „ 

David   Ravenscrof t's  Psalter . . . 

26 


271 
287 

69,  70 
210 
304 

110,111 
,  18 

73 
164 


206 


270 

26 

274 

106 


II 


11 


II 
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StSthelreda....BiahopTurton 102-104 

FiUan Joseph  Bamby 266 

Frances G.  A.  Ltthr 62 

Geoige N.  Hermann 116, 118 

George.Win.  Sir  G.  J.  Elvey,  Mus  D. . .  192 
Gertrude  ....  A.  Sullivan,  Mus  D. ....  266 

Godric Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  D.  161 

Helena Hymns  Anc  and  Mod.. .128 

Hilda  Children's  Wonhip 366 

Hugh E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D.     49,  60 

John Congreg.  Church  Music  .166 

John,  Westm.  James  Turle 66 

Kilda W.  Broomfleld 92 

Leonard Henry  Smart 90,100 

Luke T.  Hermann  Schein 93 

Magnus Jeremiah  Clark  61 

Mark Melody  fr.  Kocher's  CoL  282 

Mary Playford's  Psalter 91 

Matthias  . . .  Prof.  W.  H.  Monk 46 

Olaf H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mua.  D.  130, 181 

Oswald Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mua.  D.  228 

Paul WUliamTate  86 

Peter A.  R.  Reinagle 63,64 

Peter,  Westm  James  Turle 246 

PhUip J.  Bamby 284 

„  Raphael £.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D.  242 

„  Timothy Rev.  Sir  H.  W.  Baker  ...109 

„  Ulrich  C.  H.  Purday   199 

„  Ursula Frederick  Westlake 67 

„  *Wolstan  ....E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D.  302 

Salarois Greek  Air 384 

Salem Church  Hymns  w.  Tunes  66 

SAles Frank  Champney,  MA.  276 

Salzburg M.  Haydn 96 

Samson G.F.Handel  14 

Samuel A  Sullivan,  Mus.  D.  ....846 

Sandon a  H.  Purday  910 

Sardis Beethoven 231 

Sawley James  Wulch 80 

Schemer Angelus  Sllesius' 

Hirtenlieder 168 

3ch5nbeTg J  RosenmuUer 186 

Sebaste J.  Stainer,  M.A.,  Mua  D.  332 

Shalem Ancient 19 

Sharon Dr.  Boyce 221 

Shropshire E.  J.  Hopkins 1 

Sigillus Michael  Siegel    268 

Sigismund Gotba  Cantional 226 

Silchester Rev.  C.  Malan,  D.D 124 

Slingsby Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  D.117 

Soldau Luther's  Psalter 18 

ftouthwark Dr.  Christopher  T^e  ....  63 

Spohr FromLSpohr 90 

Springtime German  376 

Stella 46 

Stephanos Rev.  Sir  H.  W.  Baker ..  .267 

Strassbuig Strassburg  Psalter 41, 42 

Strattner G.  C.  Strattner 171 

Stuttgart Hans  Leo  Hasler's 

Lustgarten 214 

Submission 276 

Swabia Old  German  Melody 130 

TalUs Thomas  TalUs 67 

Temple S  J.  HopUns,  Mas.  D.  331 

ITempleBar „      „       141 
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Tirerton Ber.J.Gregg 84 

Treves Ancient 263,964 

Triumph H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  240 

TmyteXCbant,!.  A.  H.  D.  Troyte  276 

Do.  II.  284,878 


II 


Tnut German 


250 


xnpha KdwlnMoBs 248 

University  Coll.  H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  0. 161 

Veni  Creator .. . .  Ancient  Latin  Church  . .  30 

Vespers 244 

*Vevay James  Allan 278,  279 

Vienna Melchior  Teschner 201,203 

Vigilate Prof.  W.  H.  Monk 277 
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VoxDilecti Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mas.  D.  81 

Vulpius M.Vulpius  6 

Waldeck C.  H.  Binck 15 

Walton Beethoven 7-8 

Wareham  William  Knapp 294 

Warrinffton Rev.  R.  Harrison 8 

Waterstock Sir  John  Goss 166 

Weimar Melchior  Vulpius 191 

Westenhanger  ..G.  W.  Poole 142, 

Westminster James  Turle 64 

*  Whitef ord E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D.  312 

Wittenberg JohannCrilger 

*  WU Rev.  L.G.Hayne,Mus  D. 

Worms Luther 
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y^ork Scottish  Psalter 106 

Zurich H.  Q.  yiigell 148,140 
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Dr.  Aldrich 334 

J.Battlshill 833 
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Dr.  Dupuis   333 

Rev.  E.  Finch  333 

W.Hlne    334 

S.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D 333 
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*  Arise,  shine 

Blessed,  blessed  be  Jehovah 

Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord 

Come  unto  me.  all  ye  that  labour 

*  For  the  eyes  of  the  Lord  .  .• 

God  is  a  Spirit  

*  He  knoweth  the  way  that  I  take 
*He  shall  feed  his  flock  

Holy,  holy,  holy 

I  heard  a  voice  from  heaven 

I  love  them  that  love  me 

*In  all  their  aflHtction 

I  will  arise  and  go  to  my  Father 

Now  unto  him  that  is  able 

*0  death,  where  is  thy  sting . . . . 
*0  praise  the  Lord 

*  0  that  thou  wouldest  bless  me 
Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem 

Search  me.  O  God 

Suffer  tile  little  children 

The  Lord  bless  thee  

*The  liord  is  my  portion 

The  path  of  the  Just 

*The  sun  shall  be  no  more 

*They  that  be  wise  shall  shine  . . 

*Tliou  wilt  keep  him  

Unto  him  that  loved  us  

Wait  on  the  Lord  .  .| 

*  What  shall  I  render 

ho  is  a  God  Uke  unto  thee. . . 


Isaiah  Ix.  1 £.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D IT 

Psalm  cvi.  i&(Metrt) Ancient  Melody 7 

Psalm  Iv.  22 William  &  Bradbury  6 

Matthew  xL  28-80 John  Stafford  Smith 23 

2  Chronicles  xvL  0 James  Merrylees  3 

Johniv.  23,24 HeniT  Smart 26 

JobzxiiLlO Rev.  R.  Riach  Thorn  4 

Isaiah  xL  11 Allan  Macbeth 16 

(Camidge ) 
Orlando  Gibbons,  Mus.  Do&  ....  \l\ 
Thomas  Ebdon } 

Revelation  ziv.  13 J.  H.  Tenney 30 

Proverbs  viiL  17 Dr.  Lowell  Mason 13 

Isaiah  Ixiii.  0 W.  J.  Hutchins 19 

Luke  XV.  18, 19   Rev.  R.  CecU 25 

Jude  24.  25 From  Romberg  '. 28 

1  Corinthians  XV.  55-57 Arthur  H.  Brown  27 

Psalm  cxvii £  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D 9 

1  Chronicles  iv.  10 Allan  Macbeth  2 

Psalm  cxxiL  6,  7 Dr.  Lowell  Mason 10 

Psalm  cxxxix.  23,  24 „         „        11 

Markx.  14 Henry  Gadsby 24 

Numbers  vi.  24-26 From  a  Hebrew  Melody 1 

LamenUtions  iiL  24-26.  E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus,  D 20 

Proverbs  iv.  18 W.  Smallwood    12 

Isaiah  Ix.  19 Walter  Strang 18 

Daniel  xlL  8 J.  Montgomerie  BeU    21 

Isaiah  xxvi.3 WalterHately 16 

Revelation  1.  6,  6 From  Cong.  Anthems  and  Collects  .  .29 

Psalmsxxvii.  14,  CXXXL8....C.  H.  Rinck 6 

Psalm  cxvi.  12-14 Arthur  H.  Brown u 

Micah  viLlS WalterHately   22 
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The  titles  qf  divisions  tohich  correspond  with  each  other  are  given  under  each  heading. 

Hymns/or  the  Young  are  indicated  by  Italic  type. 


1.-THE  TRINITY. 

Father  of  heayen !  whose  love  profound,  6 
Glory  be  to  Ood  the  Father,  238 
Great  Creator !  who  this  day,  173 
Holy  Father,  cheer  our  way,  280 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty, 
Thou,  whose  almighty  word,  316 
We  praise  thee,  0  God,  333 


U.—GOD  THE  FATHER. 

I.— HIS  ATTRIBUTES. 

Among  the  deepest  shades  of  night,  337 

Great  God  of  wonders !  all  thy  ways,  40 

0  God,  oar  help  in  ages  past,  47 

Seek  ye  the  Lord,  while  yet  his  ear,  101 

Why  pour'st  thou  forth  thine  anxious  plaint,  86 

II.  — CREATIOX,   PUOVIDENCE,   AMD 
REDEMPTION. 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne,  1 

Behold  the  amazing  gift  of  love,  114 

Blest  be  the  everlasting  God,  112 

God  moves  in  a  myatcrious  way,  77 

Oodf  toho  made  the  earth,  366 

Great  God  of  wonders  !  all  tliy  ways,  40 

/  teas  a  toandering  sheep,  344 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand,  86 

0  God,  our  help  in  ages  past,  47 

Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height,  64 

Seek  ye  the  Lord,  while  yet  his  ear,  101 

Sovereign  grace,  o'er  sin  abounding,  239 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise,  322 

To  God  the  only  wise,  127 

We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter,  826 

Why  pour'st  thou  forth  thine  anxious  plaint,  98 

m.— PRAYER  TO  AND  ADORATION  OF  THE 

FATHER. 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne,  1 
Bright  the  vision  that  delighted,  224 
Father  of  peace,  and  God  of  love,  108 
Glory  be  to  God  on  high,  334 
God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace,  181 
GreeU  Ood  I  and  teilt  thou  condescend,  336 
Great  God  of  wonders !  all  thy  ways,  40 
Let  OS,  with  a  gladsome  mind,  169 


Lord,  I  would  own  thy  tender  ears,  840 

Now  thank  we  all  our  God,  821 

O  God  of  BetheL  by  whose  hand,  86 

O  worship  the  King  all-glorious  above, 

Praise,  my  soul,  tlie  King  of  heaven,  247 

Praise,  0  praise  our  God  and  King,  160 

Praise  the  Lord !  ye  heavens,  adore  him,  223 

Praise  ye  Jehovah  !  praise  the  Lord  most  holy,  298 

Thee  we  adore,  eternal  Lord,  4 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise,  322 

To  God  the  only  wise,  127 

We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter,  326 

We  praise  thee,  O  God,  333 

Worship  the  Lord  in  the.beauty  of  hoUnesi,  296 

Ye  holy  angels  bright,  164 

III.  —THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 
I.— THE  PERSON  AND  MISSION  OF  CHRIST. 

His  Eternal  Qlory. 
Ere  God  had  built  the  mountains,  203 
Who  is  he,  in  yonder  stall,  380 

His  First  Comlnff. 
Hark,  the  glad  sound  !  the  Saviour  comes,  116 
It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear,  60 

His  Birth. 
As  with  gladness  men  of  old,  180 
Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  qf  the  morning,  883 
Hark,  how  all  the  welkin  rings,  196 
It  came  upon  the  midni^  clear,  60 
O  come,  all  ye  faithful,  306 
Once,  in  royal  Davids  city,  388 
There  came  a  little  Child  to  earth,  878 

His  Iiife. 
At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set,  32 
Fierce  rased  the  tempest  o'er  the  deep,  271 
Go  to  dark  Gethsemane,  179 
Hosanna,  loud  hosanna,  360 
/  think,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  qf  old,  884 
O  love,  how  deep  1  how  broad  !  how  Ugh,  16 
Rejected  and  despised  of  men,  01 
Thou  didst  leave  thy  throne,  374 
Thou  who  didst  stoop  below,  303 
What  mce,  O  Lord,  and  beauty  shone,  88 
When,  his  salvation  brinaiwt,  868 
Who  u  he,  in  yonder  staU,  880 


INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS. 


His  Snfltorinss  and  Deafh. 
Ah  wounded  Head,  that  bearest,  214 
Go  to  dark  Oethaemane,  179 
O  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile,  26 
O  perfect  life  of  love,  1S6 
Rejected  and  despised  of  men,  91 
Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing,  220 
There  it  a  green  hiU/ar  away,  841 
When  X  survey  the  wondrous  cross,  10 

His  Besnrreotlon. 

(See  al$o  The  hor€%  Day.) 
Blest  morning  !  whose  first  dawmng  rays,  66 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  again,  170 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day,  100 
Go  to  dark  Gethsemane,  179 
Hallelujah !  hallelujah,  229 
Jesus  lives !  no  longer  now,  2 
The  happy  mom  is  come,  lo6 

His  Asoension. 

Glory,  glory  to  our  Kin^,  182 
CMden  harm  are  toundiriff,  3L  _ 
Hail,  the  day  that  sees  him  rise,  189 
Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious,  287 

His  Interoession  and  Reiffn. 
CMden  harps  are  tounding,  366 
Hail,  thou  once-despised  Jesus,  296 
O  Christ,  our  hope,  our  heart's  desire,  103 
Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King,  150 
The  atoning  work  is  done,  166 
The  Head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns,  61 
Thou  art  gone  up  on  high,  123 
Thou  who  didst  stoop  below,  303 
Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands,  S3 

His  Second  Oominff  and  his  Kingdom. 

(Sife    alio    The   Judament~The  Reewreetion— 

Mimons.) 
Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake,  16 
Behold,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord.  63 
Christ  u  coming  !  let  creation,  244 
Come,  thou  long-expected  Jesus,  225 
Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed,  202 
Hark,  the  song  of  Jubilee,  190 
Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun,  3 
Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart,  74 

0  that  the  Lord's  salvation,  206 
Rejoice,  all  ye  believers,  209 

Sing  to  the  Lord  in  Joyful  strains,  116 
Stand  we  prepared  to  see  and  hear,  319 
The  Church  has  waited  long,  136 
Thy  kingdom  come.  O  God,  269 
To  him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men,  106 
Wake,  awake !  for  night  is  flying,  329 
When  he  eotneih  when  he  eometh,  361 

n.— RELATIONS  OP  CHRIST   TO  THB  SOUL 
AND  OF  THB  SOUL  TO  CHRIST. 

Christ  sseldnfiT  the  Sonl. 

{See  tUao  The  Ootpd  CaU.) 
Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid,  267 
Behold  a  Stamger  at  the  door,  36 
Come  unto  me,  ye  weary,  908 
Hark,  my  soul !  it  is  the  Lord,  164 
Ho  I  ye  that  thirst,  approach  the  spring,  100 

1  heard  the  voice  of  Jesna  say,  81 


/  was  a  wandering  sheep,  844 

Seek  ye  the  Lord,  while  yet  his  ear,  101       » 

To-day  the  Saviour  calls,  268 

The  Soul  Approaohinff  and  Weloom* 
inar  Christ. 

(See  aleo  Repentance.) 
Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat,  90 
Art  thou  weaiy,  art  thou  languid,  267 
As  with  gladness  men  of  old,  180 
At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set,  82 
Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare,  165 
Come  unto  me.  ye  weary,  208 
I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say,  81 
Ilay  my  sins  on  Jesus,  199 
I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus,  200 
I  once  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to  God^ 
I  was  a  wandering  sheep,  344 
Jeaus,  high  in  glory,  864 
Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea,  278 
No !  not  despairingly,  317 
O  Saviour,  I  nave  nousht  to  plead,  279 
0  where  shall  rest  be  found,  146 
Rock  of  Affes,  cleft  for  me,  178 
Saxnour,  Uke  a  shepherd  lead  us,  866 
TiU  me  the  old,  old  story,  866 
Thou  didst  leave  thy  throne,  874 
Thou  who  didst  on  Calvary  bleed,  268 
Weary  of  earth  and  laden  with  my  sin. 


Faith  in  and  Peace  through  Christ. 
(See  also  Trnst  and  Rest  in  Christ—Filial  Con- 
fdence  and  Joy.) 

I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus,  199 

I  once  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to  God,  290 

Jesus,  thy  blood  and  righteousness,  14 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea,  278 

No !  not  despairingly,  817 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasU,  148 

Not  wliat  these  hands  have  done,  142 

O  Saviour,  I  have  nought  to  plead,  279 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me,  178 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood,  76 

Thy  works,  not  mine,  0  Christ,  162 

The  Work  and  Bxoellenoy  of  Christ. 
(See  also  Thanksgiving  to  and  Praise  qf  Chriet) 

As,  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  raised,  79 

How  brightly  shines  the  Morning  Star,  828 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds,  68 

Jesus  is  our  Shepherd.  376 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  thee,  68 

Jesus,  thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts,  2 

Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  thee,  80 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts,  148 

O  Clirist,  what  burdens  bowed  thy  head,  118 

O  Jesus.  King  most  wonderful,  70 

0  love,  how  deep !  how  broad !  how  high,  16 

One  is  kind  above  all  others,  382 

One  there  is,  above  all  others,  248 

0  Saviour,  where  shall  guilty  man,  297 

Rejected  and  despised  of  men,  91 

Sovereign  grace,  o'er  sin  abounding,  288 

There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear,  102 

Thete's  a  Friend  for  lUtU  ehUdren,  848 

There  were  ninsty  and  nine  that  mMy  lay,  378 

Thou  art  the  Way :  to  thee  alone,  68 
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Vain  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men,  110 
What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jettu,  370 

I<onfirl&ff  for  and  Prayer  to  GhrlBt. 

At  even,  ere  the  san  was  set,  32 
By  cool  Siloatn'e  ehadu  riU,  339 
Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies,  174 
Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare,  166 
Come,  thou  long-expected  Jesus,  826 
Olory  be  to  Ood  on  high,  334 
Oreat  Shepherd  qf  the  sheep^  377 
I  greet  thee,  my  Redeemer  sure,  119 
I  Uy  my  sins  on  Jesus,  199 
I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus,  200 
Jetue,  from  thy  throne  on  high,  372 
Jetutf  high  in  glory,  364 
Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory,  242 
Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul,  186 
Jesus,  still  lead  on,  301 
Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  thee,  09 
Jesus,  thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts,  2 
Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might,  264 
Lore  Divine,  sll  love  excelling,  226 
Hy  faith  looks  up  to  thee,  314 
O  Jesus,  King  most  wonderful,  70 

0  love  Divine,  how  sweet  thou  art,  306 
Saviour,  like  a  lihepherd  lead  iw,  366 
Thoo  who  didst  on  Calvary  bleed,  263 

Trust  and  Rest  in  OhriBt. 
{See  also  Faith  in  and  Peace  through  Chriet— 
Filial  Confidence  and  Joy.) 

Christ,  of  all  my  hopes  the  ground,  168 
From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows,  30 

1  greet  thee,  my  Redeemer  sure,  119 
I  uy  my  sins  on  Jesus,  199 
Jenu  i»  our  Shepherd,  376 
Jesus.  Lover  of  my  soul,  186 
Let  Cnristian  faith  and  hope  dispel,  68 
My  spirit  on  thy  care,  144 
My  times  are  in  thy  hand,  146 

0  Lamb  of  Ood,  still  keei>  me,  196 
Peace,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dsrk  world  of  sin,  292 
Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus,  216 

Tossed  with  rough  winds,  and  faint  with  fear, 

273 
When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view,  46 

Love  of  and  Surrender  to  Ohrlst 
{See  aUo  Conjetuing  and  FoUomng  Christ— Can- 
ueration—Holineaa  and  Spiritual  Growth.) 

Hark,  my  soul !  it  is  the  Lord,  164 

1  gave  my  life  for  thee,  260 
Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken,  230 
Jesus,  Master,  whom  I  serve,  184 
Jesus,  Master,  whose  I  am,  183 
Jesus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen,  68 
More  love  to  thee,  O  Christ.  313 

Mv  blessed  Saviour,  is  thy  love,  61 
0  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice,  8 
Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be,  187 
Take  up  thy  cross,  the  Saviour  said,  34 
Thou  who  didst  stoop  below,  803 


Thankflfflvlnff  to  and  Praise  of  Christ. 

(See  alto  The  Work  and  ExedUneg  qf  Chriwt,) 

All  haU,  the  power  of  Jesus'  name,  66 

Awake  !  and  sing  the  song,  126 

Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing,  221 

For  the  beauty  of  the  earth,  176 

Olory  be  to  Ood  the  Father,  238 

Hail,  thou  once-despised  Jesus,  L^ 

Hark,  how  the  adoring  hosts  above,  67 

How  brightly  shines  the  Morning  Star,  328 

Join  all  the  glorious  names,  167 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing,  62 

Sweeter  sounds  than  music  knows,  167 

To  him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men,  106 

We  praise  thee,  O  Ood,  333 

We  sing  the  praise  of  him  who  died,  7 

When  morning  gilds  the  skies,  261 

Oonfessinff  and  Following  Christ. 
(See  aUo  Love  of  and  Surrender  to  Chriit~~Con- 
aeeration  —  Holinese    and  Spiritual    Growth — 
Watefsfulneu  and  Con/Uet.) 

As  with  gladness  men  of  old,  180 
Gentle  Jeaus,  meek  and  mild,  847 
Oo  to  dark  Oethsemane.  179 
Great  Shepherd  qf  the  sheep,  377 
I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  LcNrd,  64 
Jesus !  and  shall  it  ever  be,  9 
Jesus  calls  us ;  o'er  the  tumult,  231 
Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken,  230 
Jesus  is  our  Shepherd,  VIZ 
Jesus,  Master,  whom  I  serve,  184 
Jesus,  Master,  whose  I  am,  183 
Lord,  as  to  thy  dear  cross  we  flee,  87 
O  happy  band  of  pilgrims,  207 
O  Jesus,  I  have  promised,  353 
0  what,  if  we  are  Chr  st's,  131 
Saviour,  blessed  Saviour,  263 
Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus,  216 
Take  up  thy  cross,  the  Saviour  said,  34 
The  Son  of  Ood  goes  forth  to  war,  60 
Thou  who  didst  stoop  below,  303 
We  are  hut  little  ehUdren  weak,  336 
What  grace,  0  Lord,  and  beauty  shone,  88 

IV,— THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Come,  Holy  Ohost,  our  souls  inspire,  39 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come ;  let  thy,  121 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  eome ;  O  hear,  342 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove,  6 
Enthroned  on  high.  Almighty  Lord,  78 
Holv  Spirit,  Lord  of  Light,  177 
Lord  Ood.  the  Holy  Ohost,  120 
O  Holy  Onost,  thy  people  bless,  100 
0  Spirit  of  the  Uving  Ood,  18 
Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  he  breathed,  274 
To  thee,  O  Comforter  Divine,  276 

v.— THE  CHRISTIAN  OR  SPIRITUAL 

LIFE. 

The  Word  of  Q>od. 
Lord,  thy  Word  abideth,  267 
The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  Word,  118 


884 
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The  aoBpel  Call. 


{Sm  alto  Christ  teeking  the  Soxd.) 
Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow,  156 
Come  to  the  Saviour^  make  tio  delay,  389 
Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched,  241 
Come,  ye  souls  by  sin  afflicted,  240 
Ho !  ye  that  thirst,  approach  the  spring,  100 
O  come,  ye  that  labour,  307 
0  now  it  the  titne,  376 
Betum,  0  wanderer,  to  thy  home,  299 
Seek  ye  the  Lord,  while  yet  his  ear,  101 
There 't  a  Frieitd/or  little  children,  349 
To-day  the  Saviour  calls,  268 

Bepentanee. 

(See  alto  The  Soui  Ajoproaching  and  Weleowiny 

Come,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God,  48 
/  VDOt  a  toandering  theep,  344 
Lord,  I  have  sinned ;  but  0  forgive,  SO 
Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing,  222 
Kot  in  anger,  miffhty  Qod,  323 
O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God,  92 
O  where  shall  rest  be  found,  140 
Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord,  122 
Weary  of  wandering  from  my  Qod,  44 

Consecration. 

(See  alto  Love  qf  and  Surrender  to  Cfiritt—Oon 
fetting  and  Followintj  Chritt.) 
Fair  waved  the  golden  torn,  346 
How  blessed,  from  the  bonds  of  sin,  94 
Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken,  230 
Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care,  49 
O  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice,  8 
0  Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart,  300 
Take  my  life,  and  let  It  be,  187 
Take  up  thy  cross,  the  Saviour  said,  84 
When  this  passing  world  is  done,  176 

Filial  Confidence  and  Joy. 

{See  alto  Faith  in' and  Peace  through  Christ^ 
Trutt  and  Rett  in  Chritt— RengnaHon.) 
Children  of  the  heavenly  King,  162 
Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs,  143 
Far  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee,  88 
Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life,  117 
Fear  not,  O  little  flock,  the  foe,  311 
God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way,  77 
Qod,  who  made  the  earth,  366 
How  blessed,  from  the  bonds  of  sin,  94 
If  God  himself  be  for  me,  197 
In  heavenly  love  abiding,  206 
Let  Christian  faith  and  hope  dispel,  68 
My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God,  S 
My  times  are  in  thy  hand,  146 
O  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink,  09 
O  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be,  309 
Peace,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  world  of  sln,292 
Sometimes  a  light  surprises,  198 
T)ie  God  of  Abraham  praise,  322 
Though  troubles  assail,  and  dangers  affright,  289 
Through  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour,  320 
Tis  my  happiness  below,  163 


To  God  the  only  wise,  12Z 

Why  pour'st  thou  forth  thine  anxious  plaint.  96 

Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints,  140 

Holiness  and  Spiritual  Qrowth. 

{See  alto  Coi\fetsing  and  Following  Chritt— The 
Holy  Spii-it.) 
Blest  are  the  pur©  in  heart,  139 
Fatlier  of  peace,  and  God  of  love,  108 
I  asked  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow  25 
Love  Divine,  all  love  excelling.  226 ' 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  312 
O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God.  92 
O  for  a  faith  that  wUl  not  shrink,  99 
O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God,  83 

0  love  Divine,  how  sweet  thou  art,  306 

?.?®i."f^J®  *^"^  <>'  early  dawn,  97 

)*  alk  in  the  light !  so  shalt  thou  know,  95 

JKe  are  but  litUe  chadren  weak,  336 

1  xeld  not  to  te9nptation,/or  yielding  it  sin,  S86 

Sorrow  and  Chastening. 

(See  alto  Retignation.) 
Fierce  raged  the  tempest  o'er  tlie  deep,  271 
God  of  mv  life,  to  thee  I  call,  24 
I  asked  the  liOrd  that  I  might  grow,  26 
My  God,  I  thank  thee,  who  hast  made.  S06 
O  let  him,  whose  sorrow,  266 
O  thou  from  whom  all  goodness  flows.  89 
Tis  my  happiness  below,  163 
Tossed  with  rough  winds,  and  faint  with  fear.273 
When  ffathering  clouds  around  I  view,  45 
When  languor  and  disease  invade,  76 
When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe,  166 

Besiffnation. 

{See  alto  Trunt  and  Rest  in  Chritt— Filial  Confi- 
dence and  Joy— Sorrow  and  Chattening.) 
Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm,  96 
Father,  whatever  of  earthly  bliss,  106 
Leave  all  to  God,  302 
Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care,  49 
My  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray,  278 
O  let  him,  whose  sorrow,  266 
O  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be,  209 
O  Lord,  my  best  dtsire  fulfil,  107 
Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart.  186 
Sovereign  Ruler  of  the  skies,  191 
Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord,  266 
Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right,  324 

Prayer. 

(See  also  Hymns  for  General  Worship.) 
Approach,  my  soul,  the  nurcy-seat,  90 
Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prejmre,  166 
Oo  when  the  momtng  shineth,  364 
What  a  Friend  ire  have  in  Jesus,  870 

Praise. 

(See  alto  Hymns  for  General  Worship.) 
Above  the  clear  blue  sky,  363 
Awake  !  and  sing  the  song,  126 
Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne,  1 
Bright  the  vision  that  delighted,  224 
Children  of  tlie  heavenly  King.  162 
God  reveals  his  presence,  327 
Hark,  how  the  adoring  hosts  above,  67 


ISDBX  OF  SUBJECTS. 
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Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  Ood  Almighty,  896 
Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang,  171 
Ye  holy  angels  bright,  164 

Obedience  and  Service. 

Fair  voaved  the  golden  corn,  346 
Oo,  labour  on ;  spend  and  be  spent,  27 
How  blessed,  from  the  bonds  otsin,  94 
Huthed  teas  the  evenitig  hymn,  346 
Jn  the  vineyard  of  our  Father,  389 
Jesus,  Blaster,  whom  I  serve,  184 
Jesus,  Master,  whose  I  am,  183 
Lord,  speak  to  me  that  I  may  speak,  29 
We  give  thee  but  thine  own,  lA 
Work,  for  the  niaht  it  coming ^  387 
Ye  servants  of  the  Lord,  126 

Watolifalness  and  Conflict. 

{See  aUo  Coi\fetting  and  FoUowing  Chriet.) 

Christian !  seek  not  yet  repose,  277 

Fear  not,  O  little  flock,  the  foe,  311 

Much  in  sorrow,  oft  In  woe,  161 

Onward  I  Christtan  soldiers,  286 

Rejoice,  all  ye  believers,  208 

Soldiers  of  Christ !  arise,  124 

Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus,  216 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war,  69 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord,  126 

Yidd  not  to  temptation,  for  yielding  is  lift,  888 

Pilgrrimaflre. 
Brief  life  is  here  our  portion,  210 
Children  of  the  heavenly  King,  182 
Far  from  my  heavenly  home,  137 
For  ever  with  the  Lord,  132 
Guide  me.  O  thou  great  Jehovah,  846 
I'm  a  little  pilqrim,  368 
Jesus,  still  leaa  on,  801 
Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircling  gloom, 

310 
O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand,  86 
0  happy  band  of  pilgrims,  207 
The  God  of  Abranam  praise,  322 
Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow,  228 

Kominer- 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun,  20 
Christ,  whose  glory  Alls  the  skies,  174 
Jenu,  fioly,  undefied,  348 
O  Jesus,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace,  19 
O  timely  happy,  timely  wise,  21 
The  morning  bright,  362 

Evening. 
Abide  with  me  !  fast  falls  the  eventide,  286 
All  praise  to  thee,  my  God,  this  ulght,  22 
At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set,  32 
God,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven,  331 
Hail,   gladdening   Light!  of  his  pure  glory 

poured,  332 
Jetiut,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me,  367 
How  the  day  is  over,  371 
Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing,  227 
Bun  of  mv  soul,  thou  Saviour  dear,  23 
The  day  is  past  and  over,  304 
The  daylight  fades,  361 
The  sun  is  sinking  fast,  270 
Through  the  day  thy  love  has  spared  us,  260 


The  Lord's  Day. 

{See  also  TJie  lUeurreetion  qf  Chriei—The  LwnTt 
Day,  page  S86.) 

Again  the  mom  qf  gladness,  361 
Great  Creator !  who  this  day,  173 
0  day  of  rest  and  gladness,  218 

Times  and  Seaaona. 

Oeneral. 
A  few  more  years  shall  roll,  147 
Childhood's  years  are  passing  o'er  us,  880 
My  times  are  in  thy  hand,  146 

Sew  Year. 

At  tby  feet,  our  God  and  Father,  286 
Father,  here  we  dedicate,  266 

Spring. 
We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter,  326 

Summer. 
Summer  suns  are  glowing,  264 

Autumn  or  Harvest. 
Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come,  192 
Fountain  of  mercy,  God  of  love,  84 
Lord  of  the  harvest,  once  again.  43 
Praise,  0  praise  our  God  and  King,  160 

Winter. 
Winter  reigneth  o'er  the  land,  172 

Close  of  Life,  and  Death. 
Abide  with  me !  fast  falls  the  eventide,  286 
A  few  more  years  shall  roll,  147 
Asleep  in  Jesus  !  blessed  sleep,  31 
Brief  life  is  here  our  portion,  210 
For  ever  with  the  Lord,  132 
Holy  Father,  cheer  our  way,  280 
It  is  not  death  to  die,  133 
My  life 's  a  shade,  my  days,  163 
0  God,  our  help  in  ages  past,  47 
llie  sands  of  time  are  sinking,  213 
When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe,  186 
When  the  day  of  toil  is  done,  266 

The  Judgment. 
Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear.  318 
Lo  !  he  comes,  with  clouds  descending,  846 
The  Lord  will  come !  the  earth  shall  quake,  13 
Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead,  138 

The  Besurrection. 
Blest  be  the  everlasting  God,  112 
HaUelujah !  hallelujah,  229 
Jesus  lives  !  no  longer  now,  296 
My  life 's  a  shade,  m^  days,  163 
Take  comfort.  Christians,  when  your  friends,  104 
Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand,  219 
When  he  eometh,  when  he  eometh,  381 

Heaven. 

{See  alKO  The  Church  in  Glory.) 

Blest  be  the  everlasting  God,  112 
Brief  life  is  here  our  portion,  210 
For  ever  with  the  Lord,  132 
For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  countnr,  211 
Jerusalem,  my  happy  home,  66 
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Jenualem  the  golden,  212 
Jeaos,  these  eyes  have  never  seen,  68 
There  is  a  blessed  home.  262 
There  in  a  hapmj  land,  367 
There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight,  71 
There  is  no  night  in  heaven,  130 
There'i  a  Friend /or  little  children,  349 
The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn,  97 
The  sands  of  time  are  sinking,  213 
We  tpeak  qf  the  realms  of  the  blett,  338 


\l.—THE  CHURCH  AND  ITS 
WORSHIP. 

The  Gharoh  on  Earth. 

{See  aUo  The  Communion  qf  Sainte.) 
Behold  the  amazing  gift  of  love,  114 
Children  of  the  heavenly  King,  162 
Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken,  232 
Hear  what  Ood  the  Lord  hath  spoken.  234 
I  love  thv  kingdom.  Lord,  129 
O  happy  band  of  pilgrims,  207 
Onward !  Cliristian  soldiers,  256 
The  Church  has  waited  long,  136 
The  Church's  one  foundation,  217 
Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow,  228 

The  CoxnmTinlon  of  Saints. 
Come,  let  us  Join  our  friends  above,  67 
For  all  the  saints, who  from  their  labours  rest.284 
For  all  thv  sabits,  O  Lord,  128 
Give  me  the  wings  of  faiUi  to  rise,  72 
God  hath  two  families  of  love,  28 
Onward  !  Christian  soldiers,  256 
The  Church's  one  foundation,  217 
Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow,  228 

The  Church  in  0lory. 
(See  alto  Heaven—Tlie  Communion  qf  Saintif.) 
Around  the  throne  of  Ood  in  heaven,  343 
Behold  the  amazing  gift  of  love,  114 
Brief  life  is  here  our  portion,  210 
For  thee,  0  dear,  dear  country,  211 
Hark,  how  the  adoring  hosts  above,  67 
Here  vfe  suffer  gri^  and  pain.  379 
How  bright  tltese  glorious  spirits  shine,  73 
Jerusalem,  my  happy  home,  66 
Jerusalem  the  golden,  212 
There  is  a  happy  land,  967 
When  he  eometh,  when  he  oometh,  381 

Hymna  for  Qeneral  Worship. 
(See  also  Prayer— Praise.) 
Above  the  dear  blfie  sky,  363 
At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set,  32 
Awake !  and  sing  the  song,  126 
ChUdhood^s  years  are  passing  o'er  tut,  360 
Come,  mv  soul,  thy  suit  prepare,  165 
Father  of  heaven  !  whose  love  profound,  5 
From  every  stormy  wind  that  mows,  30 
God  reveals  his  presence,  327 
Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory,  242 
Jesus,  where'er  thy  people  meet,  12 
Lord,  a  littU  band  and  louly,  366 
O  Savlonr,  bless  us  ere  we  go,  46 
Pleasant  are  thy  courts  above,  194 


Songs  of  praise  the  ansels  sang,  171 
Worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness. 
Ye  holy  angels  bright,  164 

Doxoloffies. 

All  praise  and  thanks  to  God,  321.  v.  S 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Father,  2^ 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  334 

Glory  to  our  bounteous  King,  160 

Hail,   gladdening    Ught!  of  his  pnre  slorv 

pouredj  332  *     ' 

Holy  Father,  Fount  of  light,  193 
Immortal  honour,  endless  fame,  38 
Now  to  him  who  loved  us,  gave  us  249 
O  Father  ever  glorious,  201 
O  praise  the  Father ;  praise  the  Son.  274 
Praise  God,  fixjm  whom  all  blessings  flow.  20  22 
Praise  the  Lord,  his  glories  shovrHM 
Praise  ye  the  Father !  God  the  Lort,  who  gave 

us,  293,  V.  4  »  «».c 

To  Father  and  to  Son,  316 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  66 

To  the  Father,  throned  in  heaven,  251 

The  Close  of  Worship. 
Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  tfl 
May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour,  2S2 
O  may  we  stand  before  the  Lamb,  111 
O  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go,  46 
Our  day  of  praise  is  done,  134 
.Saviour,  again  to  thy  dear  name  we  raise,  291 
The  day  thou  gavest,  Lord,  is  ended,  282 

The  liOrd's  Day. 

(See  also  The  Resurrection  qf  Chritt—The  hordes 
Day,  page  S8B.) 
Again  the  mom  qf  gladness,  351 
Great  Creator !  who  this  day,  173 
Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows,  37 
0  day  of  rest  and  gladness,  218 
Our  day  of  pnUse  is  done,  134 
The  day  thou  gavest,  Lord,  la  ended,  282 

Baptism. 
A  little  child  the  Saviour  came,  11 
Saviour,  who  thy  flock  art  feeding,  233 

The  liord's  Sapper. 
According  to  thy  gracious  word,  66 
Broad  of  the  world,  in  meroy  broken,  283 
By  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored,  272 
Here,  0  my  Lord,  I  see  thee  foce  to  face,  287 
Jesus,  to  thy  table  led,  289 
Sweet  feast  of  love  divine,  141 
'T^vas  on  that  night  when  doomed  to  know,  35 


VIL— HYMNS  FOR  SPECIAL  CLASSES 
AND  OCCASIONS. 

Dedication  of  Church  or  other  Place  of 

Worship. 
Christ  is  our  comer  stone,  161 
Jesus,  where'er  thy  people  meet,  13 

Kinisters. 
Pour  out  thy  Spirit  from  on  high,  17 


INDEX  OP  SUBJECTS. 


Oateohmnens. 

{See  aleo  Confeuivfi  and  FoUomng  CSiritt—Con- 
aeration— WatehfiUnees  and  Coi\/liet.) 
Fair  toaved  the  golden  com,  346 
How  blewed,  from  the  bonds  of  dn,  94 
JesQs  calls  us :  o'er  the  tanmlt.  231 
O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice,  8 
O  Jesu*t  I  Mve  promieedy  363 

Bavival. 
Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing,  222 
SeTive  thy  work,  O  Lord,  122 

Those  at  Sea. 
Eternal  Father,  strong  to  save,  41 
Great  Ralw  of  the  land  and  sea,  42 

National  Fast  and  ThanksffiTlnflr. 
Great  King  of  nations,  hear  our  prayer,  93 
Rejoice  to-day  with  one  accord,  826 

General  Interoeseion. 
When  the  weary,  seeking  rest,  830 

Funeral  Servloe. 

{See  alto  Cloee  of  Life,  and  Death.) 
Asleep  in  Jesns  I  blessed  sleep.  31 
Ck>me,  let  ns  Join  our  friends  above,  57 
For  all  the  saints,  who  from  their  fabonrs  rest, 

284 
For  all  thy  saints,  O  Lord,  128 
When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe,  108 

▲Imsffivinff  or  Tribute. 
Fair  teaoed  the  golden  com.  346 
In  the  vineyard  of  our  Father ,  369 
O  brinff  to  Jehovah  your  tribute  of  praise,  294 
O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea,  281 
We  give  thee  but  thine  own,  149 

XlBBlona. 

(See  aUo  The  Second  Coming  and  the  Kingdom  of 

Chriit^ 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake,  16 
Behold,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord,  53 
From  Greenland's  icy  mountains,  204 
Hall  to  the  Lord's  Anointed,  902 
Hark,  the  song  of  Jubilee,  190 


Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun,  8 
Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart,  74 
O'er  those  gloomy  mils  of  darkness,  248 
0  Spirit  of  the  living  God,  18 

0  that  the  Lord's  salvation,  906 
Sing  to  the  Lord  in  Joyful  strains,  116 
Thou,  whose  almighty  word,  316 
Thy  kingdom  come,  O  God,  269 

Hsrmna  of  Personal  Bxperienoe. 

Oeneral. 

Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm,  96 
Far  from  my  heavenly  home,  137 
Far  irom  the  world,  0  Lord,  I  flee,  86 
Father.  I  know  that  aU  mv  life,  117 

1  askea  ihe  Lord  that  I  might  grow,  26 

I  once  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to  God,  290 

Jesus.  I  my  cross  have  taken,  230 

Lead,ldndly  Light,amid  the  enciiY;linggloom,810 

More  love  to  thee,  O  Christ,  313 

My  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray,  276 

My  God,  I  thank  thee,  who  hast  made,  306 

My  spirit  on  thy  care.  144' 

O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God,  92 

0  Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart,  800 
Peace,perf  ect  peace,  in  this  dark  world  of  sin. 
Whatever  my  God  ordains  is  right,  324 
Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints,  140 

For  tho9e  in  Sorroic. 

Far  from  my  heavenly  home,  137 
God  of  mv  life,  to  thee  I  call,  24 

1  asked  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow,  26 
Leave  all  to  God,  302 

Lord.  I  have  sinned ;  but  O  forgive,  60 

My  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray,  276 

My  God,  I  thank  thee,  who  hast  made,  306 

My  spirit  on  thy  care,  144 

O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God,  92 

0  thou  from  whom  all  goodness  flows,  89 

Tis  mv  happiness  below,  163 

Tossed  with  rough  winds,  and  faint  with  fear 

273 
Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right,  324 
When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view,  46 
When  languor  and  disease  invade,  76 
Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints,  140 
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